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PREFACE. 

The question, of how much of the following legena 
is severely true, and how much fiction, is left in 
doubr,, with the express intention, that such histo- 
rians, as having nothing useful to do, may employ 
their time in drawing the lines for their own amuse- 
ment. 

As to the scene chosen for this tale, no apology is 
deemed necessary. To invent excuses for carrying 
a man, either physically or in the imagination, inio a 
sea like the Mediterranean, and on a coast lilie that 
of Italy, would be an affectation of which we have 
no idea of being guilty. It is true — nay, it is proba- 
ble — that we may render the execution unequal to 
the design, but there can be no great harm in nobly 
daring, except to him who is injured by his own 
failure. We hope that they who have ever beheld the 
scenes we have faintly and so imperfectly described, 
will pardon our defects, for the good we have intended 
them ; and that those who have never been so for- 
tunate, will find even our tame pictures so much 
superior to the realities they have elsewhere witness 
ed, as to fancy we have succeeded. 

Of Raoul Yvard Ghita Caraccioli, and the Little 
Folly, we have no more to say than is to be found in 
the body of the work. As Sancho told the knight, they 
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who gave us the facts connected with all three — w 
class a vessel among animals — said they were so cer- 
tain, that we might safely swear they were absolutely 
true. If we are in error, it is a misfortune we share 
in common with honest Panza, and that, too, on a 
subject about etjual, in moment, to the one in which 
he was misled. 

After all, the world hears little, and knows less, of 
the infinity of details, that make up the sum of the 
incidents of the sea. Historians glean a few prom- 
inent circumstances, connected perhaps with battles, 
treaties, shipwrecks, or chases, and the rest is left 
a blank to the great bulk of the human race. It has 
been well said, that the life of every man, if simply 
and clearly related, would be found to contain a fund 
of useful and entertaining information ; and it is 
equally true, that the day of every ship would fur- 
nish something of interest to relate, could the dry 
records of the log-book be given in the graphic lan- 
guage of observation and capacity. A ship, alone, 
in the solitude of the ocean, is an object for reflection, 
and a source of poetical, as well as of moral feeling; 
and as we seldom tire of writing about her, we have 
more than a sympathetic desire, that they who do us 
the honour to form a sort of literary dientdle, will 
never tire of reading. 



Our chief concern, on the present c 
the subject of the contrast we have attempted lo 
diaw^ between profound belief arid light-hearted in- 
fidelity We think both pictures true to the periods 
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and the respective countries, and we have endeavour- 
ed to draw both with due relief, and totally without 
exaggeration. That strong natural sympathies can 
exist between those who are widely separated on such 
a subject, every day's experience proves; and that 
some are to be found in whom principle is stronger 
than even the most insinuating and deceptive of all 
our passions, we not only hope, but trustfully believe. 
We have endeavoured to assign the higher and most 
enduring quality to that portion of the race, in which 
we are persuaded it is the most likely to be found. 

This is the seventh sea-tale we have ventured to 
offer to the public. When the first was written, our 
friends confidently predicted its failure, on account 
of the meagreness of the subject, as well as of its 
disagreeable accompaniments. Not only did that pre- 
diction prove untrue, as to our own humble effort, 
but the public taste has lasted sufficiently long to 
receive, from other quarters^ a very respectable pro- 
geny of that parent of this class of writing. We 
only hope that, in the present instance, there may be 
fouifd a sufficient family resemblance, to allow of this 
particular bantling to pass in the crowd, as one of a 
numerous family. 
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" Filled with the face of heaven, which from a&r. 
Comes down upon the waters; all its hues, 
From the rich soneet to the rising star, 
Their magical variety diffiise: 
And now (hey change ; a paler shadovr strews 
Its mantle o'er the mountains J parting day 
Dies like the dolphin, whom each pang imbues 
With a new coloar as it gasps away. 
The last still loveliest, till — 'lis gone — and all is grey." 

Childe HarM 

Thk chrirmg of the Tyrrhenian Sea have been sung siric« 
llie days of Homer. That the Mediterranean, generally, 
and its beautiful boundaries of Alps and Apennines, with its 
deeply indented and irregular shores, forms the most delightful 
region of the known earth, in all thai relates to climate, 
productions, and physical formation, will be readily enough 
conceded by the traveller. The countries that border on 
this midland water, with their promontories buttressing a 
mimic ocean — their mountain- sides teeming with the piclu 
resque of human life — their heights crowned with watch- 
towers — their rocky shelves consecrated by hermitages, and 
their unrivalled sheet dotted with sails, rigged, as it might be, 
expressly to produce effect in a picture, form a sort of world 
apart, that is replete with delights to all who have the happy 
fortune to fee! charms, which not only fascinate the beholder, 
but which linger in the memories of the absent like visions 
of a glorious past. 

Our present business is with this fragment of a creation 
that is so eminently beautiful, even in its worst aspects, but 
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which is so ollen marred by the passions of man, in its besl. 
While all admit how much nature has done for the Mediter- 
ranean, none will deny that, until quite recently, it has been 
the sc«ne of more ruthless violence, and of deeper personal 
wrongs, perhaps, than any other poi-tibn of the glote. With 
different races, more widely separated by destinies, than even 
by origin, habits and religion, occupying its northern and 
southern shores, the outwork, as it might be, of Christianity 
and Mohammedanism, and of an antiquity that defies history, 
the bosom of this blue expanse has mirrored more violence, 
has witnessed more scenes of slaughter, and heard more 
shouts of victory, between the days of Agamemnon and 
Nelson, than all the rest of the dominions of Neptune together. 
Nature and ihe passions have united to render it like the 
hitman countenance, which conceals hy its smiles and god- 
like expression, the furnace that so often glows within the 
heart, and the volcano that consumes our happiness. For 
centuries, the Turk and the Moor rendered it unsafe for the 
European to navigate ttiese smiling coasts ; and when the 
barbarian's power temporarily ceased, it was merely to give 
place to the struggles of those who drove him from the 
arena by their larger resources. 

The circumstances which rendered the period that occurred 
between the years 1790 and 1815, the most eventful of 
modern times, are familiar to all ; thougb'the incidents which 
chequered that memorable quarter of a century, have already 
passed into history. All the elements of strife that then 
agitated the world, appear now to have subsided as com- 
pleleiy as if they owed their existence to a remote age ; anii 
living men recall the events of their youth, as they regard 
Ihe recorded incidents of other centuries. Then, each month 
brought its defeat, or its victory ; its account of a govern- 
ment overturned, or of a province conquered. The world 
was agitated like men in a tumult. On that epoch the timid 
lOok back with wonder ; the young, with doubt ; and the 
restless, with envy. 

The years 1798 and 1799 were (wo of the most memor- 
able of this ever- memorable period; and to that stirring nnd 
Seeming season we must carry the mind of the reader, in 
order to place it in the midst of the scenes it is our object to 
portray. 
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Towards the cloae of a fine day in Ihe mouth of August, 
a light fairy-hke craft was fanning her way, before a geiitit; 
westerly aic, into what is called Ihe Canal of Piombino, 
steering easterly. The rigs of the Mediterranean are pro- 
verbial for their picturesque beauty and quaiptness, em- 
braciDg the xebeque, the felucca, the polacre, and the 
bombarda, or kelch ; all unknown, or nearly so, to our own 
fieaa; and occasionally the lugger. The latter, a species oi 
craft, however, much less common in the waters of Italy 
than in the Bay of Biscay and the British Channel, was the 
construction of the vessel in question ; a circumstance thai 
(he mariners whoeyed her from the shores of Elba, deemed 
indicative of mischief, A three-masted lugger, that spread 
a wide breadth of canvass, with a low, dark hullj'Velieved 
by a single and almost imperceptible line of red beneath her 
channels, and a waist so deep that nothing was visible above 
it but the hat of some mariner, taller than common, was 
considered a suspicious vessel, and not even a fisherman 
would have ventured out within reach of a shot, so long as 
her character was unknown. Privateers, or corsairs, as it 
■vas the fashion to term them, (and the name, with even its 
English signification, was often merited by their acts,) not 
unfrequently glided down that coast ; and it was sometimes 
dangerous for lliose who belonged to friendly nations to 
meet them, in momenta when the plunder that a relic of 
narbarism still legalizes, bad failed. 

The lugger was actually of about one hundred and fifty 
Ions admeasurement; but her dark paint, and low bull, gave 
her an appearance of being much smaller than she really 
was ; still, the spread of her canvass, as she came down 
before the wind wing-and-wing, as seamen term it, or with 
B sail fanning like the heavy pinions of a sea-fowl, on each 
side, betrayed her pursiiiis ; and, as has been intimated, the 
mariners on the shore, who watched her movements, shook 
their heads in distrust, as they communed among themselves, 
in very indifferent Italian, concerning her destination and 
object. This observation, with its accompanying discourse, 
occurred on the rocky bluff above the town of Porlo Ferrajo, 
in the Island of Elba, a spot that hns since become so re- 
nowned as the capital of the mimic dominion of Napoleon, 
.ndeed, ihe very dwelling which was subsequently used by 
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the fallen emperor as a palace, stood within a hundied yards 
of Ihe speakers, looking oui towards tlie enlranuo of the 
canal, and the mountains of Tuscany ; or rather, of Ihe 
little principality of Piombino, the system of merging the 
smaller in the larger states of Europe not having yet been 
brought into extensive operation. This house, a uuiiding 
of the size of a better sort of country residence of our own, 
was then, as now, occupied by the Florentine governor of 
the Tuscan portion of the island. It stands on the extremity 
of a low rocky promoatory that forms the western ramparts 
of the deep extensive bay, on the side of which, ensconced 
behind a very convenient curvature of the rocks, which here 
incline westward in the form of a hook, lies ihe small port, 
completely concealed from the sea, as if in dread of visits 
like those which might be expected from craft resembling 
the suspicious stranger. This little port, not as large in 
itself as a modern dock in places like London or Liverpool, 
was sufficiently protected against any probable dangers, by 
suitable batteries; and as for Ihe elements, a vessel laid upon 
a shelf in a closet would be scarcely more secure. In this 
domestic little basin, which, with the exception of a narrow 
entrance was completely surrounded by buildings, lay a 
few feluccas, that traded between the island and the adja- 
cent main, and a solitary Austrian ship, which had come 
&om the head of the Adriatic, in quest of iron, as it was 
pretended, but as much to assume the appearance of trade 
with the Italian dependency, as with any other purpose. 

At the moment of which we are writing, however, but a 
dozen living beings were visible in or about all these craft. 
The intelligence that a strange lugger, resembling the one 
described, was in the offing, had drawn nearly all the mari- 
ners ashore; and most of the habitues of the port had fol. 
lowed them up the broad steps of the crooked streets which 
led to the heights behind the town ; or to the rocky eleva- 
tion that overlooks the sea from north-east to west. The 
approach of the lugger had produced some such effect on Ihe 
mariners of this unsophisticated and little-frequented port, 
as that of the hawk is known to excite among the timid 
tenants of the barn-yard. The rig of the stranger, in itself 
s suspicious circumstance, had been noted two hours before, 
ny one or Iwo old coasters, who habitually passed their idle 
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moments on the heiirhts, examining tlie signs of tlie weather, 
ntid indulging in gossip ; and their conjectui'cs had drawn to 
(he Porlo Ferrajo mall some twenty men, who fancied them- 
selves, or who actually were, cognoscenti in matters of the 
sea. When, however, the low, long, dark hull, which 
upheld such wide sheets of canvass, became fairly visible, 
the omens thickened, rumours spread, and hundreds collected 
on the spot, which, in Manhattanese parla.nce, would proba- 
bly have been called a battery. Nor would the name hav<! 
been altogether inappropriate, as a small battery was estab- 
lished there, and that, too, in a position which would easily 
throw a shot two-thirds of a league, into the offing ; ov about 
the distance that the stranger was now from the shore. 

Tommaso Tonti was the oldest mariner of Elba, and 
luckily, being a sober, and usually a discreet man, he was 
the oracle of the island, in most things Chat related to the 
sea. As each citizen, wine-dealer, grocer, innkeeper, or 
worker in iron, came upon the height, he incontinently in- 
quired for Tonti, or 'Maso, as he was generally called ; and 
getting the bearings and distance of the grey-headed old 
seaman, he invariably made his way to his side, until a 
group of some two hundred men, women and children, had 
clustered near the person of the jnlota, as the- faithful 
gather about a favourite expounder of the law, in momenta 
of religious excitement. It was worthy of remark, too, with 
how much consideration this little crowd of gentle Italians 
treated their aged seaman, on this occasion ; none bawling 
out their questions, and all using the greatest care not to get 
in front of his person, lest Ihey might intercept his means 
of observation. Five or six old sailors, like himself, were 
close at his side: these, it is true, did not hesitate to speak 
as became their experience. But Tonti had obtained no 
small part of his reputation by exercising great moderation 
in delivering his oracles, and, perhaps, by seeming to know 
more than he actually revealed. He was reserved, therefore j 
and while his brethren of the sea ventured on sundry con- 
flicting opinions concerning the character of the stranger, 
and a hundred idle conjectures had flown from mouth to 
.iiouth, among the landsmen and females, not a syllable that 
r^uld commit the old man, had escaped his lips. He let the 
u'iicrs talk at will ; as for himself, it suited hts habits, and 
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possibly Ills difficulties in deciding, to main.Scn a grave and 
poiTcntous silence. 

We liave spoken of females : as a matter of course, an 
event like this, in tt town of some three o( Com thousand 
souls,, would be likely to draw a due proportion of the gentler 
sex to the heights. Most of tbem contrived to get as near 
as possible to the aged seaman, in order to obtain the firs' 
intelligence, that it might be the sooner circulated ; but, it 
would seem, ibat among the younger of these, there was 
also a sort of oracle of their own, about whose person 
gathered a dozen of the prettiest girls ; either anxious to hem 
what Ghila might have to say in the premises, or, perhaps, 
influenced by the pride and modesty of their sex and condi- 
tion, which taught them to maintain a little more reserve 
than was necessary lo the less refined portion of their com- 
panions. In speaking of condition, however, the word must 
be understood with an exceedingly limited meaning, Porto 
Ferrajo had but two classes of society, the trades-people and 
the labourers ; although there were, perhaps, a dozen excep- 
tions, in the persons of a few humble functionaries of the 
government, an avvacato, a medico, and a few priests. The 
governor of the island was a Tuscan of rank, but he seldom 
honoured the place with his presence, and his deputy was a 
professional man, a native of the town, whose original 
position was too well known to allow him to give himself airs 
on the spot where he was born. Ghita's companions, then, 
were daughters of shopkeepers, and persons of that class, 
who, having been taught to read, and occasionally going to 
Leghorn, beside being admitted by Ihe deputy lo the presence 
of his housekeeper, had got to regard themselves as a little 
elevated above the tnore vulgar curiosity of ibe less culti- 
■■ated girls of the port, Gbita herself, however, owed her 
ascendency to her qualities, rather than to the adventitious 
advantage of being a grocer's or an ' keep " daughter, her 
orig'in bSng unknown to most of th nd h as indeed 

was her family name. She had bee 1 d d ^ weeks 
before, and left by one who passed f h 1 1 the inn 

of Cristoforo Dovl, as a boarder, and h d q d all her 
influence, as so many reach nolo y w simple 

society, by Ihe distinction of havin ra II d ded, some^ 
what, by her strong sense, great decision of character, per 
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fiwt modesty and propriety of deportment, with a form which 
was singularly graceful and feminine, and a face, that, while 
it could scarcely be caUed beautiful, was, in the highest 
degree, winiiing and atimctive. No one thought of asking 
her family name; and she never appeared to deem it necessary 
to mention if. Ghita was sufficient ; it was familiar to every 
one; and, although there were two or three others of the' 
same appellation, in Porto Ferrajo, this, by common consent, 
got to be the Ghita, within a week after she had landed, 

Ghita, it was known, had travelled, for she had publicly 
reached Elba in a felucca, coming, as was s^-.d, from the 
Neapolitan states. If this were true, she was probahly the 
only person of her sex in the town, who had '-er seen Vesu- 
vius, or planted her eyes on the wonders ol a part of Italy 
that has a reputation second only to that of B ime. Of course, 
if any girl in Porto Ferrajo could imagine i le character of 
the stranger, it mast be Ghita; and it wai on this supposi- 
tion that she had unwittingly, and, if the trir ri must be owned, 
unwillingly, collected around her a clieta .lie of at ieast a 
dozen girls of her own age, and apparent!) of her own class. 
The latter, however, felt no-necessity for -he reserve main- 
tained by the curious who pressed near 'Maso ; for, while 
Ihey respected their guest and friend, and would rather listen 
ti her surmises than (hose of any other person, they had 
such a prompting desire to hear their own voices, that not a 
minute escaped without a question, or a conjecture, both 
volubly and quite audibly expressed. The interjections, too, 
were somewhat numerous, as the guesses were crude and 
absurd. One said it was a vessel with despatches from 
Livorno, possibly with " His Eccellenza" on board ; but she 
was reminded that Leghorn lay to the north, and not to 
the west. Another thought it was a cargo of priests, going 
from Corsica to Rome ; but she was told that priests were 
not in sufficient favour, just then, in France, to gel a vessel 
so obviously superior to the ordinary craft of the Mediteara- 
nean, to carry them about. Whiie a third, more imagina- 
tivo than either, ventured to doubt whether it was a vessel 
Bl all ; deceptive appearances of this sort not being of rarfi 
(>ocurrence, and usually taking the aspect of something oul 
of the ordinary way. 

" Si." said Annma, " but that would be a miracle, Maria 



i.,CAX>glc 



14 LE FBU-FOLLGT. 

and why should we have a mii-acle, now that Lent anil most 
of the holidays are past 1 / believe it is a real vessel." 

The others laughed, and, after a good deal of eager chat- 
tering on the subjcet, it was quite generally admitted thai 
(he stranger was a bond fide craft, of some species or an- 
other, though all agreed she was not a folucc*, a bombarda, 
or a sparanara. All this time Ghita was thoughtful and 
silent; quite as much so, indeed, as Tommaso himself, though 
from a very different motive. Notwithstanding all the gossip, 
and the many ludicrous opinions of her companions, her 
eyes scarcely turned an instant from the lugger, on which 
Ihey seemed to be riveted by a sort of fascination. Had 
there been one, there, sufficiently unoccupied to observe this 
mteresling girl, he might have been struck with the varying 
expression of a countenance that was teeming with sensibility, 
and which too often reflected the passing emotions of its 
mistress's mind. Now an expression of anxiety, and even 
of alarm, would have been detected by such an observer, if 
acute enough to separate these emotions, in the liveliness of 
sentiment, from the more vuJgar feelings of her companions ; 
and now, something like gleamings of delight and happinea;/ 
flashed across her eloquent countenance. The colour came 
and went often ; and there was an instant, during which the 
lugger varied her course, hauling to the wind, and then fall- 
ing off again, like a dolphin at its sports, when the radiance 
of the pleasure that glowed about her soft blue eyes, rendered 
the girl, perfectly beautiful. But none of these passing 
expressions were noted by the garrulous group around the 
stranger female, who was left very much to the indulgence 
of the impulses that gave them birth, unquestioned, and 
altogether unsuspected. 

Although the cluster of girls had, with feminine sensitive- 
ness, gathered a little apart from the general crowd, there 
were but a few yards between the spot where it stood, and 
that occupied by 'Maso; so that when the latter spoke, an 
attentive listener among the former might hear his words. 
This was an office that Tonti did not choose to undertake, 
however, until he was questioned by the podeslS, Vito Viti, 
who now appeared on the hill in person, puffing like a whale 
that rises to breathe, from the vigour of his ascent, 

" Wliat dost thou make of her, good 'Masol" demat;QC<l 
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the magistrate, after he had examined the stranger himself 
some lime in silence, feeliog authorized in virtue of his 
office, to question whom he pleased. 

" Signore, it is a lugger ;" was the brief, and, certainly, the 
accurate reply. 

" Ay, a lugger ; we all understand that, neighbour Tonti 
but what sort of a lugger? There are felucca- luggers, and 
polacre-luggers, and bombarda-luggers, and all sorts of lug- 
gers ; which sort of lugger is this V 

" Signer Podest4, this is not the language of the port. 
We call a felucca, a felucca ; a bombarda, a bombarda ; a 
poiacre, a polacre ; and a lugger, a lugger. This is, there- 
fore, a lugger." 

'Maso spoke authoritatively, for he felt that he was now 
not out of his depth; and it was grateful to him to ' let the 
public know how much better he understood all these mat- 
ters than a magistrate- On the other hand, the podestS was 
nettled, and disappointed into the bargain, for he really 
imagined he was drawing nice distinctions, much as it was 
his wont to do in legal proceedings ; and it was his ambition 
to be thought to know sotnething of every thing. 

" Weli, Tonti," answered Signor Viti, in a protecting 
manner, and with an affable smile, "as this is not an affair 
that is likely to go to the higher courts at Florence, your 
explanations may be taken as sufficient, and I have no wish 
to disturb them — a lugger, is a lugger." 

" Si, Signore ; that is just what we say in the port, A 
lugger, is a lugger." 

" And yonder strange craft, you maintain, and at need 
are ready to swear, is a lugger T" 

Now 'Maso seeing no necessity for any oath in the affair, 
and being always somewhat conscientious in such matters, 
whenever the custom-house officers did not hold the book, 
was a little startled ai this suggestion, and he took another, 
and a long look at the stranger, before he answered, 

" Si, Signore," be replied, afier satisfying his mind once 
more, through his eyes, " I teUI swear that the stranger, 
vonder, is .a lugger," 

" And canst Ihou add, honest Tonti, of what nation 1 The 
na/ion is of as much moment, in these troubled times, as tha 
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" You say truly, Signer PodeslfL ; for if an Algerine, or a 
Moor, or even a Frenchman, he will be an unwelcome visiter 
in the Canal of Elba. There are many different signs aboiit 
him, that sometimes nialie me think he be.ongs to one people, 
and' then to another; and 1 cmve your pardon, if I ask a 
little leisure, to let bim draw nearer, before I give a positive 
opinion." 

As this request was reasonable, no objection was raised. 
The podestA turned aside, and observing Ghita, who had 
visited his niece, and of whose intelligence he entertained 
B favourable opinion, he drew nearer to the girl, determined 
to lose a niomenl in dignified trilling. 

"Honest 'Maso, poor fellow, is sadly puzzled," he ob. 
served i smiling benevolently, as if ia pity ibr the pilot's embar- 
rassment; " he wishes to persuade us that the strange eraft 
yonder is a lugger, though he cannot, himself, say to what 
country she belongs I" 

" It is a lugger, Signore," returned the girl, drawing a long 
breath, as il' relieved by hearing the sound of her own voice, 

" How I doat thou pretend to be so skilled in vessels, aa 
to diatinguiso hese particulars at the distance of a league?" 

" I do not think it a league, Signore — not more than half 
a league ; and the distance lessens fast, though the wind is 
so light. As for knowing a lugger from a felucca, it is as 
easy as to know a house from a church ; or one of the 
reverend padri, in the streets, from a mariner." 

" Ay, so I would have told 'Maso on the spot, had the 
obsltnale old fellow been inclined to hear me. " The dis- 
tance is just about what you say ; and nothing is easier than 
to see that the stranger is a lugger. As to the nation 1—" 

" That may-Qot be so easily told, Signore, unless the ves- 
sel show us her flag," 

" By San Antonio ! thou art right, child ; and it is tilting 
she should show us her flag. Nothing has a right to ap- 
proach so near the port of his Imperial and Royal Highness, 
that does not show its flag, thereby declaring its honest 
Durpose, and its nation. My friends, are the guns in the 
oatlery loaded, aa tisual?" 

The answer being in the affirmative, there was n hurried 
consultation among some of the principal men in the crowd, 
and then the podcstit walked towards the governmcnt-houw 
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with an important air. In five minutes soldiers were seen 
in llie batteries, and preparations were made for levelling an 
eighteen-po under in tlie direction of the stranger. Most of 
the females turned aside, and stopped tlieir ears, ihe battery 
being within a hundred yards of the spot where they stood ; 
hut Ghita, with a face that was pale, certainly, though with 
an eye that was steady, aad without the least mdicaticms of 
fear, as respected herself, intensely watched every move- 
ment. When it was evident the aitillenats were about tc 
fire, anxiety induced her to bieak silence * 

" They surely will not aim at the lugger '" slie exclaimed, 
" That cannot be necessary. Signer PodestS, to make the 
stranger hoist his flag. Never have I seen that done in the 

" You are uniicquainted with our Tuscan bombardiers, 
Signorina," answered the magistrate, lyiih a bland smile, 
and an exulting. gesture. "It is well for Europe that the 
grand duchy is so small, since such troops might prove even 
nore troublesome than the French!" 

Ghita, however, paid no attention to this touch of provin- 
cial pride, but pressing her hands on her heart, she stood 
like a statue of suspense, while the men in the battery exe- 
cuted their duty. In a minute the match was applied, and 
the gun was discharged. Though ail her companions 
uttered invocations to the saints, and other exclamations, and 
some even crouched to the earth in terror, Ghita, the most 
delicate of any, in appearance, and with more real sensibility 
than all united expressed in her face, stood firm and erect. 
The flash and the explosion evidently had no "effect on her ; 
not an artillerist among them was less unmoved in frame, at 
the report, than this slight girl. She even imitated the 
manner of the soldiers, by turning to watch the flight of the 
■ihol, though she clasped hev hands as she did so, and ap- 
peared to await the result with trembling. The Few seconds 
of suspense were soon past, when the hal! was seen to strike 
(he water fully a quarter of a mile astern of the lugger, and 
to skip along the placid sea for twice that distance further, 
when it sunk to the bottom by its own gravity. 

" Santa Maria be praised !" murmured the girl, a smile 
ialf pleasure, hiilf irony, lighting her &,ce, as unconsciously 
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lo herself she apoke, "these Tuscan artiilcrists are no fataJ 
marksmen !" 

" That was most dexterously done, bella Ghita !" ex- 
claimed the magistrate, removing his two hands from hia 
ears ; " that was amazingly well aimed ! Another such 
shot as far ahead, with a third fairly between the two, and 
the stranger will learn to respect the rights of Tuscany. 
What say'st thou now, honest 'Maso — will this lugger tell 
us her country, or will she further brave our power ?" 

" If wise, she will hoist her ensign ; and yet I see no signs 
of preparation for such an act." 

Sure enough, the stranger, though quite within effective 
range of shot from the heights, showed no disposition to 
gratify the curiosity, or to appease the apprehensions of 
those in the town. Two or three of her people were visible 
in )ier rigging, but even these did not hasten their work, or 
in any manner seem deranged at the salutation ihey had 
just received. After a few minutes, however, the lugger 
jihed her mainsail, and then hauled up a little, so as to look 
more towards the head-land, as if disposed to steer for the 
bay, by doubling the promontory. This movement caused 
the artillerists to suspend their own, and the lugger had fairly 
come within a mile of the cliffe, ere she lazily turned aside 
again, and shaped her course once more in the direction of 
the entrance of the Canal. This drew another shot, which 
effectually justified the magistrate's eulogy, for it certainly 
flew as much ahead of the stranger, as the first had flown 

"There, Signore," cried Ghita eagerly, as she turned to 
the magistrate, " they are about to hoist their ensign, for 
now Ihey know your wishes. The soldiers surely will not 
fire again !" 

" That wpuld be in the teeth of the law of nations, Signo- 
rina, and a blot in IViscan civilization. Ah ! you perceive 
!he artillerists are aware of what you say, and are putting 
aside their tools. Cospetto ! 'tis a thousand pities, too, Ihey 
aouldn't fire the third shot, that you might see it strike the 
rigger ; as yet, you have only beheld their preparations." 

« It is enough, Signor Podcsta," returned Ghita, smiling, 
for she could smile now that she saw the soldiers intended 
do further mischief; "we have all heard of your Elba gunners. 
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end what I have seen convinces me of what they can do, 
when there is occasion. Look, Signore ! the lugger is about 

Sure enough, the stranger saw fit to comply with thfl 
uaages of nations. It has been said, already, that the lug- 
ger was coming down before the wind wing-and-wing, or 
with a sail expanded to the air on each aide of her hull, a 
disposition of the canvass that gives to the felucca, and to 
the lugger in particular, the most picturesque of ail their 
graceful attitudes. Unlike the narrow-headed sails that a 
want of hands has introduced among ourselves, these foreign, 
we might almost say classical mariners, send forth their 
long pointed yards aloft, confining the width below by the 
necessary limits of the sheet, making up for the difference 
in elevation, by the greater breadth of their canvass. The 
idea of the felucca's sails, in particular, would seem to have 
been literally taken from the wing of the large sea-fowl, the 
shape so nearly corresponding, that, with the canvass spread 
in the manner just mentioned, one of those light crafl has a 
very close resemblance to the gull or the hawk, as it poises 
itself in the air, or is swooping down upon its prey. The 
lugger has less of the beauty that adorns a picture, perhaps. 
than the strictly laline rig; but it approaches so near it as 
to be always pleasing to the eye, and, in the particular evo- 
lution described, is scarcely less attractive. To the seaman, 
however, it brings with it an air of greater service, being a 
mode of carrying canvass that will buffet with the heaviesi 
gales, or the roughest aeaa, while it appears so pleasant lo 
the eye in the blandest airs, and "smoothest water. 

The lugger that was now beneath the heights of Elba had 
three masts, though sails were spread only on the two that 
were forward. The third mast was stepped on the taffrail ; 
it was small, and carried a little sail, that, in English, is 
termed a jigger, its principal use being to press the bows of 
the crafl: up to the wind, when close hauled, and render her 
what is termed wealherly. On the present occasion, there 
Bould scarcely be said to be anything deserving the name of 
wind, though Gliita felt her cheek, which was warmed with 
he rich blood of her country, fanned by an air so gentle, 
.hal occasionally it blew aside tresses, that seemed to vie 
with tl«i fioss silk of her native land. Had the natural 
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ringlets beeD loss light, however, so gentle a respiration o( 
the sea air could scarcely have disturbed them. But the 
lugger had her lightest duck spread — reserving the heavier 
canvass for (he storms — and it opened like the folds of a 
balloon, even before these gentle impulses ; occasionally col- 
lapsing, it is true, as the groitnd-swell swung the yards ta 
and fro, but, on the whole, standing out and receiving tho 
air, as if guided more by volition than any mechanical power. 
The effect on the hull was almost magical ; for, notwith- 
standing t pe pe 

craft, it ser g 

ordinarily m H m 

nearly uno bo m be 

termed glid g 
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made at the outei end of this jigger-yaid. A boy had 
appeared on tho taffrail, and he was evidently clearing the 
ensign-hal>aidh for that purpose. In half a minute, how- 
ever, he disappeared, and then a flag rose steadily, and bj 
a continued pull, to ils station. At first the bunting hung 
suspended in a line, so as to evade all examination ; but, aa 
if everything on board this light craft were on a scale as 
^iry and buoyanl as herself, the folds soon expanded, show- 
'ng a white field, traversed at right angles with a red cross, 
and having a union of the same tint in its upper and innei 
ftorner 
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' tngUse /" exclaimed 'Maso, infinitely aided iii tliis con- 
jeclare by ibe siglit of the stranger's ensign — " Si, Signore ; 
It is an Englishman ; I thought so, from the first, but as the 
lugger is not a common rig for vessels of that nation, I did 
not like lo risk anything, by saying it." 

" Well, honest Tommaso, il is a happiness to have a mari- 
ner as skilful as yourself, in these troublesome times, at one's 
elbow 1 I do not know how else we should ever have found 
out the stranger's country. An Inglese! Corpo di Bacco! 
Who would have thought that a nation so maritime, and 
which lies so far off", wouid send so small a craft this vast 
distance ! Why, Ghita, it ia a voyage from Elba to Livorno, 
and yet, I dare say, England is twenty times farther," 

" Signore, I know little of England, but I have heard that 
it lies beyond our own sea. This is theflagof the country, 
however; for that have I often beheld. Many ships of thai 
nation come upon the coast, further south." 

" Yes, it is a great country for mariners j though ihey 
tell me it has neither wine nor oil. They are allies of the 
emperor, too, and deadly enemies of tiie Frencli, who have 
done so much harm in upper Italy. That is something, 
Ghita, and-every Italian should honour the flag. I fear this 
stranger does not intend to enter our harbour !" 

" He steers as if he did not, certainly, Signor Podesta," 
said Ghita, sighing so gently that the respiration was audible 
only to herself. " Perhaps he is in search of some of the 
French, of which they say so many were seen, last year, 
going east," 

" Ay, that-was truly an enterprise !" answered the magis- 
trate, gesticulating on a large scale, and opening his eyes 
by way of accompaniments, " General Bonaparte, he who 
had been playing the devi! in the Milanese, and the states 
of the Pope, for the last two years, sailed, they sent us word, 
with two or three hundred ships, the saints, at first, knew 
whither. Some said, it was to destroy the holy sepulchre; 
some, to overturn the Gi-and Turk ; and some thought, to 
seize the islands. There was a craft in here, the same 
week, which said he had got possession of the Island of 
Malta ; in which case we might look out for trouble in Elba, 
I had my suspicions, from the lirst!" 
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" All this I heard, at the time, Signore, and my uncle proba- 
bly could tell you more — how we all felt at the tidipgs !" , 

" Well, that is all over now, and the French are in Egypt 
Your uncle, Ghita, has gone upon the main, I hear!" this 
was said inquiringly, and it was intended to be said care 
iessly ; but the podestS could not prevent a glance of suspicion 
from accompanying the question. 

" Signore, I believe he has ; but I know little of his affaira. 
The time has come, hciwever, when I ought to expect him. 
See, Eccellenza," a title that never failed to mollify the 
magistrate, and turn his attention from otheis entiiely to 
himself, " the lugger really appears disposed to look into 
your bay, if not actually to enter it '" 

This sufficed to change the discourse Noi was it said 
altogether without reason; the luggei, which by this time 
had passed the western promontory, actually appearing dis- 
posed to do as Ghita conjectured. She had jibed her main, 
sail — brought both sheets of canvas on her larboard side, 
and iufied a bttle, so as to cause her head to look towards 
the opposite side of the bay, instead of standing in, as before, 
in the direction of the canal. This change in the lugger's 
course produced a genera! movement in the crowd, which 
began to quit the heights, hastening to descend the terraced 
streets, in order to reach the haven. 'Maso and the podesla 
led the van, in this descent ; and the girls, with Ghita in their 
midst, followed with equal curiosity, but with eager steps. 
By the time the throng was assembled on the quays, in the 
streets, on the decks of feluccas, or at other points thai 
commanded the view, the stranger was seen gliding past, in 
the centre of the wide and deep bay, with his jigger hauled 
out, and his sheets aft, looking up nearly into the wind's eye, 
if that could be called wind, which was still little more than 
the sighing of the classical zepliyr. His motion was neces- 
sarily slow, but it continued light, easy, and graceful. After 
passing the entrance of the port a mile or more, he tacked 
ind looked up towards the haven. By this time, however, 
he had got so near in to the western cliffs, that Ibcir lee de- 
prived him of all air; and atler keeping his canvass open 
lialf an hour in the little roads, it was all suddenly drawn to 
ihu yards, and the lugger anchored. 
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"HiH stock, a few ![Vench phcases, got by beait, 
With much to learn, but iiotliing to impart; 
The ;ou^ obedient to his sire'a conimands, 
Sets oif a wanderer into foreign lands." 

It was now nearly dark, and the crowd, having satUfied 
its idle curiosity, began slowly to disperse. The Signor 
Viti remained till the last, conceiving it to be his duty to be 
on the alert, in such troubled times ; but with all his bustling 
activity, it escaped his vigilance and means of observation 
(o detect the circumstance that the stranger, who, while he 
steered into the bay with so much cottfidence, had contrived 
to bring up at a point where not a single gun from the bat- 
teries could be brought to bear on him ; while his own shot, 
had he been disposed to hostility, would have completely 
raked the little haven. But Vito Viti, though so enthusiastic 
an admirer of the art, was no gunner himself, and little 
lilted to dwell on the etfect of shot, except as it applied to 
others, and not at all to himself. 

Of all the suspicious, apprehensive and curious, who had 
been collected in and about the port, since it was known the 
lugger intended to come into the bay, Ghita and 'Maso 
alone remained on waJch, after the vessel anchored. A loud 
hail had been given by those entrusted with the execution 
of the quarantine laws, the great physical bug-bear and 
moral mystification of the Mediterranean ; and the questions 
put had been answered in a way to satisfy all scruples fo: 
the moment. The " From whence came ye V asked, how. 
ever, in an Italian idiom, had been answered by " Inghilterra, 
touching at Lisbon and Gibraltar," ali regions beyond dis 
trust, as to the plague, and all hapjiening, at that moment, 
to give clean bills of health. But the name of the craft, her- 
self, had been given in a way to puzzle all the proficients in 
Saxon English that Porto Ferrajo could produce. It had 
been distinctly enough pronounced by sortie one on board, 
and at the request of the quarantine department, had b^ji 
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three times slowly repeated, very niuoh after the following 

" Come chiamate il vostro bastimento ?" 
" The WiDg-And-Wiag," 

"The Wicg-And-Wing." 

A long pause, daricg which the officials put UiBir heuds 
together, first to compare the sounds of each with those of 
his companions' ears, and then to inquire of one who pro- 
fessed !o understand English, hut whose knowledge was such 
as is generally met with in a linguist of a liltle-frequented 
port, the meaning of the term. 

" Ving-y-ving !" growled this functionary, not a little' 
puzzled, " what ze devil sort of name is zat I Ask zem 
Bgain." 

" Cmtie si chiaraa la nostra barca, Signori Ingleai ?" 
repeated he who hailed. 

" Diable .'" growled one back, in French, " she is called 
ze Wing-A lid- Wing, ' Ala e Ala,' " giving a very literal 
transialion of the name, in Italian, 

" Ala e ala /" repeated they of the quarantine, first look- 
ing at each other in surprise, and then laughing, though in 
a perplexed and doubtful manner ; " Ving-y-Ving !" 

This passed just as the lugger anchored, and the crowd 
had begun to disperse. It caused some merriment, and it 
Was soon spread in the little town that a craft hod just 
arrived from Inghilterra, whose name, in the dialect of that 
island, was " Ving-y-Ving ;" which meant " Ala e ala," in 
[lalian ; a cognomen that struck the listeners as sufficiently 
absurd, la confirmation of the fact, however, the lugger 
hoisted a small square flag, at the end of her main-tyard, on 
wh'ch were painted, or wrought, two lai^ wings, as they 
are sometimes delineated in heraldry, with the beak of a 
galley between them ; giving the whole conceit something 
very'like the appearance that the human imagination has 
assigned to those heavenly beings, cherubs. This emblem 
seemed to satisfy the minds of the oteervers, who were too 
much accustomed to the images of art, not to obtain some 
lolerably distinct notions, in the end, of what " Ala e ala' 
meqnt. 

Ruf 'Maso, as has been said,. remained after the rest had 
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departed to I'leir homes and their suppers, as did Ghita. 
The pilot, for such was Tonti's usual appellation, in conse- 
quence of hh familiaritj with the coast, and his being prin- 
cipally employed to direot the navigation of the difierent 
cralt in which he ser\ed, kept his station on hoard a felucca 
to which he belonged, watching the movements of the lugger, 
while the girl had taken her stiind on the quay, in a position 
that belter became her sex, since it removed her from imme- 
diate contact with the rough spirits of the port, while it ena- 
bled her to see what occurred about the Wing-And-Wing. 
More than half an hour elapsed, however, before there were 
any signs of an intention to land ; hut, by the time il was 
dark, a boat was ready, and it was seen making its way to 
the common stairs, where oue or two of the regular officials 
were ready to receive it. 

It is unnecessary to dwell on the forms of the pratique 
officers. These ttoublesome persona had their lanterns, and 
were vigilant in exammmg papers, as is customary ; but it 
would seem, the manner m the boat had everything en 
rigle, for, he was soon suffered to land. At this instant 
Ghila passed nt-ar the group, and took a close and keen sur- 
vey of the stranger's foim and face, her own person being 
so enveloped in a mantle, as to render a recognition of it 
difficult, if not impossible. The givl seemed satisfied with 
this scrutiny, for she immediately disappeared. Not so with 
'Maso, who by this time had hurried round from the felucca, 
and was at the stairs in season to say a word to the stranger, 

" Signore," said the pilot, " his Ecceflenza, the podestS, 
has bidden me say to you, (hat he expects the honour of yout 
company, at his house, which stands so near us, hard by 
here, in the principal street, as wili make it only a pleasure 
to go there ; I know he would be disappointed, if he failed 
of the happiness of seeing you," 

" His Eccellenza is a man not to he disappointed," re- 
turned the stranger, in very good Italian, " and (vie: minutes 
shaU prove to htm how eager I am to salute him;" then 
turning to the crew of his boat, he ordered them to return on 
board the lugger, and not to fail to look out for the signal by 
which he might call them ashore. 

'Maso, as he led the way to the dwelling of Vito Vit^, 
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would fain ask a few questions, in the hope of appeaaii^ 
certain doubis that beset him. 

" Since when, Signer Capitano," he inquicei, " have you 
English taken to saiUng luggers? It is a novel rig for one 
of your craft." 

" Corpo di Bacco !" answered the other, laughing, " friund 
of mine, if you can tell the precise day when brandy and laces 
were first smuggled from France into my country I will 
nswer your question. I think you have never navigated 
as far north as the Bay of Biscay and our English Channel 
or you would know that a Guernsey-man is better acquainted 
with the rig of 3 lugger, than with that of a ship." 

" Guernsey is a country I never heard of," answered 
'Maso, simply ; " is it like Holland— or more like Lisbon?" 

" Very little of either. Guernsey is a country that wasj 
once French, and where many of the people still speak the 
French language, but of which the English have been mas- 
ters this many an age. It is an island subject to King 
George, but which is still half Gallic in names and usages. 
This is the reason why we like the lugger better thap the 
cutter, which is a more English rig.'' 

'Maso was silent, for, if true, the answer at once removed 
many misgivings. He had seen so much about the strange 
qraft which struck him as French, thai doubts of her charac- 
ter had obtruded ; but, if her captain's account could only 
be substantiated, there was an end of distrust. What could 
be more natural than the circumstance that a vessel fitted 
out in an island of French origin, should betray some of the 
peculiarities of the people who built her? 

The podestfl was at home, in expectation of this visit, and 
'Maso was first admitted to a piivate conference, leaving the 
stranger in an outer room. During this brief conference, 
the pilot communicated all he had to say — boih his suspi- 
cions and the seeming solution of the difiiculties ; and then 
he took his leave, after receiving the boon of a paul. Vito 
Viti now joined his guest, but it was so dark, lights not 
having yet been introduced, that neither could distinguish 
the other's countenance. 

" Signor Capitano," observed the magistrate, " the deputy, 
grwemor is at his residence, on the hill, id ho will especi 
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ail! to do him the favour to bring you thither, thai he may 
3o you the honours of the port." 

This was said so civilly, and was, in itself, both so reason- 
able and so much iu conformity with usage, Ibat the other 
had not a word to say against it. Together, then, ihey lefl 
t!ie house, and proceeded towards the governmenl-d welling 
— a building which has since become celebrated as having 
been the residence of a soldier who came so near subjugating 
Europe. Vito Vili was a short, pursy man, and he took his 
time to ascend the stairs- resembling street ; but his com- 
panion stepped from terrace to terrace with an ease and 
activity thai, of themselves, would have declared him to be 
young, had not this been made apparent by bis general 
bearing and his mien, as seen through the obscurity. 

Andrea Barrofaldi, the vice-governatore, was a very dif- 
ferent sort of person from his friend the podestft. Although 
little more acquainted with the world, by practice, the vice- 
governatore was deeply read in books ; owing his situation, 
in short, to the circumstance of his having written several 
clever works, of no great reputation, certainly, for genius, 
but which were useful in their way, and manifested scholar- 
ship. It is very seldom that a man of mere letters is quali- 
fied for public life; and yet there is an affectation, in all 
governments, most especially in those which care so little 
for literature in general, as to render some professions of 
respect for it necessary to their own characters, of protecting 
it ; and thus it ia, that among ourselves, where the laws are so 
indifferent to the rights and interests of men of this class as 
to subject them to costs and penalties, in the prosecution of 
their ordinary labours, that no other Christian nation dreams 
of exacting, we hear high-sounding pretensions to this spe- 
cies of liberality, although the system of rewards and punish- 
ments* that prevails, usuiilly requires that its beneficiary 

• So much is said in the joumdlB of this country concerning- the 
palionage the public bestows on letters, u ftetronage which is very miictt 
confiaed to baying such works as (he reader wanle, and not ptircliasing 
boss forwbicii lie teels no occssion, dial it ibrcibty reminds one of the 
BloryortheCreDle woman, who was dBscanling on the subject of ruling: 
negroes, among some friends. " If you will gouverne nftgreB," ehe 
sai'I, "yuu mooal have Byst6me. I have sysMme. Mon syst6rae k moi, 
if systftinc of lowajd and poonishmeirf." Then she turns to het ne- 
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should first rat, in order to prove his adaptation lo the du. 
Aiidi-ea Barrofaldi, however, had thrown no political sumnie- 
set, and had consequently been inducted into bis present 
office without even the seotimenial profession of never having 
asked for it. The situation had beer, given lo him by tha 
Fossombrone of bis day, without a wori.1 having been said 
in Ihe journals of Tuscany of his doubts about accepting it, 
nd everything passed, as things are apt to pass when there 
are true simplicity and good faith at the bottom, without 
pretension or comment. He had now been ten years in 
office, and had got lo be exceedinifly expert in discharg- 
ing all the ordinary functions of his post, which he cer- 
tainly did with zeal and fidelity. Still, he did not oeserl 
his beloved books, and, quite Apropos of the matter about to 
come before him, the Signor Barrofaldi had just finished a 
severe, profound, and extensive course of study in geo- 
graphy. 

The stranger was left in the ante-chamber, while Vito 
Viti entered an inner room, and had a short communication 
with his friend, the vice-governatore. As soon as this was 
ended, the former returned, and ushered his companion into 
the presence of the substitute for a grand duke, if not for a 
king. As (his was the sailor's first appearance within the 
influence of a light sufficiently strong to enable the podestl 
lo examine his person, both he and Andrea Barrofaldi turned 
their eyes on him with lively curiosity, the instant the rays 
of a strong lamp enabled Ihem to scrutinize his appearance. 
Neither was disappointed, in one sense, at least ; the counte- 
nance, figure, and mien of the mariner much more than 
equalling his expectations. 

The stranger was a man of six-and-twenty, who stood five 
feet ten in his stockings, and whose frame was the very 
figure of activity, united lo a muscle that gave very fan 
indications of strength. He was attired in an undress naval 
uniform, which he wore with a smart air, thai one who 
jjnderstood these matters, more by means of experience, and 
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;ess by means of books, than Andrea Barrofaidi, would at 
oucc have detecled did not belong to the manly simplicity of 
the English wardrobe. Nor were his features, in the slight- 
est degree, those of one of ihe islanders, the outiine being 
beautifully classical, more especially about the mouth and 
chin, while the cheeks were colourless, and the skin swarthy. 
His eye, too, was black as jel, and his cheek was half covered 
in whiskers of a hue dark as the raven's wing. His face, 
as a whole, was singularly beautiful — for handsome is a 
word not strong enough to express all the character that 
was conveyed by a conformation that might be supposed to 
have been copied from some antique medal, more especially 
when illuminated by a smile that, at times, rendered the 
whole countenance almost as bewitching as that of a lovely 
woman. There was nothing effeminate in the appear- 
ance of the young stranger, notwithstanding; his manly 
though sweet voice, weli-knit frame, and firm look, afibrd- 
ing every pledge of resolution and spirit. 

Both the vice-govematore and the podesl^ were struck 
with (he unusual personal advantages and smart air of the 
stranger, and each stood looking at him half-a-minute in 
silence, afler the usual salutations had p^sed, and before the 
party was sealed. Then, as the three took chairs, on a 
motion from Signer Barrofaidi, the latter opfcned the dis- 

" They tell me that we have the honour to receive into 
our little haven a vessel of Inghilterra, Signor Capitano," 
observed the vice-govern alore, earnestly regarding Ihe other 
through his spectacles as he spoke, and that, too, in a man- 
ner not altogether free from distrust. 

" Signor Vice-govematore, such is the flag under which 1 
have the honour to serve;" returned the mariner. 

" You are an Inglese, yourself, I trust, Signor Capitano — 
what name shall I enter in my book, here?" 

" Jaques Smeet," answered the othei", betraying what 
.Bight have proved two very fatal Shibboleths,, in the ears 
of those who were practised in the finesse of our very un- 
pusica! language, by attempting to say " Jack Smith." 

" Jiques Smeet !" repeated the vice-govematore — " that 
is, Giacomo, in our Italian — " 

" No —no — Sionnre," hastily interrupted Captain Smoet. 
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" tiol Jaqueunio, but Jaques — Giovanni, turned into Jaquee 
by the aid of a little salt water." 

"Ahl — I begia to understand you, Signore; you Eng- 
lish have this usage in youv language, though you have 
softened the word a little, in mercy to our ears. But we 
Italians are not afraid of such sounds ; and I know the name. 
— 'GiacSmeet' — II Capitano Giac Smeet — I have lonf 
suspected my English master of ignorance, for he was 
merely one of our Leghorn pilots, who has sailed m a has- 
tiraento de guerra of your country — he called your honour- 
able name ' Smees,' Signore." 

" He was very wrong, Signor Vice-governatore," an- 
swered the other, clearing his throat by a slight effort ; " we 
always call our family ' Smeet,' " 

" And the name of your lugger, Signor Capitano Smeet V 
suspending his pen over the paper in expectation of ihe 

" Ze Ving-And-Ving ;" pronouncing the jo's in a very 
different way from what they had been sounded in answer- 
ing the hails. 

" Ze Ving-y-Ving," repealed Signor Barrofaldi, writing 
the name in a manner to show it was not the -first time he 
had heard it ; " ze Ving-y-Ving ; that is a poetical appella- 
tion, Signor Capitano ; may I presume to ask what it aig- 

" Ala e ala, in your Italian, Mister Vice-governatore. 
When a craft like mine has a sail spread on each side, re- 
^■^mbling a bird, we say, in English, that she marches ' Ving- 
and-Ving.' " 

Andreji Barrofaldi mused, in silence, near a minute. 
During this interval, he was thinking of the improbability 
of any but a bona fide Englishnian's dreaming of giving a 
v( ssel an appellation so thoroughly idiomatic, and was last 
mystifying himself, as -so often happens by tyros in any 
particular branch of knowledge, by his own critical acumen. 
Then he half whispered a conjecture on the subject to Vito 
Viti, influenced quite as much by a desire to show his neigh- 
bour' his own readiness in such matters, as by any other 
feeling. The podestfl was less struck by the distinction than 
bis superior , but, as became one of his limited meat's, ht; 
did not venture an objection. 
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" SigDor Capilano," resumed Andrea Barrofaldi, "since 
when have you EngLish adojiled the rig of the lugger ? Il 
'.e an unusual graft Ibr so great a naval nation, they (ell me." ' 

"Bahl I see how it is, Signor V ice-go vernatoce — you 
suspect me of being a Frenchman, or a Spaniard, or some- 
thing else than I claim to be. On this head, however, you 
may set your heart at rest, and put full faith in what I tell 
you. My name is Capitaine Jaques Smeet; my vessel is 
xe Viag-and-Ving ; and my service that of the king of Eng 

" Is your craft, then, a kind's vessel ; or does alie sail 
with the commission of a corsair J" 

"Do I look like a corsair, Signor 1" demanded !e Capi- 
taine Smeet, with an ofiended air ; " I have reason to feel 
myself injured by so unworthy an imputation !" 

"Your pardon, Signor Capilano Smees — but our duty 
is a very delicate one, on this unprotected island, in times as 
troubled as these in which we live. It has been slated lo 
me, as coming from the most esperienced pilot of our haven, 
that your lugger has not altogether the appearance of a 
vessel of the Ingleae, while she has many that belong to (he 
corsairs of France ; and a prudent caution imposes on rae 
the office of making certain of your nation. Once assured 
of that, it will be the delight of the Elbans to prove how 
much we honour and esteem our illustrious allies." 

" This is so reasonable, and so much according to what I 
do myself, when I meet a stranger at sea," cried (he captain, 
stretching forth both arms in a frank and inviting manner, 
"that none but a knave would object lo it. Pursue your 
own course, Signor Viee-govcrnatore, and satisfy a!) your 
scruples, in your own manner. How shall this be done — 
will you go on board ze Ving-and-Ving, and look for your- 
self — send this honourable magistrate, or shall I show you 
my commission "i Here is the last, altogether at your ser- 
vice, and that of his Imperial Highness, the Grand Duke." 

" I flatter myself with having sufficient knowledge of 
Inghilterra, Signor Capitano, though it be by means of books, 
to discover an impostor, could I believe you capable, of ap- 
iiearing in so unworthy a character ; and that, loo, in a 
rery brief conversation. We book-worms," added Andrea 
Barrofaldi, with a glance of triumph at his neighbour, for he 
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now expected to give ihe podesta an illustration of the pMC 
tical benefils of general learning, a subject that had oftei; 
been discussed between them, " we book wormi c'va nanagt 
these trifles in our own way ; and if you will consenl tc 
enter iuto a short dialogue on the subjc^'t of England hei 
habits, language and laws, this quesitun will be speedily put 

" You have me at command ; and nothing wou'd di lighj 
me more than to chat for a few minutes about that little 
island. It is not large, Signore, and is doubtless of Kttls 
worth; but, as my country, it is m»!(.h m my eyes 

" This is natural. And now. Signer < apiiino added 
Andrea, glancing at the podest£t, to make sure that he was 
listening, " will you have the goodness to explain to me 
what sort of a government this Inghilteria posaessts — 
whether monarchy, aristocracy or democracy ! 

" Peste I — thai is not so easily answered. There is a king, 
and yeS there are powerful lords; and g democracy, loo, that 
sometimes gives trouble enough. Your question might 
pUzzle a philosopher, Signor Vice-go vematore." 

" This may be true enough, neighbour Vito Viti, for the 
constitution of Inghilterra is an instrument of many strings I 
Your answer convinces me you have thought on the subject 
of your government, Capilano, and 1 honour a reflecting 
man, in all situations in life. What is the religion of the 
country V 

" Corpo di Bacco ! that is harder to answer than all the 
rest ! We have as many religions, in England, as we have 
people. It is true, the law says one thing, on this head, but 
then the men, women and children say another. Nothing 
has troubled me more than this same mailer of religion." 

" Ah ! you sailors do not disquiet your souls with such 
thoughts, if the truth must be said. Weil, we will be indut. 
gent on this subject — though, out of doubt, you and all your 
people are Luterani ?" 

" Set us down as what you please," answered the captain. 
with an ironical smile. " Our faihere, at any rate, wer^ 
all good Catholics once. But seamanship and the altar art 
the best of friends, living quite independent of each other." 

" That I will answer for. it ^ much the same here, cnro 
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Vifo Viti, though our mariners do burn so many lamps, and 
oSbr up so many aves." 

" Your pardoo, Signor Vire-governatore," interrupted the 
SigQor Smeet, with a Iklie earnestness ;" this is the great 
mistake of your seamen, in general, Did they pray less, 
and look to their duties more, their voyages would be shorter, 
and the profits more certain." 

" Scandalous !" exclaimed the podesti, in hotter zeal than 
it was usual for him to betray — 

" Nay, worthy Vito Vili, it is even so-" interrupted the 
deputy, with a wave of the hand, that was aa ajihorilativeaa 
the concession was liberal and indicative of a spirit en- 
lightened by study ; " the fact must be conceded. There 
is the fable of Hercules and the wagoner, to confirm it. Did 
our men first strive, and then pray, more would be done, 
than by first praying and then striving; — and now, Signor 
Capitano, a word on your language, of which I have some 
small knowledge, and which doubtless you speak like a 

" SairtainTee," answered the captain, with perfect self- 
composure, changing the form of speech from the Italian to 
(he English with a readiness that proved how strt«ig he felt 
himself on this point; "one cannot fail to speak ze tongue 
of his own mozair." 

This was said without any confusion of manner, and with 
an accent that might very well mislead a foreigner, and it 
sounded imposing to the v ice-go vernaiore, who felt a secret 
consciousness that he could not have uttersd such a sentence., 
to save his own life, without venturing out of his depth ; 
therefore, he pursued the discourse in Italian. 

" Your language, Signore," observed Andrea Itarrofaldi, 
with warmth, " is no doubt a very noble one, for the ]aa- 
guage in which Shakspeare and Milton wrote cannot be else 
but, you will permit me to say that it has a uniformity of 
^ound, with words of different letters, thai 1 find as unreason- 
able as it is embarrassing, to a foreigner." 

" I have heard such complaints before," answered the 
j.aptaio, not at all sorry to find the examination, which had 
proved so awkward to himself, likely to be transferred lo a 
■angnage about which he cared not at all, " and have liltii- 
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[o say in its defence. But, as an example of what jo'i 

" Why, Signore, here are several words thai I have writ- 
ten on this bit of jjaper, which sound nearly alike, though, aa 
you perceive, lliey are i^uite differently spelled. Bix, ba.i, 
box, bux, and bocks," continued Andrea, endeavouring to 
pronounce, " big," " bag," " bug,'' " bog," and " box," all 
. of which, it seemed to him, had a very close fiimily resem- 
blance, in sound, though certainly spelled with diiferenl 
letters ; " these are words, Signore, that are enough to drive 
ii foreigner to abandon your tongue in despair," 

" Indeed they are ; and I often told the person who taught 
me the language — " 

" How ; did you not learn your own tongue as we all get 
ournaliveformsof speech, by ear, when a child?" demanded 
the V ice-go vernatore, his suspicions suddenly revived. 

" Without question, Signore, but I speak of books, and of 
learning to read. When ' big,' ' bag,' ' bug,' ' bog,' and 
' box,' " reading from the paper, in a steady voice, and a 
very tolerable pronunciation, " first came before me, I fell 
alt the embarrassment of which you speak." 

" And did you only pronounce these words when first 
taught lo read them ?" 

This question was an awkward one to answer ; but Vito 
Viti began to weary of a discourse in which he could take 
no part, and, most opportunely, he interposed an objection 
of his own. 

" Signor Barrofaldi," he said, " stick to the lugger. All 
our motives of suspicion came from Tommaso Tonli, and ail 
of his from the rig of Signor Smees' vessel. If the lugger 
can be explained, what do we care about bixy, busy, boxy !" 

The vice-govern ate re was not sorry to get creditably out 
of the difficulties of the language, and, smiling on his friend, 
he made a gentle bow of compliance. Then he reflected a 
moment, in' order to plan another mode of proceeding', and 
P'JTsoed the inquiry. 

" JKy neighbour Vito Viti is right," he said, " and we will 
stick to the lugger, Tommaso Tonti is a mariner Of esperi. 
ence, and the oldest pilot of Elba, He tells us that the 
lugger is a craft much in use among the French, and not at 
nil among the English, so far as he has ever witnessed." 
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"In ihatTo.nmasoTonliisnoseaman. Many luggers are 
j> bt! (bund among the English , though more, certainly, 
nmong the French But I have aiieady given the Signor 
Viii to understand that there is such aa island as Guernsey, 
which was once B rench, but winch is oow English, and that 
accounts for the appearances he has observed. We are 
Guernsey-men — the lugger is from Guernsey — and, [to 
doubt, we have a Guernsey look This is being halfFrench 
I allow." 

■' That alters the matter, altogether. Neighbour Viti, 
this is all true about the island, and about its habits and its 
origin ; and it oae could be as certain about the names, 
why nothing more need be said. Are fiiac Smees, and 
Ving-y-Ving, Guernsey names?" 

" They are not particularly so," returned the sailor, with 
difficulty refraining from laughing in the vice-governatore's 
face ; " Jaques Srueet' being so English, that we are the 
largest family, perhaps, in all Inghilterra. Half the nobles 
of the island are called Smeet', and not a few are named 
Jaques, But little Guernsey was conquered; and our an- 
cestors, who performed that office, brought their names with 
them, Signore, Asfor Ving-Attd-Ving,it is captia/ English." 

" I do not see, Vito, but this is reasonable. If the capi- 
tano, now, only had his commission with him, you and 1 
might go to bed in peace, and sleep till morning," 

" Here, then, Signore, are your sleeping potions," con- 
tinued the laughing sailor, drawing from his pocket several 
papers. " These are my orders from the admiral ; and, as 
they are not secret, you can cast your eyes over them. 
This is my commission, Signor Vice-governatore — this is 
the signature of the Enghsh minister of marine — and here 
is my own, ' Jaques Smeet', as you see, and here is the 
order to me, as a lieutenant, to take command of the Ving. 
4nd-Ving." 

Ali the orders and names were there, certainly, written in 
I clear, fair hand, and in perfectly good English, The only 
thing that one who understood the language perfectly would 
hav? been apt to advert to, was (he circumstance that the 
words which the sailor pronounced " Jaques Smeet'," were 
wntten, plainly enough, " Jack Smith" — "n innovation on 
the common practice, which, to own the trutij, had proceeded' 
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from 1)13 own obstinacy, and had been done .n the very loelh 
of the objections of the scribe who had forged the papers. 
But Andrea was still too little of an Eoglish scholar to un> 
derstand the blunder, and the Jack passed, with hi[n, quitt; 
as currently as would " John," " Edward," or any other 
appellation. As to the Wing- And- Wing, all was right; 
though, as the words were pointed out and pronounced by 
both parties, one p^tinaciousty insisted on calling them 
" Ving-And-Ving," aod the other, " Ving-y-Ving," All this 
evidence had a great tendency towards smoothing down 
every difficulty, and 'Maso Tonli's objections were pretty 
nearly forgotten by both the Italians, when the papers wore 
returned to, and pocketed again by, their proper owner. 

" It was an improbable thing that an enemy, or a corsair, 
would venture into this haven of ours, Vito Viti," said the 
vice-go vematore, in a self-approving manner ; " for we have 
a reputation for being vigilant, and for knowing our business, 
as well as the authorities of Livorno, or Geneva, or Napoli." 

." And that too, Signore, with nothing in the world to gain 
but hard knocks and a prison," added the Captain Snieet', 
ivith one of his most winning smiles — a smile that even 
sotlened the heart of the podestft, while it so far warmed that 
of his superior, as to induce him to invite the stranger to 
share his own frugal supper. The invitation was accepted 
as frankly as it had been given, and, the table being ready 
in an adjoining room, in a few minutes II Capilano Smees 
and Vito Viti were sharing the vice-governatore's evening 

From this moment, if distrust existed any longer in the 
breasts of the two functionaries of Porto Ferrajo, it was so 
effectuaily smothered as to be known only to themselves. 
The light fare of an Italian kite hen, and the light wines of 
Tuscany, just served to strengthen the system, and enliven 
the spirits ; the conversation bewiming general and lively, 
as the business of the moment proceeded At that day, tea 
was known throughout "wuthern Euiope as an ingredient 
only for the apothecary's keeping , nor was it often to be 
found among his stores ; and thp conEiaei used, as a substi- 
tute, large draughts of the pleasant mountain liquors of the 
adjacent main, which produced an exciiemenf scarcety 
greater, while it may be questioned if it did as much injury 
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to the health, "'he stranger, however, both eat and drank 
sparingly, for while he affected to join cordially in !he dis- 
course and the business of restM-ation, he greatly desired In 
be al liberty to pursue his own designs. 

Andrea Barrofaldi did not let so e.xcellent an opportunity 
to show his acquiremenia to the podest& go by neglected. 
Hi.i talked much of England, its history, its religion, govern- 
ment, lafts, climate, and industry; making frequent appeals 
to tlie Capilano Smees for the truth of his opinions. In 
mtst cases the parties agreed surprisingly, for the stranger 
slaited with a deliberate intention to assent to everything ; 
but even this compliant temper had ila embarrassments, since 
the V ice-govern atore so put his interrogatories as occasion- 
ally to give to acquiescence (he appearance of dissent. The 
other floundered through bis difficulties tolerably well, not 
withstanding; and so successful was he, in particular, in Hat 
fering Andrea's self-love by ex[)ressions of astonishment 
that a foreigner should understand his own country so weE 
— better, indeed, in many respects, than be understood it 
himself-T-and that he should be s<i familiar with its habits, 
institutions and geography, that, by the time the flask was 
emptied, the superior functionary whispered to his inferior, 
that the stranger manifested so much information and good 
sense, he should not be surprised if be turned out, in ihc 
long run, lo be some secret agent of the British government, 
employed to make philosophical inquiries as to the trade and 
navigation of Italy, with a view to improve the business 
relations between the two countries. 

" You are an admirer of nobility, and a devotee of aristo- 
cracy," added Andrea Barrofaldi, in pursuit of the subject 
then in hand ; " if the truth were known, a scion of some 
noble house, yourself, Signore?" 

"I? — Peste I — I hate an aristocrat, Signer Vice-gover- 
nalore, as I do the devil !" 

This was said just after the freest draught the stranger 
lad taken, and with an unguarded warmth that he himself 
immediately regretted. 

" This is extraordinary, in an Inglese ! Ah — 1 see how 
it Is — you are in the opposizione, and find it necessary to 
say this. It is most extraordinary, good Vito VJli, that these 
Inglese are divided into two political castes, that contradict 
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each other in everything. IF oae maintains that an object 
is white, the other side swears it is black ; and so vice nersd. 
Both partiea profess to love theic country better than any- 
thing else ; but ilie one that is out of power abuses even 
power itselt', until it falla into its own hands." 

" This is so much like Giorgio Grondi's coiirse towards 
me, Sigoore, that I could almost swear he was one of these 
very opposizione ! I never approve of a thing that he 
does not condemn, or condemn, that he does not approve. 
Do you confess this much, Signor Caphano V 

" II vice-governatore knows us better than we know our- 
selves, I fear. There is too much truth in his account of 
our politics ; hut, Signori," rising from his chair, " I now 
crave your permission to look at your town, and to return 
to my vessel. The darkness has come, and discipline must 
be observed." 

As Andrea Barrofaldi had pretty well exhausted his sforra 
of knowledge, no opposition was made; and, returning hia 
thanks, the stranger took his departure, leaving the two 
functionaries to discuss his appearance and character over 
tho remainder of the flask. 



Il Capitako Smeet' was not sorry to get out of tho 
government-house — patazzo, as some of the simple people 
of Elba called the unambitious dwelling. He had been well 
badgered by the persevering erudition of the vice-govema- 
tore ; and, stored as he was with nautical anecdotes, and a 
olerable persona! acquaintance with sundry sea-ports, for 
any expected occasion of this sort, he had never anticipated 
aconvei'sation which would aspire as high as the institutions, 
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re.l'tgiou and laws of his adopted coxintrj'. Had the worthy 
Andrea heard the numberless maledictions, that the ati'anger 
muttered between his teeth, as he left the house, it would 
have shocked all his sensihilitiPS, if it did not revive his sus- 
picions. 

It was now night ; but a starry, calm, voluptuous evening 
Biich as are familiar to those who are acquainted with tlie 
Mediterranean and its shores. There was scarcely a breath 
of wind, though the cool air, that appeared to be a gentle 
respiration of the sea, induced a few idlers still to linger on 
the heights, where there was a considerable extent of land, 
that might serve for a promenade. Along this walk the 
mariner proceeded, undetermined, for the moment, what to 
do next. He had scarcely got into the open space, however 
before a female, with her form closely enveloped in a mantle 
brushed near him, anxiously gazing into his face. Hei 
motions were too quick and sudden for him to obtain a look 
in return ; but, perceiving that she held her way along the 
heights, beyond the spot most frequented by the idlers, he 
followed uiiul she stopped. 

" Ghita !" said the young man, in a lone of delight, when 
he had got near enough to the female to recognise a fac« 
and form she no longer attempted to conceal ; " this is being 
fortunate, indeed, and saves a vast deal of trouble. A thou- 
sand, thousand thanks, dearest Ghita, for this one act of 
kindness. I might have brought trouble on you, as well as 
on myself, in striving to find your residence." 

" It is for that reason, Raoiil, that I have ventured so 
much more than is becoming in my sej.', to meet you. A 
thousand eyes, in this gossiping little town, are on your 
lugger, at this moment, and be 'certain they will also he on 
its captain, as soon as it is known he has landed. I fear 
you do not know for what you and your people are sus- 
pected, at this very instant!" 

•' For nothing discreditable, I hope, dear Ghita, if it be 
only not to dishonour your friends !" 

" Many think, and say, you are Frenchmen, and that the 
English flag is only a disguise." 

"If that be all, we must bear the infamy," answered 
Rnoul Yvard, laughing. " Why, this is just what we are, 
to a man, a single American excepted ; who is an excellent 
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fellow to make out British commissions, and help us to a 
little English when harder pushed than common ; and why 
should we be offended, if the good inhabitants of Porio Fer- 
rajo lake us for what we are !" 

"Not offended, Raoul, but endangered. If the vice-go ver- 
natore gets this notion, he will order the batteries to fire 
upon you, and will destroy you as an enemy." 

" Not he, Ghila. He is too fond of le Capitaine Smeet', 
t:> do so cruel a thing ; and then he must shill all his guns, 
before ihey wiil hurt le Feu-Follet, where she lies. 1 never 
leave my liitle Jack-o'Lantern* within reach of an enemy's 
hand, L-jo!: here, Ghita ; you can see her through this 
opening in the houses — that dark spot on Ihe bay, there — 
and you will perceive no gun from any battery in Porto 
Perrajo can as much as frighten, much less harm her." 

" ! know her position, Raoul, and understood wiiy you 
anchored in that spot. 1 knew, or thought I knew you, 
from the first moment you came in plain sight ; and so long 
as you remained outside, I was not sorry to look on so old 
a friend — nay, 1 will go farther, and say I rejoiced, for it 
seemed to me, you passed so near the island, just to let some, 
whom you knew to be on it, understand you had not for- 
gotten them ; but when you came into the bay, I thought 
you mad !" 

" Mad I should have been, dearest Ghlla, had I lived 
longer without seeing you. What are iheso miserables of 
Elbans, that I should fear them! They have no cruiser — 
only a few feluccas, all of which are not worth the trouble 
of burning. Let them but point a finger at us, and we will 
tow their Austrian polacre out into the bay, and burn bet 
before their eyes. Le Feu-Follet deserves her name j she 
is here, there, and everywhere, before her enemies suspect 

" But her enemies suspect her now, and you cannot be 
tix) cautious. My heart was in my throat a dozen times, 
while the batteries were firing at you, this evening." 

" And what harm did they ? — they cost the Grand Duke 

two cartridges, and two shot, wifhoui even changing th€ 

lugger's course ! You have seen too much of these thinga 

Ghila, to be alarmed by smoke and noise." 

* Hie English of fea-FiMtt. 
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" I have seen enough of these things, Raniil, to kaow 
that a heavy shot, fired from these heights, woaid have 
gone through your little Feu-Follet, and, coming out under 
water, would have sunk you to the bottom oi'theMediterra- 

" We should have had our hoats, then," answered Raoul 
Y^vard, with an indiffereace that was not affected, for reck- 
less daring was his vice, rather than hia virtue ; " besides, 
a shot must first hit, before it can harm, as the fish must be 
taken, before it can be cooked. But enough of this, Ghita; 
I get quite enough of shot, and ships, and sinkings, in every- 
day life, and, now I have at last found this blessed moment, 
we will not throw away the opportunity by talking of such 
matters — " 

" Nay, Raoul, I can think of nothing else, and therefore 
can talk of nothing else. Suppose the vice-go vernatore 
should suddenly take it into his head to send a party of sol- 
diers to le Feu-Fojlet, with orders to seize her — what would 
then be your situation 1" 

" Let nim ; and I would send a boat's crew to his palazzo, 
here," the conversation was in French, which Ghita spoke 
fluently, though with an Italian accent, " and take him on 
3 cruise after the English, and his~ beloved Austrians I 
Bah I — the idea will not cross his constitutional brain, and 
there is little use in talking about il. In the morning, I will 
send my prime minister, mon Barras, mon Carnot, mon 
Cambaceres, mon Ilhuel Bolt, to converse with him on poli- 
tics and religion." 

" Religion," repealed Ghita, in a saddened tone ; " the 
less you say on that holy subject, Raoul, the better I shall 
like it, and the better it will be for yourself, in the end. 
The state of your country makes your want of religion 
matter of regret, rather than of accusation, but it is none the 
less a" dreadful evil." 

" Well, then," resumed the sailor, who felt he had touched 
B dangerous ground, " we will laik of other things. Even 
supposing we are taken, what great evil have we to appru- 
iiend ? We are honest corsairs, duly commissioned, and 
acting under the protection of the French Republic, one and 
iindivided, and can but be made prisoners of war. That is 
B fortune which has once befallen me, and no greater calam 
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ity fijllowcd than my having lo call myself le Oapilaine 
Siueci', and finding out the means of mystifying le vico- 
governatori." 

Ghita laughed, in spite of the feare she untertained, for 
it was one of the most powerful of the agencies the sailur 
employed in making others converts to his opiniojis, to cause 
them to sympathize willi hia light-hearted gaiety, whether 
it suited their natural temperaments or not. She knew that 
Raoul had already been a prisoner in England two years, 
where, as he often said himself, he slaidjust long enough to 
acquire a very respectable acquaintance with the language, 
if not with the institutions, manners, and religion, when be 
;nade his escape, aided by the American, called Ithuel Bolt, 
uu impressed seaman of our OHn Republic, who fully enter- 
ing into all the plans im'igmed by his more enterprising 
friend and fellow-sufieier, had cheeifully enlisted in the 
executiori of bis future schemes of revenge. States, like 
powerful individuals m private hie, usually feel themselves 
too strong to allow any coniiderations of the direct conse- 
quences of departures from the right to influence their policy, 
and a nation is apt to fancy its power of such a character, 
as to despise all worldly amends, while its moral responsi- 
bility is divided among too many to make it a matter of much 
moral concernment to its particular citizens. Nevertheless, 
the truth will show that none are so low, but they may be- 
come dangerous to the highest ; and even powerful commu* 
nities seldom fail to meet with their punishment for every 
departure from justice. It would seem, indeed, that a prin- 
ciple pervades nature, which renders it impossible for man 
to escape the consequences of his own evil deeds, even in 
this life ; as if God had decreed- the universal predominance 
of truth, and the never-failing downfall of falsehood, from 
the beginning ; the success of wrong being ever temporary, 
while the triumph of the right is eternal. To apply these 
consoling considerations to the matter more immediately 
before us ; the practice of impressment, in its day, raised a 
feeling among the seamen of other nations, as well as, in 
fact, among those of Great Britain Kerself, that probablv has 
had as much effect in destroying the prestige of her na';tica! 
invincibility, supported, as was that prestige by a vast 
existing force, as anv other one cause whatever .1 was 



3c by Google 



L£FEU-F01.1.eT. 4a 

I witness ihe feeling of hatred and I'esentnoeul 
that was raised by ihe praciice ol" this des|>otic powerj more 
especially among Chose who felt ihal their foreign birlli ought 
at leas: to have assured them impunity from the abuse, in 
order fully to appreciate what might so readily become its 
consequences. Ilhuel Bolt, ihe seainao just mentioned, waa 
a proof, in a small way, of the harm that even an insignifi- 
cant individual can effect, when his mind is fully and wholly 
bent on revenge. Ghila knew him well ; and, although she 
little liked either his character or his appearance, she had 
often been obliged to snnile at the narrative of the deceplions 
he practised on the English, and of the thousand low inven- 
tions he had devised to do them injury. She was not slow, 
now, to imagine that his agency had not been, trifling in 
carrying on the present fraud. 

" You do not openly call your lugger ie Feu-Foilet, Ra- 
ou! ;" she answered, after a minute's pause ; " that would 
be a dangerous name to utter, even in Porto Ferrajo. It is 
not a week since I heard a mariner dwelling on her mis- 
deeds, and the reasons (bat all good Italians have to detest 
her". It is fortunate the man is away, or he couid not fail 
to know you." 

" Of that I am not so certain, Ghita. We alter our paint 
often, and, at need, can aker our rig. You may be certain, 
however, that we hide our Jack-o'Lantern, and sail under 
another name. The lugger, now she is in the English ser- 
vice, is called the " Ving-And-Viag." 

" I heard the answer given to the hail from the shore, but 
It sounded different from this." 

"Non — Ving-And-Ving. Ithuel answered for us, find 
you may be sure he can speak his own tongue. Ving-And- 
Vina is the word, and he pronounces it as I do." 

" V ing-y-Ving !" repeated Ghita, in her pretty Italian 
tones, dropping naturally into the v ice-govern atore's fault of 
pronunciation — " it is an odd name, and I like it less than 
Peu.Follet." 

"I wish, dearest Ghita, I could persuade you to like the 
name of Yvard," rejoined the young man, in a half- reproach- 
ful, half-lender manner, " and I should care nothing for any 
other. You accuse me of disrespect for priesfs; but no son 
lioiild ever kneel to a father for his blessing, half so readily 
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or half so devoutly, as I could kneel wish thee, before any 
friar in Italy, to receive that nuptial benedictioQ which 1 
have 60 often asked at your hand, but which you have so 
constanliy and so cruelly refused." 

" 1 am afraid the name would not then be Feu-Follet, but 
Ghita-Folie," said the girl, laughing, (hough she felt a bitter 
pang at the heart, Ihat cost her an effort to control ; — "no 
more of this now, Raoul; we may beobserved, and watched; 
il is necessary that we separate," 

A hurried conversation, of more interest to the young 
couple themselves, than it would prove to the reader, though 
it might not have been wholly without the latter, but which 
it would be premature to relate, now followed, when Ghita 
left Raoul on the hill, insisting that she knew the town too 
well to have any apprehensions about threading its narrow 
and steep streets, at any hour, by herself. This much, in 
sooth, must he said in favour of Andrea Barrofaldi's adminis- 
tration of justice ; he had made it safe for the gentle, the 
feeble and the poor, equally, to move about the island by 
day or by night; it seldom happtning that so groat an enemy 
to peace-and tranquillity appear,;d among his simple depend- 
ants, as was the fact at this precise moment. 

In. the mean lime, there was not quite as much tranquillity 
m Porlo Ferraj ih p f d 'I ce which reigned in 

the place might h d d a ong o imagine. Tom- 

maso Touti wa n f nfl n w hiu bis sphere, aa 

well as the vice n a d h ng parted from Vilo 

Viti, as has been 1 d h h h little clientelle of 

padroni and pil h re h h b of listening to his 

opinions as if ih w I Th ual place of resort 

of this set, after d k a n h e kept by a widow 

of the name of Be d a Gal p 1 ses of which were 
plainly enough d d by a m lib h hat hung dangling 
from a short p 1 f ed bo h door. If Benedetta 
knew anything of the proverb, that " good wine needs no 
bush," she had not sufficient faith m 'he contents of her own 
casks, to (rust their reputation ; for thi" bush of hers was as 
regularly renewed, as its withering leaves required. Indeed, 
rt was a common remark, among her customers, that her 
bush was always as fresh as her face, and that the latter 
was one of the most comely that was to be met wiih on Ihe 
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island ; a circumslance that aided much indifferent wine in 
finding a market. Benedelta IxDre a reaso ably good name, 
nevertlidesa, though it was oitener felt, | haps ha a d, 
that she was a confirmed coquette. She ole a ed Maso 
pri[icipally on two accounts; because, if ho e e old and 
unattractive iq his own person, many of h s lollowe s were 
among the smartest seamen of the port, and bee use I e not 
only drank his Aill proportion, but paid with punctuality. 
These inducements rendered the pilot always a welcome 
guest at La Santa Maria Degli Venti, as the hous^ wa lied, 
[hough it had no other sign than the 'often-rc , ,„ oush, 
already mentioned. 

At the very moment, then, when Raoul Yvard and Ghila 
parted on the hill, 'Maso was seated in his usual place, at 
the table in Benedetta's upper room, the windows of which 
commanded as full a view of the lugger as the hour permit- 
ted ; that craft being anchored about acable's length distant, 
and, as a saiior mvght have expre^ed it, just abeam. On 
this occasion he had selected the upper room, and but three 
companions, because it was his wish that as few should 
enter into iiis counsels, as at all comported with the love of 
homage to his own experience. The party had been assem- 
bled a quarter of an hour, and there had been time lo cause 
the tide to ebb materially in the flask, which it may be well 
to tell the reader at once, contained very little less than half 
a gallon of liquor, such as it was. 

" I have told it ail to the podesta," said 'Maso, with an 
important manner, as he put down his glass, after potation 
the second, which quite equalled potation the first, in quan- 
tity ; " yes, I have told ic alt to Vito Vili, and no doubt he 
has told it lo il Signer Vice-governatore, who now knows as 
much about thewhole matter as either of us four. Cospelto! — 
to think such a thing dare happen ia a haven like Porto 
Fcrrajo ! Had it come to pass over on the other side of the 
island, at Porto Longone, one wouldn't think so much of it, 
or tkes are never much on the look-out ; but, to lake place 
here, in the very capital of Elba, I should as soon have 
rapecled it in Livorno !" 

" But, 'Maso," put inDanieleBruno, in the manner of ore 
who was a little sceptical, " I have often seen the pavilion 
sf Ihe Inglese, and this Js as much like that which all theij 
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IVigatos and corvette-s wear, as one of our feluccas \a like 
aiioiher. The flag, at least, is right." 

" What signifies a flag, Daniele, when a French hand can 
hoist an English ensign as easily as the king of Inghilterra, 
himself T If that lugger was not buill by the Francese, you 
were Dot built by an Italian father and mother. But, I 
should not think so much of the hull, for that may have been 
cajitured, as the English take many of their enemies on the 
high seas ; but look at the rigging and sails — Santa Maria ! 
I could go to the shop of ihe very sail-maker. Id Marseilles, 
who made that foresail ! His name is Pierre Benolt, and a 
very good workman he is, as all will allow who have had 
occasion to employ him." 

This particularity greatly aided the argument ; conimon 
minds being seldom above yielding to the circumstances 
which are so often made to corroborate imaginary facts. 
TommasoTonti,thoughsonear the truth as to his main point 
— the character of the visiter — was singularly out as to the 
sail, notwithstanding ; le Feu-Follet having been built, 
equipped, and manned at Nantes, and Pierre Benoit never 
having seen her or her foresail either ; but, it mattered not, 
in the way of discussion and assertion, one sail-maker being 
as good Es another, provided he was French. 

" And hpve you mentioned this to the podestA ?" in- 
quired Benedetta, who stood with the empty flask in her 
hand, listening to the discourse ; " I should think that sail 
would open his eyes." 

" I cannot say I have ; but then I told him so many other 
things, more to the point, that he cannot do less than believe 
this, when he hears it. Signer Viti promised to meet nae 
here, after he has had a conversation with the vice-gover- 
natore; and we may now expect him every minute." 

" II Signor PodestS. will be welcome," said Ben' 
wiping off a spare tftble, and bustling round the room to 
make things look a little smarter than they ordinarily did ; 
' he may frequent grander wine-houses than this, but he 
will hardly find belter lif|uor." 

" Povcrina I — Don't think that the podestft comes here on 
any such errand ; he comes to meet me ;" answered 'Maso, 
with an indulgent ^mile ; " he lakes his wine too often on 
lie heights, lo wish to coma as low as this after a glass. 
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Friends of mine (amigi ?g»i), there is wine up nt that house, 
that, when the oil is once out of the neck of the (iask,* goea 
down a man's tbioat as smoothly as if it were all oil itself! 
I could drink a flask ol it without once stopping to lake 
breath. It is that liquor which makes the nobles so light 
and airy." 

" I know the washy stuff," put in Benedetta, with more 
warmth than slie was used lo betray to lier customers; 
" well may you call it smooth, a good spring running neai 
each of the wine-presses that have made it. I have seen 
some of it (hat even oil would not float on I" 

This assertion was a fair counterpoise to that of the sail 
being about as true. But Benedetta had too much experi 
ence in the inconstancy of men, not to be aware that if the 
three or four customers who were present, should seriously 
take up the notion that the island contained any belter liquoi 
than that she habitually placed before them, her value might 
be sensibly diminished, in their eyes. As became a wo- 
man who had to struggle singly with the world, too, her 
native shrewdness taught her, that the best moment lo refute 
a calumny was to slop it as soon as it began lo circulate, 
and her answer was as warm in manner, as it was positive 
in terms. This was an excellent opening for an animated 
discussion, and one would have been very likely to occur, 
had there not fortunately been sEeps heard without, thai 
induced 'Maso to expect the podesta. Sure enough, the door 
opened, and Vito Viti appeared, followed, to the astonishment 
of all the guests, and to the absolute awe of Benodetta, by 
ihe vice-goi(prnalore himself. 

The solution of this unexpected visit is very easily given. 
After the departure of the Capitano Smees, Vito Viti returned 
to the subject of 'Maso's suspicions, and by suggesting cer 
lain (itlie circumstances in the mariner's manner, that he had 
noted during the interview, he so far succeeded in making 
an impression on himseif, that, in the end, his own distrust 
revived, and with it that of the deputy-governor. Neither, 
however, could be said to be more than uneasy, and the 
podesta happening to mention his appointment with the pilot, 
Andrea determined to accompany him, in order lo recon- 

• II ia a pracliCB of TuEoany, to put a few drops of oil in Uie necfc 
tfeaeh Hask of the more delicate wines, (o^sclntte the ai' 
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twitre the strsnge craft in person. Buth llie functionarieB 
wore tlieir cloaks, by no means an linusuul thing in the cool 
night air of the coast, even in midsummer, which served 
them for al! the disguise that circumstances required. 

" il Signer V ice-go vernatore I" almost gasped Benedetta, 
dusting a chair, and then the table, and disposing of the 
former near the latter by a sort of mechanical process, as if 
only Dne errand could ever bring a guest within her doors; 
" your eccellenza is most welcome j and it is an honour I 
could oftener ask. We are humble people, down here at the 
water side, but I hope we are just as good Christians as if 
we lived upon the hi!l." 

"Doubt it not, worthy Bettlna — " 

" My name is Benedetta, at your eccsUenza's command — 
Benedeitina, if it please the vice-governatore; but not Beltina. 
We think much of our names, down here at the water side, 
eccellenza," 

" Lei it be so, then, good Benedetta, and I make no doubt 
you are excellent Christians, — A flask of youi; wine, if it 
be convenient." 

The woman dropped a curtsy that was full of gratitude; 
and the glance of triumph that she cast al her olher guests, 
may be said to have terminated the discussion that was about 
to commence, as the dignitaries appeared. It disposed of 
Ihe question of the wine (El once, and for evgr silenced cavil- 
ling. If the vice-goveroatore could drink her liquor, what 
mariner would henceforth dare calumniate il ? 

" Eccellenza, wifh a thousand welcomes," Benedetta con- 
tinued, as she placed the flask on the lable, after having 
carefully removed the cotton and the oil with her own plump 
hand; this being one of half-a- dozen flasks of really sound, 
well -flj.v cured, Tuscan' liquor, that she kept . for especial 
occasions; as she well might, the cost being only a paul, or 
ten cents for near, half a gallon; " Eccellenza, a million 
times welcome. This is an honour that don't befall the 
Santa Maria Degli Veoti more than once in a century ; and 
vou, too. Signer PodestS, once before, oniy, have you ever 
had leisure to darken my poor door," 

" We bachelors" — the podestfl, as well as the vice-gover- 
nor, belonged to the fraternity — " we bachelors are afraid to 
(nist ourselves too often in the company of sprightly widows, 
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like yoursnif, whose beauty has rather improved than loss- 
cnect, by a few years." 

This brought a coquettish answer, during which time 
Andrea Barrofaldi, having first satisfied himself that the 
wine might be swallowed with irnpunicy, was occupied io 
surveying ihe party of silent and humble mariners, who 
wore seated at the other table. His object was to ascertain 
how far he might have committed himself, by appearing in 
such a place, when his visit could not well be attributed to 
more than one motive. 'Maso he knew, as the oldest pilot 
of the place ; and he had also some knowledge of Danielo 
Bruno, but the three. other seamen were strangers to him. 

" Inquire if we are among friends, here, and worthy sub- 
jects of the Grand Duke, all j" observed Andrea to Vito 
Viti, in a low voice. 

"Thou hearest, 'Maso," observed the podesta; "canst 
thou answer for all of thy companions?" 

" Every one of them, Signore ; this is Daniele Bruno, 
whose father was killed in a battle with the Algerines, and 
whose mother was the daughter of a mariner, as well known 
in Elba, as—" 

" Never mind the particulars, TommasoTonti," interrupted 
the ¥ ice-go vernatore — "it is sufficient that thou knowest 
all thy companions to be honest men, and faithful servants 
of the sovrano. " You all know, most probably, the errand 
which has brought the Signor Viti and myself to this house, 
to-night?" 

The men looked at each other, as the ill-instructed art 
apt to do, when it becomes necessary to answer a question 
that concerns many; assisting the workings of their minds, 
as il might be, with the aid of the senses; and then Daniels 
Bruno took on himself the office of spokesman, 

" Signore, vostro eccellenza, we think we do," answered 
the man. " Our fellow, 'Maso here, has given us to under- 
stand that he suspects the Inglese that is anchored in the 
bay, to be no Inglese at all, but either a pirate or a French- 
man. The blessed Maria preserve us ! but in these troubled 
limes it does not make much difTorence which." 

" I will not say as much as thai, friend, for one would be 
jiti outcast among all (jeople, while the other would have the 
rii;hls which shield the servants of civilized nations;" rc- 
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turned ibe scrupulous and juat-mioded fiinctioaary. " The 
lime was when His Imperial Majesty, the emperor, and h'tb 
illustrious brother, our sovereign, tlie Grand Dulfe, did no: 
allow that the republican government of France was a law- 
ful government ; but iho fortune of war removed his scruples, 
and a treaty of peace has allowed the contrary. Since the 
late alliance, it is our duty to consider all Frenchmen as 
enemies, though it by no means follows that we are to con- 
sider them as pirates," 

" But their corsairs seize all our craft, Signore, and treat 
their people as if they were no better than dogs : then, they 
tell me that they are not Christians — no, not even Lule- 
rani, or heretics !" 

" That religion does not flourish among them, is true," 
answered Andrea, who loved so well to discourse on such 
subjects, that he would have stopped to reason on religion 
or manners, with the beggar to whom he gave a piiiance, 
did he only meet with encouragement ; " but it is not as bad 
in France, on this important head, as it has been ; and we 
may hope that there will be further improvement, ill due 

" But, Signer Vice-governatore," put In 'Maso, " these 
people Iiave treated the holy father, and his states, in a way 
that one would not treat an Infidel or a Turk !" 

" Ay, that is it, Signori," observed Benedetta — " a poor 
woman cannot go to mass without having her mind disturbed 
by the thoughts of the wrongs done the head of the church. 
Had these things come from Luterani, it might have been 
borne, but they say the Francese were once all giDod Catho- 

" So were the Luterani, bella Benedelta, to their chief 
schismatic and leader, the German monk himself." 

This piece of information caused great surprise, even tho 
podesta himself turning an inquiring glance at his superior, 
as much as to acknowledge his own wonder that a Protest- 
ant should ever have been anything but a Protestant — or 
rutiier, a Lutheran, anything but a Lutheran — the word 
Protestant being loo significant to be in favour among those 
who deny there were any just grounds for a protest at all. 
That Luther h'ad ever been a Romanist, was perfw;tly woD- 
dorfuf, even in the eyes of Vito Viti. 
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" Sigoore, you would hardly mislead Ihcsti honest people, 
in a matter as grave as this !" exclaimed the podesia. 

" 1 do but tell you truth ; and one of these days you shall 
hear the whole story, neighbour Viti. 'Tis worth an hour 
of leisure, to any man, and is very consoling and useful to 
a Christian. .But who have you helow, Benedetla — I hear 
steps on the stairs, and wish not to be seen." 

The widow stepped promptly forward to meet her new 
guests, and to show them into a commoner room, below 
.iitairs, when her movement was anticipated by the door's 
opening, and a man's standing on the threshold. It was now 
loo late to prevent the intrusion, and a tittle surprise at the 
appearance of the new-comer, held all mute and observant 
for a minute. 

The person who had followed his ears, and thus reached 
the sanctum sanctorum of Benedetta, was no other than 
Iihuel Bolt, the American seaman, already named in the 
earlier part of this chapter. He was backed by a Genoese, 
who had come in the double capacity of interpreter and bown 
companion. That the reader may the better understand the 
character he has to deal with, however, it may be necessary 
to digress, by giving a short account of the history, appear- 
ance and peculiarities of the former individual. 

Ithuel Bolt was a native of what, in this great Union, is 
called the granite state. Notwithstanding he was not abso- 
lutely made of the stone in question, there was an absence 
of the ordinary symptoms of natural feeling about him, that 
had induced many of his French acquaintances in particular 
to affirm that there was a good deal more of maible in his 
mora! temperament, at least, than usually fell to the lot of 
human beings. He had the outline of a good frame, but it 
was miserably deficient in the filling up. The bone pre- 
dominated ; the sinews came next in consideration; nor was 
'ho man without a proper share of muscle ; but this last waa 
no disposed of as to present nothing but angles, whichever 
way he was viewed. Even his thumbs and fingers were 
nearer square than round, and his very neck, which was 
oare, though a black silk kerchief was tied loof^ely round the 
hroat, bad a sort of pentagon look about it, that defied all 
symmetry or grace. His stature was just six feet and an 
'nch, when he straightened himself; as he did from time to 
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lime, seeiiiirjgly with a desire to relieve a very inveterate 
Bloop in his shoulders ; though it was an inch or two less in 
Ihe position he most affected. His hair was dark, and hia 
ekin had got several coals of confirmed brown on it, by ex- 
posure, though originally rather fair, while the features were 
good, the forehead being broad and full, and the mouth 
positively handsome. This singular countenance was illu- 
minated by. two keen, restless, whitish eyes, that resembled, 
not spots on the sun, but rather suns on a spot, 

Itiiuel had gone through all the ordinary vicissitudes of 
an American life, beneath those pursuits which are com- 
monly thought to be confined to the class of gentlemen. He 
had been farmer's boy, printer's devil, schoolmaster, stage- 
driver, and tin-pedlar, before he ever saw the sea. In the 
way of what he called " chores," loo, he had practised all 
the known devices of rustic domestic economy; having 
assisted even in the washing and house-cleaning, besides 
having passed the evenings of an entire winter to making 
brooms. 

Ithuel had reached his thirtieth year before he dreamed 
of going to sea. An accident, then, put preferment in this 
form Before his eyes, and he engaged as the mate of a small 
coaster, on his very iirsl voyage. Fortunately, the master 
never found out his deficiencies, for Ithue! had a self-pos- 
sessed, confident way with him, that prevented discovery, 
until they were outside of the port from which they sailed, 
when the former was knocked overboard by the main boom, 
and drowned. Most men, so circumstanced, would have 
returned, but Bolt never laid his hand to the plough and 
looked back. Besides, one course was quite as easy to him 
as anolher. Whatever he undertook he usually completed, 
in some fashion or other, though it were often much belter 
had it never been attempted. Fortunately it was summer, 
Ihh! wind was fair, and the crew wanted Ittlle ordering ; and 
as it (vas quite a matter of course to steer in the righl direction, 
nntil the schooner was carried safely into her proper port, 
she arrived safely ; her people swearing thai the new mate 
Ji-as the easiest and cleeerest officer they had ever sailed 
with. And well they might, for Ithuel took care nol to issue 
en order, until he had heard it suggested in terms by one 
of .he hands, and then he never failed to mpeat it, word foi 
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word, as if it were a suggestion of his own. As for the 
reputation of" cleverest" officer, which he so easily obtained, 
It will be understood, oi course, that the term was used in 
the provincial signification that is so common in the part of 
(he world from which Ithuel come. He was " clever" in 
this sense, precisely in proportion as he was ignorant. Ha 
success, on this occasion, gained him friends, aod he was 
immediately sent out again aa the regular master of the 
craft, in which he had so unexpectedly i-eceived his promo- 
tion. He now threw all the duty on the mate ; but so ready 
was he in acquiring, that, by the end of six months, be was 
a much better sailor than most Europeans would have made 
in three years. As the pitcher that goes too often to the 
well is Anally broken, so did Ithuel meet with shipwreck, at 
last, in consequence of gross ignorance On the subject of 
navigation. This induced him to try a long voyage, in a. 
more subordinate situation, until, in the course of time, he 
was impressed by the commander of an English frigate, who 
had lost so many of his men by the yellow fever, that he 
seized upon all he could lay his hands on, to supply their 
places, even Ithuel being acceptable in such a strait. 



"The ship ia here put in, 
A Veronese ; Michael Caaaio, 
Lieutenant to tlie warlike Moor Olheilo, 
la come on shore:—" 

Othello. 

'Vbe glance which Ithuel cast around him was brief, but 
comprehensive. He saw that two of the party in the room 
were much superior to the other four, and that the last were 
-Mmmon Mediterranean mariners. The position which 
Benedetta occupied in the household could not be mistaken, 
for she proclaimed Jierself its mistress by her very air ; whe- 
her it were in the upper or in the lower room, 

" Vino," said Ithuel, with a flourish of the hand, to helji 
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along 1 a Ital an his and one or two more oeiug the oaly 
words of he lan„ ao-e he ventured to use directly, or with- 
out call n n he a stance of his inlerprcler ; "vino — 

■' Si a S g o e answered Benedetla, laughing, and- 
this wi 1 1 e ean a eyes so keenly riveted on the person 
of her ne u s a o make it very questionable whether 
she WP e a u ed bj anything but his appearance; " your 
eccellenza hall be e ed ; but whether at a paul, or a half- 
paul the fl'it.k dp ds on your own pleasure. We keep 
wine a h 1 p es and," glancing towards the table of 
Andrea Ba ofald usually serve the first to signori of 
rank and d 

" Wba d es 1 e woman say V growled Ilhuel to his 
inlerpf e a & oese who from having served several 
years n he B sh na y, spoke English with a very toler- 
able facility — " you know what we want, and just tell her 
to hand it over, and I will fork out her St. Paul, without 
more words. What a desperate liking your folks have for 
saints, Phjlip-o," for so Ilhuel pronounced Filippo, the name 
of his companion — " what a desperate liking your folks 
have ibr saints, Phiiip-o, that they must even call their 
money after them." . 

" It not so in America, Signor Bolto t" asked the Genoese, 
after he had explained his wishes to Benedetta, in Italian ; 
" it no ze fashion in your country to honour ze saints V 

" Honour the saints !" repeated Ithuel, looking curiously 
around him, as he took a seat at a third table, shoving aside' 
the glasses at the same time, and otherwise disposing of 
every thing within reach of his hand, so as to suit his own 
notions of order, and then leaning back on his chair niitil 
the two ends of the uprights dug into the plaster behind him, 
while the legs on which the fabric was poised cracked with 
his weight ; " honour the saints ! we should be much more 
like to dishonour them ! What does any one want to honour 
a saint for? A saint is but a human — a man Uke you and 
me, after all the fuss you make about 'em. — Saints abound 
n my country, if you 'd believe people's account of them- 
selves." 

" Not quite 50, Signor Bolto. You and me no great saint, 
Italian honour saint because he holy and good." 
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By Ihis time Ilhuel had got his two feet oE the round of 
nh neal, his knees spread so as to occupy as much space 
as an unusual length of leg would permit, and his arms 
extended on the tops of two chairs, one on each side of him, 
m a way to resemble what is termed a spread eagle. 

Andrea Barrofaldi regarded all this with wonder. It is 
(rue, he expected to meet with do great refinement in a 
wine-house likethatofBenedetla's; but he was unaccustomed 
to see such r.onchajaocc of manner in a man of the stranger's 
class ; or, indeed, of any class ; tho Italian mariners present 
occupying their chairs in simple and respectful attitudes, na 
if each man had the wish to be as little obtrusive as possible, 
fetill he let no sign of his surprise e=rape him; noting all that 
passed in a grave but attentive silence. Perhaps he saw 
tidces of national p culiai ities, il not of national history, in 
thp fircumatances 

' Honour s.iint because he holy and good 1" said Ithuel, 
wiih a very ill concealed disdain — " why, that is the very 
reason why we dont honour era When you honour a 
hoi J man, mank ad may consait 50U do it on that very 
account, and so tall into the notion vou worship him, which 
would be idolatry, the awfullest of all sins, and the one lo 
which every ra'al Christian gives the widest bairth, I would 
raytber worship this flask of wine, any day, than worship 
the best saint on your parson's books," 

As Filippo was no casuist, but merely a believer, and 
Ilhuel applied the end of the flask to his mouth, at that mo- 
ment, from an old habit of, drinking out of jugs and bottles, 
the Genoese made no answer; keeping his eyes on the 
flask, which, by the length of time'ic remained at the other's 
mouth, appeared to he in great danger of being exhausted ; 
a matter of some moment to one of his own relish for the 
liquor. 

" Do you call this wine 1" exclaimed Ithuel, when ho 
stopped, literally to' take breath ; " there isn't as much frUe 
granite in a gallon on't, as in a pint of our cider. I could 
swallow a butt, and then walk a plank as narrow as youi 
religion, Philip-o !" 

This was said, nevertheless, with a look of happiness 
ivhich proved how much the inward man was consoled by 
»hat it had received, and a richness of expression about the 
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liaijdsome mouth, that denoted o son 
il hud been ihe channel of a most agreeable communication 
to the stomach. Soolh to say, Benedelta had brought up a 
flask at a paul, or at about four cents a bottle ; a flask of the 
very quality which she had put before Ihe v ice-govern atore ; 
and this was a liquor that flowed so smoothly over (he 
palate, and of a quality so really delicate, thai Ithuel was by 
no means aware of ihe potency of the guest which he bad 
admitted to bis interior. 

All this time the v ice-go vernatore was maiiing up hia 
mind concerning the nation and character of the strangei. 
That he sbouSd mistake Bolt for an Englishman, was natu- 
ral enough, and the fact bad an influence in again unsettling 
his opinion as to the real flag under which the lugger sailed. 
Like most Italians of that day, he regarded all the families 
of the northern hordes as a species of barbarians; an opin 
ion that the air and deportment of Ithuel had no direct 
agency in changing ; for, while this singular being was not 
brawlmgiy rude and vulgar, like the coarser set of his own 
countrymen, with whom he had occasionally been brought 
in contact, he was so manifestly uncivilized, in many mate- 
rial points, as to put his claim to gentility much beyond a 
cavil, and that in a negative way. 

" You are a Genoese ?" said Andrea to Filippo, speaking 
with the authority of one who had a right to question, 

"Signore, I am, at your eccellenza's orders, though in 
foreign service at this present moment." 

"In what service, friend? I am in authority, here in 
Elba, and ask no more ^lan is my duty." 

" Eccellenza, I can well believe this," answered Filippo, 
rising and making a respectful salutation, and one, too, that 
was without any of the awkwardness of the same act in a 
more northern man, " as it is to be seen in your appearance. 
I am DOW in the service of the king of England." 

Filippo said this steadily, though his eyes dropped to the 
floor, under the searching scrutiny they endured. The 
answer of the vice-governatore was delivered coolly, though 
it was much to the point. 

"You are happy," he said, "in getting so honourable 
masters; more especially as your own country has agniu 
fallen into the hands of (he French. Every Italian heart 
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muat yearn for a government that has its exisvence aiui ita 
motives on tliis side of liie Alps." 

" Signore, we are a republic to-day, and ever have been, 
you know," 

"Ay — such as it is. But your companion speaks no 
talian — he is an Inglese ?" 

" No, Signore — an Americano ; a sort of an Inglese, and 
yet no Inglese, after all. He loves England very little, if 
[ can judge by his discourse." 

" Un' Americano !" repeated Andrea Barrofaldi ; " Araeri 
eano !" esciaimed Vito Viti ; " Americano !" said each of 
the mariners in succession, all eyes turning with lively 
curiosity towards the subject of the discourse, who bore il 
all with appropriate steadiness and dignity. The reader 13 
not to be surprised that an American was- then regarded 
with curiosity, in a country like Italy; for, two years later, 
when an American ship of war anchored suddenly beforf 
the town of Constantinople, and announced her nation, Che 
authorities of the Sublime Porte were ignorant that such a 
country existed. It is true, Leghorn was beginning to be 
much frequented by American ships, in the year 1799; but 
even with these evidences before their eyes, the people of 
the very ports into which these traders entered, were accus- 
tomed to consider their crewa a species of Englishmen, who 
managed to sail the vessels for the negroes at home.* In a 
word, two centuries and a half of national existence, and 
more than half a century of national independence, have not 
yet sufficed to teach all the inhabitants of the old world, that 
the great modern Republic is peopled by men of a European 
origin, and possessing white skins. Even of those who are 
aware of the fact, the larger proportion, perhaps, have ob- 
tained their information through works of a light character, 
similar to this of our own, rather than by the more legiti- 
mate course of regular study, and a knowledge of history. 

" Si," repealed Ithuel, with emphasis, as soon as he heard 

* Ab recently as 1^3, the author of this book wns at Leghorn, 
The Delaware, 80, had Jual left there; and speaking of her appea-anoa 
lo It native of the plaee, who supposed the writer to bean Englishmaa, 
he latter olserved — "Of oourw, her people were all bluclss." "I 
.bought so, loo, signore, until I weat nn board the ship," war><i>> Ul- 
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his uationalily thus alluded lo,ftnd found all eyes on himseii — 
" Si, oon Americano — I 'm not ashamed of my coualry ; imd 
if you 're any way parlic'lur in such matters, I come from 
New Hampshire — or, wjial we call the Granite State. Tell 
'em this, Philip-o, and let me know their idees, in answer." 

Filippo translated this speech, as well as he could, as lio 
did thfe reply ; and it may as well be stated here, once for 
all, that in the dialogue which succeeded, the instrumentality 
of this interpreter was necessary that the parties might 
understand each other. The reader will, therefore, give 
Filippo credit for this arrangement, although we shall fur- 
nish the different speeches very much as if the parties fully 
comprehended what was said. 

" Uno stato di granito /" repealed the vice-governatore, 
looking at the-podestS with some doubt ia the expression of 
his countenance — "it must be a painful existence which 
these poor people endure, to toil for their food in such a 
region. Ask him, good Filippo, if they have any wine in 
his part of the world." 

" Wine !" echoed Ilhuel ; " tell the Signore that we 
shouldn't call this stuff wine at all. Nothing goes down our 
throats (hat doesn't rasp like a file, and burn like a chip out 
of Vesuvius. I wish, now, we had a drink of New England 
rum here, in order to show him the difference. I despise 
the man who thinks oil his own things the best, just because 
they 're his 'n ; but taste is taste, a'ter all, and there 's no 
denying it." 

" Perhaps the Sigoor Americano can give us an insight 
into the religion of bis country — or are the American! pa- 
gans? I do not remember, Vjto, to have read anything of 
the religion of £hat quarter of the world," 

" Religion, too ! — well a question like this, now, would 
make a stir among our folks in New Hampshire! Look 
here, Signore ; we don't call your ceremonies, and images, 
and robes, snd ringing of bells, and bowing and scraping, a 
religion at all ; any more than we should cafl this smooth 
iquor, wine." 

Ithuel was more under the influence of this " smooth liquor" 
Ihan he was aware of, or he would not have been so loud in 
the expression of his dissent ; as experience had taught him 
ihe necessity of re;erve on auch subjects, in most Catholic 
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But of all ihis the Sigaor Barrofaldi was ig- 
QOi-ant, and h m d ! th Ih ty of a good 

Catholic, tho gh t w tl th t p f g Qtleman. 

" What the Am II n and images, 

and ringing of bell p b bly t d rstood by him," 

ho said i " s nt y I Itl 1 zed s his own, 

cannot very wil phdth yte fa profound 

und ancient rel g 

" Civilized I cal 1 t th t t Id i mp this part of 
the world to p d h I t n ery young- 

est children are b git p B t t fn lis^ talking, 

and so we wiil drtnk. 

Andrea perceiving, indeed, that there whs not much use 
in tal/nng, more especially as Filippo had been a good deal 
mystified by the word " stump," was now disposed to aban- 
don the idea of a dissertation on " religion, manners and 
laws," to come at once to the matter that brought him into 
the present company. . 

" This Americano is also a servant of the English king, il 
would seem," he carelessly remarked : " I remember to have 
heard that there was a war between his country and that of 
the Inglesi, in which the French assisted the American! to 
obtain a sort of a national independence. What that inde- 
pendence is, I do not know ; but it ia probable that the people 
of the New World are still obliged to find mariners to serve 
in the navy of their former maslers." 

Ithuel'a muscles twitched, and an expression of intense 
bitterness darkened his countenance. Then he smiled in a 
sort of derision, and gave vent to his feelings in words. 

" Perhaps you 're right, Signore ; perhaps this is the ra'al 
truth of the malter ; for the British do take our people, just 
the same as if they had the best right in the world to 'em. 
A'ter all, we laai/ be serving our masters ; and all we say 
and think at home, about independence, is just a flash in the 
pan I Notwithstanding, some on us contrive, by hook or 
by crook, to take our revenge, when occasion offers ; and 
\f I don't sarve Master John Bull an iH lurn, whenever luck 
hrows a chance in my way, may I never see a bit of the 
old State again — granite or rotten wood." 

This speech was not very closely translaled, but enough 
was said to awaken curiosity in the vice-govematore, whn 
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.bought it odd one who served among the English should 
anterlain such Teelinga towards them. As for Ithuel, himseif, 
he had not observed his usual caution ; but, unknown lo him- 
seif, the oily wine had more " granite" Id it than he imagined, 
and then he seldom spoke of the abuse of impressment willi- 
out losing more or less of his ordinary self-command. 

"Ask the Americano when he first entered into the service 
of the king of Ingbilterra," said Andrea, " and why he stays 
in it, if it is unpleasant to him, when so many opportunities 
of quitting it offe^?" 

" I never entered," returned Ithuel, taking the word in its 
technical meaning ; " they pressed me, as if I had been a 
dog they wanted to turn a spit, and kept me seven long 
years, fighting their accoraed battles, and otherwise aarving 
their eends. 1 was over here, last year, at the mouth of the 
Nile, in that pretty bit of work — and off Cape Si. Vincent, 
too — and in a dozen more of their battles, and sorely against 
my will, on every account. This was hard to be borne, but 
the hardest of it has not yet been said ; nor do I know that 
I shall tell on 't at ail." 

" Anything the Americano may think proper to relate, 
will be'listened to with pleasure." 

Ilhuel was a good deal undecided whether lo go on, or 
not ; but taking a fresh pull at the flask, it warmed his feel- 
ings to the sticking point. 

" Why, it was adding insult to injury. It 's bad enough 
to injure a man, hut when it comes to insulting him into the 
bargain, there must be but little grit in his natur', if it don't 
strike fire." 

" And yet few are wronged who are not calumniated," 
observed the philosophical vice-governatore. " This is only 
too much the case with our Italy, worthy neighbour, Vito 
Viti," 

" I calculate the English treat all mankind alike, whether 
it 's in Italy or Ameriky," for so Ithuel wouid pronounce 
this word, notwithstanding he had now been cruising in and 
near the Mediterranean several years ; " but what I found 
hardest to be borne, was their running their rigs on me 
obout my language and ways, which they were all the time 
laughing at as Yankee conversation and usages, while fhey 
pretended that the body out <if which all on it come, was an 
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English body, and so they set it up to be shot at, by any of 
their inimies that might happen to be jogging along our road, 
Tlien, squire, it is generally consaited among us in Anieriky, 
(hat we speak much the best English a-going ; and sure am 
I, that none on us call a ' hog,' an ''og,' an ' anchor,' a 
' hanchor,' or a ' horse,' an ' 'orse.' What is thought of 
that matter in this part of the world, Signer Squire!" 

" We are not eritica in your language, but it is reasonablw 
lo suppose that the English speak their own tongue better 
than any other people. That much must be conceded to 
them, at least, Signor Bolto." 

" I shall acknowledge no such advantage as belonging to 
them. I have not been lo school for nothing, not I. The 
English call c-l-e-t-k, dark ; and c-u-c-u-m-b-e-r, cowcum- 
ber; an a-n-g-e-l, aingel ; and no reasoning can convince 
me that 's right. 1 've got a string of words, of this sort, 
that they pronounce out of all reason, that^'s as long as a 
pair of leading.! ines, or a ship's tiller-rope. You must 
know, Signor Squire, I kept school, in the early part of mv 
life." 

" Non e poasihile !" exclaimed the v ice-govern ato re, 
astonishment actually getting the better of his habitual good 
breeding ; " you must mean, Signor Americano, that you 
gave lessons in the art of rigging and sailing luggers." 

" You never was more mistaken, Signore. 1 taught, on 
the general system, all sorts of things inlhe edication way; 
and had one of my scholars made such a blunder as to say, 
' dark,' or ' aingel,' or ' harlh,' or ' cowcumber,' he wouldn't 
have heard the last of it, for that week, at least. But 1 
despise an Englishman, from the -very bottom of my soul; 
for heart isn't deep enough for my feelings." 

Absurd as Ithuel's critical dissertations must appear lo all 
who have any femiliarity with real English, they were not 
greatly below many criticisms on the same subject that oden 
illustrate the ephemeral literature of the country; and, in his 
last speech, he had made a provincial use of the word " de- 
spise," that is getting to be so common, as almost to sup- 
planl the true signification By " despieing," llhuel meant 
Aat he " hated ," the passion, perhaps, of all others, fh( 
most removed from the ieehng described b'v the word he 
had used, inasmuch it, it is not casv to elevate those for 
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whom wt have a conlempt, to the level necessary to be 

" Not withstand ing, the Inglese are not a despicable 
people," answereu Andrea, who was obliged to take the 
stranger literally, since he knew nothing of his provincial 
use of terms ; " for a natioD of the north, they have done 
marvellous things, of late years, especially on the ocean." 

This was more than Ithuel could bear. All his personal 
wrongs, and sooth to say they had been of a moat grievous 
nature, arose before his mind, incited and inflamed by 
national dislike; and he broke out in such an incoherent 
tirade of abuse, as completely set all Filippo's knowledge 
of Bnglish at fault, rendering a translation impossible. By 
this time, Ithuel had swallowed so much of the wine, a liqoor 
which had far more body than he supposed, that he was I'ipe 
for mischief, and it was only his extreme violence that pre- 
v^ted him from betraying more, than, just at the moment, 
would have been prudent. The v ice-go vernatore listened 
with attention, in the hope of catching something useful; but 
it all came to his ears a confused mass of incoherent vitupe- 
ration, from which he could extract nothing. The scent, 
consequently, soon became unpleasant, and Andrea Barro- 
faldi look measures to put an end to it. Watching a favour- 
able occasion to apeak, he put in a word, as the excited 
Bolt paused an instant, to take breath. 

" Signore," observed the vice-go vernatore, " all this may 
be very true ; but as coming from one who serves the In- 
glese, to one who is the servant of Ibeir ally, the Grand 
Duke of Tuscany, It is quite as extraordinary as it is un- 
called for ; and we will talk of other things. This lugger, 
on board which you sail, is out oi all question English, not- 
withstanding what you tell us of the nation." 

" Ay, she is English," answered Ithuel, with a grim smile, 
" and a pretty boat she is. But then it is no fault of hers 
and what can't be cured must be endured. A Guernsey 
craft, and a desperate goer, when she wakes up and puis on 
her travelling boots." 

"^bese mariners have a language of their own," re- 
market! Andrea to Vilo Viti, smiling as in consideration of 
llhuel's nautical habits ; " (o you and me. the idea of a ves- 
sel's using boots, neighbour, seems ridiculous; but the sea- 
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men, in Iheir imagina'rions, bestow all sorts of objects on 
lliem. It is curious to hear them converge, good Vito ; and . 
now I am dwelling here on our island, i have often thought 
ol' collecting a number ol' their imaged in order to aid in 
illustrating the sort of literature that belongs to their calling. 
This idea of a lugger's putting on her boots, is quite heroic!" 
Now Vilo Viti, though an Italian with so musical a name, 
was no poet, but a man so very literal, witbal, as to render 
him exceedingly matter of fact, in most of his notions. 
Accordingly, he saw no particular beauty in the idea of a 
vessel's wearing boots ; and, though much accusioraed to 
defer to the vice-governatore's superior knowledge, and 
more extensive reading, he had the courage, on this occa- 
sion, to put in an objection to the probability of tlie circum- 
stance mentioned, 

" Signer Vice-governalore," he replied, " all is not gold 
that glitters. " Fine words sometimes cover poor thoughts, 
and, I take it, this is an instance of what I mean. Long as 
I have lived ia Porto Ferrajo, and that is now quite fiftj 
years, seeing that I was born here, and have been off the 
island but four times in my life — and long, therefore, as I 
have lived here, I never saw a vessel in the harbour that 
wore boots, or even shoes." 

" This is metaphorical, good Vito, and must be looked at 
in a poetical point of view. Homer speaks of goddesses 
holding shields before their favourite warriors ; while Ariosto 
makes rats and asses hold discotirse together, as if they were 
members of an academy. All this is merely the effect of 
imagination, Signore; and he who has the most, is the aptcsl 
at inventing circumstances, which, though not strictly true, 
are vastly agreeable." 

" As for Homer and Ariosto, Signer Vice-governatore, I 
doubt if either ever saw a vessel with a boot on, or if either 
ever knew as much about craft, in general, as we who live 
here in Porto Ferrajo. Harkee, friend Filippo, just ask 
this Americano if, in his country, he ever saw vessels wear 
Doots. Put the questioa plainly, and without any of your 
accursed poetry." 

Filipjio did as desired, leaving Ithuel to put his own oon- 
sttuciion on the obiect of the inquiry: all (hat had jtiat 
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passed being sealed lo him, in consequence of ita having! 

been uitered in good Tuscan. 

" Boots !" repeated the native of (he granite State, looking 
reund him droily j* " perhaps not exactly the foot-part, and 
the soles, for (hey oughl, in reason, lo be under water ; but 
every vessel that isn't coppered shows her hooUtop — of Iftewi, 
I '11 swear I 've seen ten Ihousand, more or less." 

This answer mystified the vice-govematore, and com- 
pletely puzzled Vito Viti. The grave mariners at the other 
table, too, thought it odd, for in no other tongue is the lan- 
guage of the sea as poetical, or figurative, as in the English , 
and the term of boot-top, as applied to a vessel, was Greek 
to them, as well as to the other listeners. They conversed 
among themselves on the subject, while their two superiors 
were holding a secret conference on the other side of the 
room, giving the American time to rally his recollection, and 
remember the precise circumstances in which not only he 
himself, but ail his shipmates, were placed. No one could 
be more wily and 'ingenious than this man, when on his 
guard, though the inextinguishable haired with which he 
regarded England, and Englishmen, bad come so near 
causing him to betray a secret which it was extremely im- 
[)ortant, at that moment, to conceal. At length a general 
silence prevailed, the differehl groups of sj.i.akers ceasing to 
converse, and all looking towards the vice-govematore, as 
if in expectation that he was about to su^;est something that 
might give a turn to the discourse. Nor was this a mistake, 
for, afler inquiring of Benedetta if she had a private room, 
he invited Ithuel and the interpreter to follow him into it, 
leading the way, attended by the podestS. As soon as these 
four were thus separated from the others, the door waa 
closed, and the two Tuscans came at once to the point. 

" Signor Americano," commenced the vice-governators, 
" between those who understand each other, there is little 
need of many words. This is a language which is compre- 
hended ail over the world, and 1 put it before you in the 
plainest manner, that we may have no mistake." 

" It is tolerable plain, sartain !" exclaimed Ithuel — " two — 
•bur — six — eight — ten — all good-looking gold pieces, that, in 
this part of the world you call zecchini — or sequins, as we 
name 'em, in English. What have 1 done, Signor Squire, or 
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whai am I to tlo foe these twenty dollars? Name yoiit 
tarms ; this working in tiie dark is ag'in ihe grain of my 

" You are to tell the initk ; we suspect the lugger of being 
French ; and bj putting ihe proof in our hands, you will 
make us your friends, and serve yourself." 

Andrea Barrofaldi knew little of America and Americans, 
but he had imbibed the coininon European notion that money 
was the great deity woraiiipped in this hemisphere, and that 
all he had to do was to offer a bribe, in order to purchase a 
man of Ithuel's deportment and appearance. In his own 
island, ten sequins would buy almost any mariner of the 
port, to do any act short of positive legal criminality; and 
the idea that a barbarian of the west would refuse such a 
sum, in preference to selling his shipmates, never crossed 
his mind. Little, however, did the Italian understand the 
American. A greater knave than Ithuel, in his ownway, 
it was not easy lo find ; but it shocked al! his notions of 
personal flignity, self-respect, and republican virtue, to be 
thus unequivocally offered a bribe; and had the lugger not 
been so awkwardly circumstanced, he would have been apt 
to bring matters to a crisis, at once, by throwing the gold 
into the vice-governatore's face ; although, knowing where 
It was to be found, he might have set about devising some 
means of cheating the owner out of it, at the very next in- 
stant. Boon or bribe, directly and unequivocally offered 
in the shape of money, as coming from the superior to the 
inferior, or from the corrupter to the corrupted, had he never 
taken ; and it would have appeared, in his eyes, a species 
of degradation to receive the first, and of treason to his 
nationality, to accept the last, (hough he would lie, invent, 
manage and contrive, from morning till night, in order to 
transfer even copper from Ihe pocket of his neighbour to his 
own, under the forms of opinion and usage. In a word, 
Ithuel, as relates to such things, is what is commonly called 
law-honest, with certain broad salvoes, in favour of smug- 
gling of al! sorts, in foreign countries (at home he never 
dreamed of such a thing), custom-house oaths, and legal 
pickery ; and this is just the class of men apt to declaim the 
loudest against Ihe roguery of the rest of mankind. Had 
iiere been a law giving half to the informer, he might not 
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have hesitated to betray the lugger, and all she coiitaiued 
more especially in (he way of regular business ; but he had 
long before determined that every Italian whs a treacherous 
rogue, and not ai all to be trusted like an American rogue ; 
and then bis iadomitabb dislike of England would have kept 
him true in a case of much less complicated risk than this. 
Commanding himself, however, and regarding the sequins 
with natural longing, he answered with a simplicity of man- 
ner that both surprised and imposed on the vice-gcveruatore. 

" No — no — SigDor Squire," he said ; " in the firal place, 
I 've no secret to tell ; and it would be a trickish thing to 
touch your m«ney, and not give you its worth in return ; 
and then the lugger is Guernsey built, and carries a good 
King George's commission. In my part of the world, we 
never take gold unless we sell something of equal valie. 
Gifts and begging we look upon as mean and unbecoming, 
and the next thing to going on to the town as a' pauper j 
though if I can sarve you lawfully, like, I 'ra just as willing 
to work for your money, as for that of any other man's, 
I 've no preference for king's, in that partic'lar." 

All this time Ithuel held out the sequins, with a show of 
reluming them, though in a very reluctant manner, leaving 
Andrea, who comprehended his actions much better than 
his words, to understand that he declined selling hjs secret. 

i' You can keep the money, friend," observed the vice- 
governatore, " for when we give, in Italy, it is not our 
practice to take the gift back again. In the morning, per- 
haps, you will remember something that it may be useful 
for me to know." 

" I 've no occasion for gifts, nor is it exactly accordin' to 
the granite rule to accept 'em," answered Ithuel, a little 
sharply. " Handsome conduct is handsome conduct ; and 
I call the fellow-creetur' that would oppress and overcome 
another with a gift, little better than an English aristocrat. 
Hand out the dollars in the way of trade, in as large 
amounts as you will, and I 'il find the man, and that, too, in 
■he lugger, who will see you out in't, to your heart's con- 
tent, — Harkee, Philip-o ; teil the gentleman, in an under- 
tone, like, about the three kegs of tobacco we got out of 
the Virginy ship, the day we made the north end of Corsica, 
luid perhaps that will satisfy him we are not his ioinii«s. 
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heic is no use in bawling it out, so thai the wo— fiii can 
l.;ar what you say, or the men who are drinking m tha 
nther raom." 

" Signor Ithuello," answered the Genoese, io English, " it 
«ill no do to lei these gentlemen know anything of them 
kegs — one being the deputy -governor and the other a magis- 
trate. The lugger will be seized for a smuggler, wluuti 
will be the next thing to being seized for an enemy." 

" Yet I 've a longing for lliem 'ere sequins, to tell you the 
truth, Philip-o ! I seo no other means of getting at 'em 
except it be through them three kegs of tobacco." 

" Why you don't take 'em, when the Signore put 'em 
mto your very hand 1 All you do is put him in your pocket, 
and say, ' Eccellenza, what you please to wish T " 

"That isn't granite, man, but more in the natur' of you 
Italians. The most disgraceful thing on 'airth is a paupe" — 
so Ithuel pronounced " pauper" — "the next is a street beg- 
gar; afier him comes your chaps who take sixpences and 
shillin's, in the way of small gifts; and last of all an Eng 
lishmati. All these I despise ; but let this Signore say but 
the word, in the way of trade, and he 'II find me as ready 
and expairt as he can wish. I'd defy the devil in a trade I" 

Filippo shook his head, positively declining to do so foolish 
a thing as to mention a contraband article to those whose 
duty itjivould be to punish a /lolalion of the revenue laws. 
In the meanwhile the sequms remamed m the hands of An- 
drfca Barrofaldi, who seemed greatly at a loss to understand 
the character of the strange bemg whom chance had thus 
thrown in his way. The money was returned to his purse, 
but his distrust and doubts weie bv no meajis removed. 

" Answer me one tbmg. Signer Bolto," asked the vice- 
governatore, after a mmute of thought , " if you hate the 
English so much, why do you serve m their ships? — why 
not quit them, on the first good occasion? The land is as 
wide as the sea, and you must be often on it." 

" I calculate, Signor Squire, you don't often study charts, 
or you wouldn't fall into such a consait. There 's twice as 
much water as solid ground, on this 'airth, to begin with ; as 
n reason there ought to be, seeing that an acre of good 
oroductive land is worth five or six of oceans; and then you 
nave little knowledge of my character and prospeela to ask 
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euch a questioD. I sarve the king of England to make him 
pay well for it. If you want to take an advantage of a 
man, first get him in debt ; then you can work your will on 
liim, in the most profitable and safe manner !" 

AH this was unintelligible to the vice-governatore, who, 
after a few more questions and answers, took a civil leave 
of the strangers, intimating to Benedetto that they were not 
lo follow him back into the room he had just quitted. 

As for Ithuel, the disappearance of the two gentlemen 
gave him no concern ; but as he felt that it might be unsafe 
lo drink any more wine, he threw down his reckoning, and 
Strolled into the street, followed by his companion. Within 
an hour from that moment, the three kegs of tobacco were 
in the possession of a shop-keeper of the place, that brief 
interval sufficing to enable the man to make his bargain, and 
to deliver the articles, which was his real object on shore. 
This little smuggling transaction was carried on altogether 
without the knowledge of Raoul Yvard, who was to all 
intents and purposes the captain of his own lugger, and in 
whose character there weremany traits of chivalrous honour, 
mixed up with habits and pursuits that would not seem to 
promise quahties so elevated. But this want of a propensity 
to turn a penny in hia own way, was not the only distin- 
guishing characteristic between the commander of the little 
eiaft, and the being he occasionally used as a mask to his 
ifne purposes. 



CHAPTER V. 

"The great contention of the sea anil skies 
Patted oat feilowshipi — But, fiarkl a sail." 
Cassia. 

Whatever may have been the result of the vice-govei' 
1. wore s further inquiries and speculations, that night, they 
s-ere not known. Alier consuming an hour in the lower 
pnrt oi me town, in and around the port, he and the podestft 
suuah! ineir homes and their pillows, leaving the lugger 
riain^ uuietly at her anchor, in the spot where she was last 
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pi-esented to the reader's attection. If Raoul IfvarJ nud 
Ghltu had anoiher iaierview, loo, it was so secrelly managed 
as to escape all observation, and can form no part of this 

A Mediltirranean miirning, at midsummer, is one of those 
bdltiiy und soothing periods of the day, that affect the mind 
as well as the body. Everywhere we have the mellow and 
advancing light that precedes the appearance of the son — 
the shifting hues of the sky — that pearly softness that seems 
to have been invented to make us love the works of God's 
hand, and the warm glow of the brilliant sunj but, it is not 
everywhere that these fascinating changes occur on a sea 
whose blue vies wilh the darkest depths oh d f 
beneath a climate that is as winning as th a 

and amid mountains whose faces reflect ev y y ^ h d 
of light, wilh the truth and the poetry of S h 

moi'ning as this last, was that which st ceed d h n I 
with which our tale opened, bringing w h h re 
movements of the port and town. Italj a h I 

remarkable for an appearance of quiet ajid p &e I 
Utile known in the more bustling scenes I h reed 
commei-ce of our own quarter of the w id deel 

those of most of the northern nations of E p Th 
in her aspect, modes of living, and even n h h b f 
business, an air of decayed gentility, tha w n g h 
poris,shops,afldmartsofthemore vulgarp f h Id 

AS ifconscious of having been so long the focus of humao 
r<;fmement, it was unbecoming, in these later days, to throw 
afide all traces of her history and power. Man, and the 
climate, too, seem in unison ; one meeting the cares of life 
«'iih a far tdente manner, that Ls singularly in accordance 
iviih the dreamy and soothing atmosphere he respires. 

Just as day dawned, the fall of a billet of wood, on the 

d I of the Fe Foilet, gave the first intimation that any 

one a n near the haven. If there had been a 

a h on boa d a raft, throughout the night — and doubt- 

u bad been he case — it had been kept in so quiel 

ad ob r s ve a ma iner, as to render it questionable to 

ea ous ey s V h had been riveted on her from the 

h e un ong i^ midnight. Now, however, everything 

ftas m motion, and in less than five minutes after that billcl 
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of wood had fallen from Ihe hands of the cook, ns he waa 
alioul to light his galley-fire, the tops of the hafs and caps of 
some fifty or sixty sailors were seen moving lo and fro, jus* 
aixive the up[ier edge of the bulwarks. Three minutes tale, 
and two men appeared near the knight-beads, each with his 
arms folded, looking at the vessel's hawse, and taking a 
survey of ihe state of tlie harbour,and of objects on the sur- 
rounding shore. 

The two individuals who were standing in the conspicuous 
position named, were Raoiil Yvard, himself, and Ithuel Bolt. 
Their conversation was in French, the part borne by the 
last being most execrably pronounced, and paying little or 
no attention togiammar, but, it is necessary that we sh(,uld 
render what was said by both into the vernacular, with the 
peculiarities that belonged to the men 

" I see only the Austrian that is worth the trouble of a 
movement," quietly obseived Raoul, whose eye was scan 
ning (he inner harbour, his own vessel lying two hundred 
yards without it, it will be remembered — " and she is light, 
and would scarce pay for sendmg her to Toulon. These 
feluccas would embarrass us, without affording much reward, 
and then their loss would rum the poor devils of owners, and 
bring misery into many a lamily." 

"Well, that's a new idee, for a privateer!" said Ithuel 
sneeringly ; " luck 's luck, in these matters, and every maji 
must count on what war turns up. I wish you 'd read iho 
history of our revolution, and then you 'd ha' seen that 
hberty and equality are not to be had without some ups and 
downs in fortin'a and chances." 

■'The Austrian might do," added Raoul, who paid Utile 
attention to his companion's remnrits, " if he were a streak 
or two lower in the water — but, after all, E-too-eH," for so 
ho prono'jnct^ the other's name — "I do not like a capture 
that is made without any iclat, or spirit, in the attack and 
defence." 

" Well," — this word Ithuel invariably pronounced, 

"well, to my notion, the most profitable and 

les, are the shortest ; and the pleasant- 

1 which there's (he most p.:ize-money. 

ever, as that brig is only an Austrian, I,care little whal 

lay detairmine to do with her; was she English, I'd 
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htmd a boat myself, to go in and tow her out here, expressly 
to have the salisfaciion of burning her, English ships malte 
II cbeerfiil fire !" 

" And that would be a useless waste of property, afiJ per- 
haps of blood, and would dtf no one any good, BtooeW." 

" But it would do the accursed English harm, and that 
counts for a something, in my reckoning. Nelson wasn't so 
over-scrupulous, at the Nile, about burning your ships, Mr. 
Rule—" 

" Tonn^re ! why do you always bring in that malheureux 
Nile ? — Is il not enough that we were beaten— disgraced — ■ 
destroyed — that a friend must tell us of it so often ?" 

" You forget, Mr, Rule, that I was an inimy, then ;" re- 
turned Ithuel, with a grin and a grim smile. " If you '(1 
take the trouble to examine my back, you 'II find on it the 
marks of the lashes I got for just telling my captain that it 
went ag'in the grain for me, a republican as I was by idee 
and natur', to fight other republicans. He told me he would 
first try the grain of my skin, and see how that would agree 
with what he called my duty ; and I must own, he got Ihe 
best on 't i I fit like a tiger ag'io you, rather than be flogged 
twice the same day. Flogging on a sore back is an awful 
argument !" 

" And now has come Ihe hour of revenge, pauvre Etooell; 
this time you are on Ihe right side, and may fight with heart 
and mind those you so much hate," 

A long and gloomy silence followed, during which Raoul 
turned his face aft, and stood looking at the movements of 
the men, as they washed the decks, while Ithuel seated him 
self on a knight.head, and, his chin resting on his hand, he 
sat ruminating, in bitterness of spirit, like Milton's desil, in 
some of his dire, cogitations, on the atrocious wrong of 
which he had really been the subject. Bodies of men are 
proverbially heartless. They commit injustice without reflec- 
tion, and vindicate their abuses without remorse. And yet 
it may be doubtful if either a nation, or an individual, ever 
tolerated, or was an accessary in, a wrong, that the act 
sooner or later did not recoil on the o^nding party, throigh 
that mysterious principle of right, which is implanted in the 
nature of things, bringing forth its own results as the seed 
iiroduces its grain, and iho tree its fruits ; a supervision of 
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holiness that it is usual to term (and rightly enough, when 
we remember who created principles) the providence of God. 
Let Ihat people dread the future, who, in their collected 
capacity, syslcmalicaily encourage iojuslice of any sort; 
since their own eventurd demoraliaation will follow as a 
necessary consequence, even though they escape puuisliment 
in a. more direct form. 

We shali not stop to relate the moody musings of the 
New tlampshiie man Unnurtured, aod, in many respeciH 
unprincipled as he was, he hid hja cleai conception!! of tljp 
UiJustLce of which he had been one, among thoUBanda of 
other victims, and, at that momen , he would have hcH life 
itsell as a cheap aicrifice, could he have had his fill of re- 
venge Time and agam, while a aptive on board the 
English ship in which he had bein inmuied lor jptrs, had 
he meditated the desperate expedient ol blowing up the ves- 
sel , and had not the means been wantii g, mercenary and 
selfish as he oidinarily seemed, he was e\ ly wd> equal to 
executing isO due a scheme, in order to pu an end tc the 
lives of Ihoae who were the agents in wrongm, him, and his 
own suifei mga, together The subject never r iried to his 
mind, without momenlaiily changing the cui nl ot its 
thoughts, and tingmg ail bis teehngs with an iiiti n-^il) ol 
bitterneas that it was painful lo bear At length ybuig 
heavily, he rose from tho knig,ht head, and turned i v iids 
(he mouth of the bay, as if to conceal from Raoul iht x 
pression of his countenance. This act, however, w.is 
scarcely done, ere' he started, and an exclamation esca[>tii 
him, that induced his companiou to turn quickly on his heel, 
and face the sea. There, indeed, the growing light enabled 
both to discover an object that could scarcely be oiber than 
one of interest to men in their situation. 

It has been said already, that the deep bay, on the side ol 
which stands the town of Porto Eerrajo, opens to the north, 
looking in the direction of the headland of Piombino. On 
the right of the bay, the land, high and broken, stretches 
several miles ere it forms what is called the Canal, while on 
the leA, it terminates with the low bluff on which stands the 
residence then occupied by Andrea Barrofaldi ; and which 
has sinc« become so celebrated as the abode of one far 
greater than theTvorlhy v ice-go vemato re. The haven lying 
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iiidev these heights, on the left of the hay, and by the side 
■)f the (own, it followed, as a matter of course, that the 
inohorage of the lugger was also in this quarter of the bay, 
commanding a clear view to the north, in the direction ot^ 
the main land, as far as eye could reach. The width of ihe 
Caaai, or of the passage between Elba and the Point of 
Pionibino, may be some six or seven miles ; and at the dis. 
tance of less than one miie from the northern end of the 
former, stands a small rocky islet, which has since become 
known to the world as the spot on which Napoleon stationed 
a corporal's guard, by way of taking possession, when lie 
fouad his whole empire dwindled to the sea-girt mountains 
in its vicinity. With the existence and position of this 
island, both Bnoul and Ithuel were necessarily acquainted, 
for they had seen it and noted its situation the previous 
night, though it had escaped their notice that, from the place 
where the Feu-Fol!et had brought up, ii was not visible. In 
their first look to seaward, that morning, which was ere the 
light had grown sufficJenlly strong to render the houses on 
the opposite side of the bay distinct, an object had been seen 
in this quarter, which had then been misiaken for the rock ; 
but, by this time, the light was strong enough to show that 
it was 3 very different thing. In a word, that which both 
Raoul and Ithuel had fancied an islet, was neither more nor 
Less than a ship. 

I'lie stranger's head was to the northward, and his mo- 
tion, before a light southerly air, could not liave exceeded a 
knot an hour. He had no other canvass spread than his 
three topsails and jib ; though his courses were hanging In 
the brails. His black hull was just beginning lo show its 
details ;-and abngthe !ine of iight-yellow, that enlivened his 
side, were visible the dark intervals of thirteen ports ; a real 
gun fi-owning in eac i. Although the hammocks were not 
slowed, and the haui mock-cloths had that empty and un- 
dressed-look which is so common to a man-of-war in the 
night, it was apparent that the ship had an upper-deck, with 
quarter-deck and forecastle batteries ; or, in other words, 
that she was a frigate. As she had opened the town of Porto 
Ferrajo several minutes before she was herself seen from the 
Feu-Fol]et. an ensign was hanging from the end of her gaff 
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ihougli thfiiT! was nol sufficient air to opea its folils, in a waj 
lo let the natioual character of the stranger be known. 

" Pesle !" exclaimed RaouL Yvard, as soon he liad gazed 
a. minute at the stranger, in silence — " a pretty cul de sac 
are we in, if that gentleman should happen to be an English- 
man i What say you, Elooell ; can you make out any- 
ihing of that ensign — your eyes are the best in the lugger V' 

" It is too much for any sight to deiairmine, at this 'dis- 
tance, and that before the sun is risen ; but, by having a 
glass ready, we shall soon know. Five minutes will bring 
us the Gre.it Luminary, as our minister used to call him." 

Ith i h d des d d f m th b iw k, while speaking; 

d WW n q returning to his old 

b ; one of which he 

h nd d mm h h k the other himself. 

h m h h d heir glasses at the 

h h d V, for some time, in 

p •> 

Pardie! exclaimed Raoul, that ensign is the tri- 
color, or my eyes are untrue lo my own country. Let me 
see, Etooell, what ship of forty-two, or forty-four, has the 
republic on this coast V 

" Not that. Monsieur Yvard," answered Ithuel, with a 
r so changed, and an emphasis so marked, as at once 
jmpanion's attention from the frigate to his own 
".not that. Monsieur Capitaing, It is not easy 
for a bird to forget the cage in which he was shut up for 
two years ; if that is not the accursed Proserpine, I have 
forgotten the cut of my own jib I" 

" La Proserpine I" repeated Raoul, who was familiar with 
his shipmate's adventures, and did nol require to be told his 
meaning ; " if you are not mistaken, Etooell, le Peu-Folle{ 
needs put her lantern under a shade. This is only a forty, 
if I can count her ports." 

" I cave nothing for ports, or guns ; it is the Proserpine ; 
and the only harm I wish her is, that she were at the bot- 
tom ofthe ocean. The Proserpine, thirty-six, Captain Cufle 
though Captain Fiog would have been a better name for him. 
Yes, the Pioserpine, thirty six. Captain Ciiffe, HeaijeTi Ue^s 
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" Bah ! — this vessel has forty-four guns — now 1 can sea ■ 
16 count tiiem ; I make twenty -two of a side." 

"Ay, that's just hfer measure — a thirty -six on the lis^ 
and by rate, .and foriy-fouv by count; twenty-six long 
eighteens below; twelve thirty-two's, carronades, on her 
quarter-deck ; and four more carronades, with two bafkers. 
for'ard. She 'u just extinguish your Jack-o'Lantem, Mon- 
sieur Rule, at one broadside; for what are ten twelve-pound 
carronades, and saveoty men, to such a frigate?" 

" I am not madman enough, Efooell, to dream of fighting 
a frigate, or even a heavy sloop-of-war, with the force you 
have just mentioned ; but I have followed the sea too long to 
be alarmed before 1 am certain of my danger. La Roil- 
leuse is just such a ship as that." 

" Hearken lo reason, Monsieur Rule," answered Ithuel, 
earnestly; "La Raiileuse, nor no other French frigate, 
would show her colours to an enemy's port ; for it would be 
uselessly telling her e.rand. Now, an English ship might 
show a French ensign, for sAe always has it in her power 
to change it; and then she might be benefited by the cheat. 
The Proserpine is French built, and has French legs, too, 
boots or no' boots" — heiv! Ithuel laughed a little, involun- 
tarily, but his face instantly became serious again — "and 
! have heard she was a sisier vessel of the other. So much 
for size and appearance ; but every shroud, and port, and 
sail, about yonder craft, is registered on my back in a way 
that no sponge will ever wash out." 

" Sa-a-c-r-r-r-e," muttered Raoul between his teeth , 
" Etooell, if an Englishman, he may very well take it into 
his head to come in here, and perhaps anchor within half-a- 
cable's length of us ! What think you of that, tnon braoe 
Atntricain ?" 

" That it may very well come to pass ; though one hardly 
sees, either, what is to bring a cruiser into such a place as 
Ibis. Every one hasn't the curiosity of a Jack-o'Lantern." 

" Mai» que dtable aUait-il /aire dans cette goitre ! — 
Bien; we must take the weather as it comes ; sometimes 
s gale, and sometimes a calm. As he shows his own qn- 
sign so loyally, let us return the compliment, and show ours. 
Hoist the ensign there, aft," 

' Which one. Monsieur ?" demanded an old deraure- 
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looking quattei mallei, who was charged with thai dur.y 
Mild why was never known to laugh; "the captain will 
remember we ^ame nilo port under the drapeati of Monsioui 
Jean Bull " 

" Bien — hoif,! the drapeau of ttlonsieur Jean Bull, again. 
We must biaztn it out, now we have put on the masijue. 
Monsieur Lu utenant, clap on the hawser, and run the lug- 
ger ahedd, over her anchor, and see everything clear for 
spreading our pocket handkerchiefs. No one koows when 
le Feu-Follet may have occasion to wipe her face. — Ah! — 
now, Etooeil, we can make out his broadside fairly, he is 
heading more to the westward." 

The two seamen levelled their glasses, and renewed their 
examinations. Ithuel had a peculiarity ihat not only charac- 
terized the man, but, which is so common among Americans 
of his class, as, in a sense, to be national. On ordinary occa- 
sions he was talkative, and disposed to gossip ; but, whenever 
action and decision became necessary, he was thoughtful, 
silent, and, though in a way of his own, even dignified. This 
last lit was on him, and he waited for Raoul to lead the 
conversation. The other, however, was disposed to bo as 
reserved as himself, for he quitted the knight-head, and took 
refuge from the splashing of the water, used in washing the 
decks, in his own cabin. 

Two hours, though they brought the sun, with the activity 
and hum of the morning, had made no great change in the 
relative positions of things withm and without Ihe bay. The 
people of le Feu-Follet had breakfasted, had got everything 
on board their litllecrafl in its proper place, and were moody, 
observant and silent. One of the iessons that Ithuel had 
succeeded in teaching his shipmates, was to impress on them 
he necessity of commanding their voluble propensities, if 
they would wish to pass for Englishmen. It is certain, more 
words would have been uttered, in this Utile lugger, in one 
hour, had her crew been indulged to ihe lop of their bent, 
than would have been uttered in an Engbsh firsl-rale, ui 
two ; but the danger of using their owd language, and the 
English peculiarity of grumness, had been so thoroughly 
taught them, that her people rather caricatured, than other- 
wise, ee grand talent pour le silence, that was thought to 
distinguish their enemies. Ithuel, who had a' waggery of his 
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own, smiled as he saw the seamea folding their a 

pacing the deck s.'ngly, as if misanthrapica! and disdaining 
to converse, wheoevef a boat came alongside from the shore. 
Several aC these visiters arrived, in the course of the two 
hours mentioned j but the senlinel at the gangway, who had 
Lis oi'ders, repulsed every allempt to come on board, pn;- 
tending not to understand French, when permission « as 
aslied m that language. 

Raoul had a boat's crew of four, all of whom had acquired 
the English, like himself, in a prison-ship, and with theso 
men he now prepared to land j for, as yet, he had made 
little progress in the business which brought him into his 
present, awkward predicament, and he was not a man to 
abandon an object so dear to him, lightly. Finding himself 
in a dilemma, he was resolved to make an effort to reap, ii 
pf^sibSe, some advantage from Jiis critical situation; Accord- 
ingly, after be had taken his cofTee, and given his orders, 
the boat's crew was called, and he left the lugger's side. 
All this was doae tranquilly, as if the appearance of the: 
stranger in the ofiing gave no trouble 'o any in le Feu- 
Follet. 

On this occasion, the boat pulled boldly into the little 
harbour, its officer touching the shore at the common land- 
ing. Nor were the men in any haste to return. They 
lounged about the quay, in waiting for their captain, cheapen- 
ing fruits, chatting with the women, in such Italian as they 
could muster, and affecting lo understand the French of the 
old sea-dogs that drew near them, all of whom knew more or 
less of that universal language, with difficulty. That they 
were the objects of suspicion, 'heir captain had sufficiently 
warned them, and practice rendered them all good actors. 
The time they remained in waiting for Raoul, was conse- 
quently spent in eluding attempts to induce them to betray 
themselves, and in caricaturing Englishmen. Two of the 
four folded their arms, endeavoured lo look surly, and 
paced the quay in silence, refusing even to unbend to the 
Vlandisbmenls of .the gentler sex, three or four of whom 
endeavoured to insinuate themselves into their coniiae tc*;, 
oy offerings of fruit and flowers. 

" Amico," said Anniinziate, one of the prettiest girls o( 
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h r cl ss n Porlo Forrajo, and who had been estpresalj 
ployed by Vito Vili to perform this office, " here are fige 
I on the a -iand. Will you please to eat a few, thai 
hen JO go back to Inghilterca, you may tell your country- 
men hon ne poor Elbans Hvel" 

"Bad fig" — spuiiered Jacques, Raoul's cockswain, to 
whom this ofieriog was made, and speaking in broken Eng- 
lish ; " better at 'ome. Pick up better in ze street of Ports- 

" But, Signore, you need not look as if they would hurt 
vou, or bile you ; you can eat them, and, take ray word for 
it, vou will find them as pleasant as the melons of Napoli." 

"No melon good, but English melon, English meloa 
plenty as pomme de terres — bah I" 

"Yes, Signore, as the melons of Napoli," continued An- 
ounziale, who .did not understand a syllable of the ungra- 
cious answers she received ; ^' Signer Vito Viti, our podestd, 
ordered me to offer these iigs to the forestieri — the Inglesi, 
who are in the bay — " 

"God-dam," returned Jacques, in a quick, sententious 
manner, that was intended to get rid of the fair tormentor, 
and which, temporarily, at least, was not without its effect. 

But, leaving the boat's crew to be badgered in this man- 
ner, until relief came, as will be hereafter related, we must 
follow our hero in his way through the streets of the town. 
Baoul, guided by an instinct, or liaving some special object 
before his eyes, walked swiftly up the heights, ascending to 
the nromontory, so often mentioned. As he passed, every 
eye was turned on him, for, by this time, the dbtrust in the 
place was general ; and the sudden appearance of a frigate, 
wearing a French ensign, before the port, had given rise to 
apprehensions of a much more serious nature than any which 
could possibly attend the arrival of a craft as light as fho 
lugger, by herself. Vito Viti had long before gone up the 
street, to sec the vice-governatore ; and night or ten of the 
principal men of the place had been summoned to a council, 
including the two senior military dignitaries of the island. 
The batteries, it was known, were manned ; and, although 
it would have puzzled the aculest mind of Elba to give a 
reason why the French should risk so unprofitable an attack, 
as one on their principal port, long ere Raoul was seen 
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oinoDg Ihem, such a result was not only dreaded, but, in a 
measure, anticipated w ith confidence. As a matter of course, 
then, pverv eye loiiowed his movements, as he went with 
Bounding bieps up the narrow terraces of the steep street, 
and the least of his actions was subjected to the narrowest 
and most jealous scrutiny. 

The heights were again thronged with spectators, of all 
ages and classes, and of both sexes. The mantles and Sow- 
ing dresses of females prevailed as usual ; for whatever ia 
connected with curiosity, is certain to collect an undue pro- 
portion of a sex whose imaginations are so apt to get tho 
start of their judgments. On a terrace, in front of the palace, 
as it was the custom to designate the dwelling of the gover- 
nor, was the group of magnates, all of them paying the 
gravest attention to the smallest change in the direction of 
the ship, which had now become an object of general solici- 
tude and apprehension. So intent, indeed, were they in 
gazing at this apprehended enemy, that Raoul stood in front 
of Andrea Barrofaldi, cap in hand, and bowing his saluta- 
tion, before his approach was even anticipated. This sudden 
and unannounced arrival created great surprise, and some 
little confusion ; one or two of the group turning away, 
instinctively, as it might be, to conceal the flushes that 
mounted to their cheeks, at being so unexpectedly confronted 
by the very man, whom, the minute before, they had been 
strongly denouncing, 

" Bon giorno. Signer Vice-go vematore," commenced 
Baoul, in his gay, easy and courteous manner, and certainly 
with an air that betrayed any feeling but those of apprehen- 
sion and guilt ; " we have a fine morning, on the land, here; 
and apparently a fine frigate, of the French republic, in the 
offing, yonder." 

" We were conversing of that vessel, Signer Sinees," 
answered Andrea, " as you approached. What, in youi 
judgment, can induce a Frenchman to appear before oui 
town, in so menacing a manner?" 

" Cospetto ! — you might as well ask me, Signore, what 
induces these republicans to do a thousand other out-of-the- 
way things. What has made them 'behead Lou'is XVI. 7 
What has made them overrun half of your Italy , conquer 
Egypt, and drive the Austrtans back upon their Danube?" 
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"To say nothing of their letting Neisoni destroy them at 
Aboukif," added Vilo Viti, w ith a grunt. 

"True, Signore, or let Nelson, my gallant countryman, 
annihilate them near the mouth of the Nile. I did not 
wjnsider it propor to boast ol' English glory, though that 
case, too, fnay very well be included. We have several 
men, in ze Ving-And-Ving, who were in that glorious battle, 
particularly our sailing-master, Elooell Bolt, who was on 
board Nelson's own ship, having been accidentally seiil on 
service from the frigate to which he properly belonged, and 
carried otF expressly to share, as it might be, in the glory 
of this famous battle." 

" I have seen the Signore," drily remarked Andrea Bar- 
rofaldi — " e uno Americano ?" 

" An American !" esctaimed Raoul, starting a little in 
spite of his assumed indifference of manner ; " why, yes, 1 
believe Bolt was born in America — English America, you 
know, Sisiiori, and that is much the same thing as having 
been born m England, herself. We look upon ae Yanlces, 
AS but a part of our own people, and take them into our 
service most cheerfully." 

"So the Signer Iiuello has given us reason to believe; 
he is seemingly a great lover of the English nation." 

Raoul was uneasy, for he was entirely ignorant of all 
that had passed in Ihe wine-house, and he thought he de- 
tected irony in the manner of the vice-go vernatore. 

" Certainly, Signore," he answered, however, wifh un- 
moved steadiness ; " certainty, Signore, the Americani adore 
Inghillerra ; and well they may, considering all that great 
nation has done for ihem. But, Signor Vice-go vernatore, I 
have come to oiler you the service of my lugger, should this 
Frenchman really intend mischief. We are small, it is 
true ; and our guns are but light ; nevertheless we may break 
the frigate's cabin-windows, while you are doing him still 
greater injury, from these heights. I trust you will assign 
ze Ving-And-Ving some honourable station, should yon 
come to blows with the republicans." 

" And what pariicuiar service would it be most agreeable 
to you (o undertake, Signore," inquired the vJce-governa. 
lore, with considerate courtesy ; " we are no mariners, and 
must leave the choice lb youiself. The colouello, heiu 
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expects sime fiiinj, and has his artillerists already at th(;ir 

il pqaiatioii ol Poito Ferrajq^is celebrated among 

-. of ihe MedilLiianean, and, should the Ffeneh- 

within leach of your shot, I expect to see him 

-.lei than if he weie in a dock-yard. Aa for ze 

^ ^ And V ng, in my opinion, while the frigate ia 

1 % w ih these batteiies, it might he well for us to steer 

ihng the -.nore on the east aide of the bay, until we can get 

) il&ide ol her, w hen we shall have the beggars between two 

hies That was just what Nelson did at Aboitkir, Signer 

Podi,sla, a baliie you seem so much to admire," 

" That would i;e i nianceuvre worthy of a follower of 
Nelbom ^Ignore,' observed the colonel, " if the metal of 
\our guns weie heavier With short pieces of twelve, 
however, you would hardly venture wilhin reach of long 
pieces of eighteen ; although the first should be manned by 
Inglese, and the last by Franqese?" 

" One never knows. At the Nile, one of our fifties laid 
the Orient, a three-decker, athwart- hawse, and did her lots of 
mjury. The vaisseau, in fact, was blown up. Naval com- 
bats are decided oo pi-inciples altogether different from en- 
gagements on the land, Signor Colonello." 

" It must be so, truly," answeied the soldiei , " but what 
means this movement 1 you, as a seam-in, mny be able to 
toll us, Capitano." 

This drew all eyes to the fiigate agam, where, ind<«d, 
were movements that indicated some important changes 
As these movements have an intimate eonnexion with the 
incidents of the tale, it will be neces-.aiy to lelate them in a 
manner to render them more intelligible to the reader 

The distance of the frigate from the town, mi^ht now havo 
been five English miles. Of current there was none , and 
there being no tides in the Mediteiranean, the ship would 
have lain, perfectly stationary all the morning, but for a very 
light air from the southward. Before this air, however, she 
had moved to the westward about a couple of miles, until 
she had got the government -house nearly abeam. At the 
Mime time, she had been obliquely drawing nearer, which 
was the circumstance that produced the alarm. With the 
Bun had arisen the wind, and a !kw minutes before the colo- 



re by GoOglc 



82 L E F B u - F r, 1. .. :■: ■!■ . 

nel iiiterni[iled himseir, ia thi; mauuor loiuled, the topsails 
of the stranger had swelled, and he began to move through 
the water at the Pate oC some four or five knots the hour. 
The moment hev people felt that they had complete com- 
mand of their vessel, as if waiting only for that assurance, 
Ihey altered her course, and made sail. Putting her helm 
a-slarboard, the ship came close by the wind, with her head 
looking directly in for the promontory, while her tacks were 
hauled on board, and her light canvass aloft was loosened 
and sprfead to the breeze. Almost at the same instant, for 
everything seemed to be done at once, and as b^ insiiuol, 
the French flag was lowered, another weot up ia its place, 
and a gun was fired to leeward — a signal of amity. As 
this second emblem of nationality blew out, and opened lo 
the breeze, the glasses showed (he white field and St.GJeorge'a 
cross of the noble old ensign of Eogland. 

An exclamation of surprise and delight escaped the spec- 
talora on the promontory, as their doubts and apprehensions 
were thus dramatically relieved. No one thought of Raoul 
at that happy moment, though to him there was nothing of 
new interest in the affair, with the exception of the apparent 
intention of the stranger to enter the bay. As le Feu-FoUel 
lay in plain view from the ofijng, he had his doubts, indeed, 
whether the warlike appearance of that craft was not the 
true reason of this sudden change in the frigate's course. 
Still, lying as he did, in a port hostile to France, there was 
a probability that he might yet escape without a very criti- 
cal or close examination, 

" Signor Smees, I felicitate you on this visit of a country- 
man," cried Andrea Barrofaldi, a pacific man by nature, and 
certainly no warrior, and who felt too happy at the prospects 
of passing a quiet day, lo feel distrust at such a moment; 
" I shall do you honour in my communications with Flo- 
rence, for the spirit and willingness which you have shown 
ia the wish to aid us, on this ti'ying occasion." 

" Signor Vice -govern atore, do not trouble yourself to 
dwell on my poor services," answered Raoul, scarce caring 
to conceal the smile that struggled about his handsome 
mouth ; " think rather of those of these gallant signori, who 
greatly regret that an opportunity for gaining distinction 
bas been lost. But here are signals that must be meant for 
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US — I hope ray stupid fellows wil! be able lo answer lliem, 
in my absence." 

It was fortunate for le Feu-Follet, pcriiaps, that her con> 
mandef was not on board, when the stranger, the Proserpine, 
the very ship that Ithuel so well knew, made her number. 
The mystificatioa that was to follow was in much better 
hands, while 'conducted by the New- Hampshire man, than 
it could possibly be in his own. Ithuet answered promptly, 
though what, he did not know himself; but be took good care 
that the flags he showed should become so entangled, as not 
to bo read by those in the frigate, while they had every 
appearance of being hoisted fey,rlessly, and in good faith. 



CHAPTER VJ. 

" Are all prepared ?" 
"They are — nay more — embark'd; the latest boat 
Waits but my chief—" 

" My sword and my cnpoto." 

Tke CoTSaiT. 

What success attended the artifice of Ithuel, it was im- 
possible to fell, so far as the frigate was concerned ; though 
the appearance of mutual intelligence between the two ves- 
sels, had a very favourable tendency towards removing 
suspicion from the lugger, among those on shore. It seemed 
so utterly improbable that a French corsair could answer 
the signals of an English frigate, that even Vilo Viti feil 
compelled to acknowledge to the vice go\ernatoie, in a 
whisper, that, so far, the circumstance was much m favour 
of the Iiiggei'o loyalty Then the calm exterior of fiaoul 
counted foi something, more especialiy as he remamcd, 
flpparentlj, an unconcerned observer of the rapid app"oacli 
-A' the ship 

" We shil! not hi^e occasion to use i ui gallant offer, 
8ignor Sm<rs," said \ndrr), kmiil},asne was about Xc 



, Ciooglc 



B4 I E i' E U - F O L L E T . 

retire into the house, wiih uue or two uf his couusollors, 
■' but we thank you none the less. It is a happiness to be 
honoured with the visit of two cruisers of your gruat nation 
on the samo day, and I hope you will so lur favour me as to 
accompany your brother commander, when he shall do me 
Ihft honour to pay the customary visit, since it would seem 
to be his serious intention to pay Porto Feriajo the compli- 
ment of a call. Can you not guess at the name of the 
frigate V' 

"Nowl see she is a countryman, I Ihink I can,Si^noie," 
answered Raoul, carelessly; " I take her to bp la Piooer 
pine, a French-built ship, a circumstance that fu st dt-i pived 
me as to her character," 

" And the noble cavaliere, her commander — you doubtless 
know his name and vnak ?" 

" Oh ! perfectly ; he is the .son of an old admiral, under 
whom I was educated, though we happen ourselves never to 
have met. Sir Brown is the name and title of the gentle^ 

" Ah ! that is a truly English rank, and name, too, as 
one might say. Often have I met that honourable appella- 
tion in Shakspeare, and other of your eminent authors. 
Milloni has a Sir Brown, if I am not mistaken, Sienore?" 

" Several of them, Signor Vice-governatore," answered 
Raoul, without a moment's hesitation or the smallest re- 
morse ; though he had no idea whatever who Milton was j 
'Milton, Shakspeare, Cicero, and all our great writers, 
often mention Signori of this family." 

" Cicero !" repeated Andrea, in astonishment — " he was 
ft Roman, and an ancient, Capitano, and died before Iiighil- 
terra was known to the civilized world." 

Baoul perceived that he had reached too far, though he 
was not in absolute danger of losing his balance. Smiling, 
as in consideration of the other's provincial view of things, 
he rejoined, with an d-plomb that would have done credit to 
ft politician, in an explanatory and half-apologetic tone. 

" Unite true, Signor Vice-governatore, as respects him 
Vou mention," he said ; " but not true as respects Sir Cicero, 
my il?..rftrious compatriot. Let me see — I do not think it is 
yet a century since our Cicero died. He was born in 
itevonshire" — this was the county in which Raoul had be<in 
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imprisoneil — " aud must have died in Dublin. Si — now ] 
rfmr;mber, it was in Dublin that this virtuous and distin- 
guished author yielded up his breath." 

To all this Andrea hod nothing to say, for, half a century 
since, so great was the ignorance of civilized nations, as 
related to such things, that one might have engrafted a 
Homer on the literature of Englaod, in particular, without 
much risk of having the itnposilioo detected, . Signer Barro- 
faidi was not pleased to find that the barbarians were seizing 
on the Italian names, it is true ; but he was fain to set the 
circumstance down to those very traces of barbarism, which 
were the unavoidable fruits of their origin. As for supposing 
it possible that one who spoke with the ease and innocence 
of Raoul, was inventing as he went along, it was an idea 
ho was himself much too unpractised to entertain ; and the 
very first thing he did, on entering the palace, was to make 
a memorandum which might lead him, at a leisure moment, 
to inquire into the nature of the writings, and the general 
merits of Sir Cicero, the ilJustrioua namesake of him of 
Rome. As soon as this little digression terminated, he 
entered the palace, after again expressing the hope that 
" Sir Smees" would not fail to accompany " Sir Brown," in 
the visit which the functionary fu!ly expected to receive from 
the latter, in tlie course of the next hour or two. The com- 
pany now began to disperse, and Raoul was soon left to his 
own meditations; which, just at that moment, were anything 
but agreeable. 

The town of Porto Ferrajo is so shut in from the sea by 
the ro<;k against which it is buih, its fortifications, and the 
construction of its own little port, as to render the approach 
of a vessel invisible to its inhabitants, unless they choose to 
ascend to the heights, and the narrow promenade already 
mentioned. This circumstance had drawn a large crowd 
upon the hill, again ; among which Raoul Yvard now 
threaded his way, wearing his sea cap, and his assumed 
naval uniform, in a smart, affected manner, for he was fully 
sensible of all the advantages he possessed on the score of 
personal appearance. His unsettled eye, however, wandered 
from one pretty face to another, in quest of Ghita, who alone 
was the object of his search, and the true cause of the awk- 
A-ard predicament in which he had brought not only hiniself. 
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but le Feu-Follet. In this manner, now thinking of her ho 
souglit, and then revertiog to his situation in an enemy's 
port, lie walked along the whole liae of the cliff, scarce 
knowing whether to return, or to seek his boat, by doubling 
on the town, ivnen he heard his own name pronounced in 
a sweet voice, which went directly to his heart. TumiDg 
on his heel, Ghita was within a few feet of him. 

" Salute me distantly, and as a stranger," said the girl, in 
almost breathless haste, " and point to the different streets, 
as if inquiring your way through the town. This is the 
place where we met last evening ; but, remember, it ia no 
longer dark." 

As Raoul complied with her desire, any distant spectator 
might well have fancied the meeting accidental, though he 
poured forth a fiood of expressions of love and admiration. 

" Enough, Raoul," said the girl blushing, and dropping 

and'placid face, " another time 1 might indulge you. How 
much worse is your situation now, than it was last oight I 
Then you had only the port to fear ; now you have both the 
people of the port and this strange ship — an Inglese, as they 
lellmer 

" No doubt — la Proserpine, Etooell says, and he knows ; 
you remember Etooell, dearest Ghita, the American who 
was with me at the tower — well, he has served in this very 
ship, and knows her to be la Proserpine, of forty-four," 
Raoul paused a moment ; then he added, laughing in a way 
to surprise his companion — "Oui — la Proserpine, le Cap'' 
taine Sir Brown !" 

" What you can find to amuse you in all this, Raoul, is 
more than I can discover. Sir Brown, or sir any -body-else, 
will send you again to those evil English prison-ships, of 
which you have so often told me ;. end there is surely nothing 
pleasant in that idea." 

" Bah ' my sweet Ghita, Sir Brown, or Sir White, or Sii 
Black, has not yet got me, I am not a child, to tumble 
into the liie because the leading-s'rings are off; and le Feu- 
Follet shmes, or goes out, exactly as it suits her purposes. 
The frigate, ten to one, will just run close in, and take a 
neat look, and then square away and go to Livorno, wher« 
them li much more to amuse her officers, than here, in Poilo 
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Ferrajo. This Sir Brown has his. Ghita, as 'well as Ruoiil 

" No, not a Ghita, I tear, Raoul," answered the girl 
Bmiling, spite of herself, while her colour almost insensibly 
deepened — " Livorno has few ignorant country giria, like 
me, who have been educated in a lone watch-tower on the 

" Ghita," answered Raoul, with feeling, " that poor lone 
watch o o' hue m' h II be envied by many a noble 
dame a Porna and a Napo fo has left thee innocent 
and p e — ^e tha gay cap als seldom contain; or, if 
found here on na e bea y which they sully by 

" Wl a know s ho Raoul of Roma and Napoli, and. 
of noble da es and r ch gems 7 a ked the girl, smiling, 
the tenderness which had filled her heart at that moment 
betraying itself in her eyes. , 

" What do I know of such things, truly ! why, I have 
been at holh places, and have seen what I describe. I went 
fo Roma on purpose to see the Holy Father, in order to 
make certain whether our French opinions of his chaxaciet 
and infallibility were true, or not, before I set up in religion 
for myself." 

" And thou didst find him holy and venerable, Raoul," 
interposed the girl, with earnestness and energy, for this 
was the great point of separation between them — "I knmo 
thou found'st him thus, and worthy to be the head of an 
ancient and true church. My eyes never beheld him ; but 
this do I know to be true." 

Raoul was aware that the laxityof his religious opinions, 
opinions that he may be said to have inherited from hia 
country, as it then existed morally, alone prevented Ghita 
from casting aside all other ties, and following his fortunes, 
in weal and in woe. Still he was too frank and generous 
to deceive, while he had ever been too considerate to strive 
to unsettle her confiding and consoling faith. Her infirmity 
even, for so he deemed her notions to be, had a charm in 
his eyes ; few men, however loose or sceptical in their own 
opinions on such matters, finding any pleasure in the con- 
templation of a female infidel ; anri he had never looked 
more fondly into her anxious but lovsly face, than he did at 
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thU very ins'atit, making his reply with a truth that bordered 
on magnanimity. 

" Thou art «iy religion, Ghita !" he said ; " in thee i 
worship purity, and holiness, and — " 

"Nay — nay, Raoul, do not — refrain — if thou realty 
lov'st me, utter not this frightful blasphemy ; leil ine, rather, 
if thou diiist not find the holy father, as I describe him^" 

" I found him a peacefuS, venerable, and, I firmly believe, 
%good old man, Ghita ; but onli/ a man. No infallibility 
xiuld I see about him ; but a set of roguish cardinals, and 
ilher plotters of mischief, who were much better calculated 
'X) set Christians by the ears, than to lead them to Heaven, 
lurroimded his chair." 

" Say no more, Raoul — I will listen to no more of this. 
riiou ItDowest not these sainted men, and thy tongue la 
thine own enemy, w'thout — hark I what means jhat V 

" 'T is a gun li-om the frigate, and must be lof k 1 ay 

when and where do we meet again ?" 

" I know not, now. We have been too in n h o 
long, together, as it is ; and must separate. T mo 

provide the means of another meeting ; at ail e n ue 
shall shortly bi? in our tower, again." 

Ghita glided away as she ceased speaking cd n d 
appeared in the town. As for Raoul, he wa a a los f 
a moment, whether to follow or not ; then he ha ened o 
the terrace, in front of the government-house, aga n de 
to ascertain the meaning of the gun. The report had diawn 
others to the same place, and on reaching it, the young mavi 
found himself in another crowd. 

By this time the Proserpine, for Ithuel waa right as to fht> 
nameof the stranger, had got within a league of the entrance 
of the bay, and had gone about, stretching over to its easlein 
shore, apparently with the intention lo fetch fairly into it, 
on the next tack. The smoke of her gun was sailing-ofFio 
leeward, in a little cloud, and signals were again flying til 
her main-royal-masl-head. Al! this was very intelligible to 
Raoul, it beijig evident, at a glance, that the frigate had 
reached in nearer both to look af the warlike logger that 
she saw in the bay, and to communicate more clearly with 
her by signals. Ithuel's expedient had not sufficed ; the 
vigilant Captain Cuffe, alias Sir Brown, who commanded 
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'Iw Proseriime, not beirg^a man likely lo be mysLified by sc 
stile a tri 1 RdO 1 scaicelj b c thed, as he watched ihe 
lu^i^L.r p aatic pat o i of hei course 

Ilhuel ceitdinlj acercipd i no hunj to commit nimself, 
lo the signal had now been flj ng <M board the frigate 
tcveial m nutes aod yet no ajmptoma of any piepamtion 
i IT in mswei CO ild be discove ed At length the halyards 
moved, and then three fan, handsome flags i-ose to the end 
of le Feu-Follet's jigger- yard, a spar that was always kept 
aloil, \a roodei'ale weather. What the signal meant Raoul 
did not kDow, fur though he was, provided with signals by 
means of which to communicate with tiie vessels of war of 
his own nation, the Directory had not been ablu to supply 
him with those necessary fo communicate with the enemy. 
Ithuel's ingenuity, however, had supplied the deficiency. 
While serving on board the Proserpine, the very ship that 
was now menacing the lugger, he iiad seen a meeting be- 
tween her and a privateer English lugger, one of the two or 
three of that rig which sailed out of England, and his observ- 
ant eye had noted the Hags she had shown on the occasion. 
Now as privateersmen are not expected to be expert, or even 
very accurate, in the use of signals, he had ventured to 
show these very numbers, let it prove for better or worse 
Had he been on the quarter-deck of h f g h Id h 

a'-Leitcimed thiough the beaedic b d b C p 

Cuffe, that his ruse had so fai s d d se h 

officer to attribute his unintellig hi g 

rather than lo design, Ne^erth 1 1 g d 1 

seem disposed to alter hei cours f h fl ed y 

a desire to anchor, or by a de m k II 

closer look at the lugger, she stood g h 

side of the bay, at the rate of som ml h b 

Raoul Yvard now thought it t Ik h f y t 

le Feu-Follet, in person, Prev 1 Ian h d 

given instructions as lo what wa be d h 

of the frigate's coming close in; b m eem d 

very serious, that be hurried dov h h 11 g V 

Viti, in his way, who was repai h 1 ho 

instructions to certain boatmen 1 

ivhich the quarantine laivs were be d d 

course with a British fi'igate. 
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" You ought lo be infiniiely happy, at the prospect of 
meetiog an honourable countiYiffin, in this Sir Brown," 
observed the short-winded podeata, who usually put himself 
out of breath, both in ascending and descending the steep 
ali-eet, " for he really seems determined to anciior in oui 
bay, Signor Smees," 

" To tell j'ou the truth, Signor Podesla, I wish I was half 
as well persuaded that it is Sir Brown, and la PTOserpiue, 
as I was an hour ago, I see symptoms of its being a re- 
publican, afier all, and must have a eare for ze Ving-And- 

ViBg." 

" The devil carry away all republicans, is my humble 
prayer, Signor Capitano ; but I can hardly believe that so 
graceful and graeioua-looking a frigate caa possibly belong 
to such wretches." 

" Ah ! Signore, if that were all, I fear we should have to 
yield the palm to the French," answered Raoul, laughing ; 
" for the best-looking craft in His Majesty's service are 
republican prizes. Even should this frigate turn out to be 
the Proserpine, herself, she can claim no better origin. But, 
I think the vice-go vernatore has not done well in deserting 
the batteries, since this stranger does not answer our signals 
as she should. The last communication has proved quite 
unintelligible to him." 

Raoul was nearer to the truth than he imagined, perhaps, 
for certainly Ilhuel's numbers had made nonsense, according 
to the signal-book of the Proserpine ; but his confident man- 
ner had an effect on Vito Viti, who was duped by his seem 
ing earnestness, as well as by a circumstance, which, rightly 
considered, told as much against, as it did in favour of hia 
companion. 

" And what is to be done, Signore 1" demanded the po 
desfa, stopping short in the street. 

" We must do as well as we can, under the circumstances. 
My duty is to look out for ze Ving-And-Ving, and yours to 
look out for the town. Should the stranger actually enter 
the bay, and brmg his broadside to bear on this steep liill, 
ibere is not a chamber- window that will not open on the 
muzzles of his guns. You will grant me pei'mission to haul 
into the inner harbour, where we shall be sheltered by tht: 
buildings from his shot, and then, perhaps, it will be wil 
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bnougii fo send my people into the nearest battery. ' look 
for bloodshed and conliision, ere long." 

All this was said with so much apparent sincerity, that it 
added to the podesta'a mystification. Calling a neighbour 
to him, he sent the latter up the hill, with a message to 
Andrea Barrofaldi, and then he hurried down lowards the 
port, it being much easier for him, just at that moment, to 
ascend, than lo descend. Raoul kept at his side, and toge- 
ther they reached the water's edge. 

The podesia was greatly addicted to giving qtteraoce to 
any predominant opinion of the moment, being one of those 
persons who feel quite as much as they think. On the 
present occasion, he did not spare the frigate, for, having 
caught at the bait that his companion had so artfully thrown 
out to him, he was loud in the expression of his distrust. 
All the signalling and showing of colours, he now believed 
Ic be a republican trick ; and precisely in proportion ae ht 
became resentful of the supposed fraud of the ship, was he 
disposed to confide blindly io the honesty of the lugger. 
This was a change of sentiment in the magistrate ; and, as 
in the case of all sudden but late conversions, he was in a 
humour to compensate for his tardiness, hy the excess of his 
zeal. In consequence of this disposition, the character and 
loquacity of the man, all aided by a few timely suggestions 
on the part of Raoul, in five minutes it came to be generally 
understood that the frigate was greatly to be distrusted, while 
the lugger was to rise in public favour exactly in the degree 
m which the other fell. This interposition of Vito Vili's 
was exceedingly ^ propOs, so far as le Feu-Fol!et and her 
people were concerned, inasmuch as the examination of, 
and mteieourse with, the boat's crew, had rather left the 
impression of their want of nationality, in a legal sense, than 
otherwise In a word, had not the podestS so loudly and 
so actively proclaimed the contrary, Tommaso and his fel- 
lows were about to report their convictions that these men 
were all bona fide wolves in sheep's clothing — alias, French- 

" No, no — amici miei," said Vito Viti, bustling about ou 
Ibe narrow little quay, " all is not gold that glitters, of a 
terlainty ; and this frigate is probably no ally, but an enemy. 
\ very different matter is it with ze Ving-y-Ving, and 11 
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Signer Smees — we may be said lo know Ain» — have seen 
his> papers, and the v ice-go vernatore and mjseif have eia- 
Riined him, as it might be, 00 the hisiovy aud laws of his 
island, for England is an island, neighbours, as weli as Elba- 
another reason for respect and amity — but we have gone 
over much of the literature and history of Inghilterra togc 
(her, and find everything satisfactory aud right ; therefore 
are we bound to show the lugger protection and love." 

" Most true, Signor Podest4," answered Raoul, from hia 
boat ; '' and such being the case, I hasten to haul my vessel 
into the mouth of your basin, which I will defend against 
boats, or any attempt of these rascally republicans to land." 

Waving his hand, the young sailor pulled quickly out of 
the crowded little port, followed by a hundred vivas. Saoul 
now saw that his orders had not been neglected. A small 
line had been run out Irom the lugger, and fastened to a 
ring in the inner end of ihe eastern side of the narrow haven, 
apparently with the intention of hauling the vessel into tha 
haj'bour itself. He also perceived that the light anchor, or 
large kedge, by which le Feu-Follet rode, was under foot, as 
seamen term it; ov that the cable was nearly "up and down." 
With a wave of the hand he communicated a new order, 
and then he saw that the men were raising ihe kedge from 
the bottom. By tbe time his foot touched the deck, indeed, 
the anchor was up and stowed, and nothing held the vessel 
but the line that had been run to the quay. Fifty pair; 
hands were applied to this line, and the lugger a ' 
rapidly towards her p'.ace of shelter. But an artifice was 
practised to prevent her heading into the harbour's mouth, 
the line having been brought inboard abaft her larboard cat- 
head, a circumstance which necessarily gave her a sheer in 
the contrary direction, or lo the eastward of the entrance. 
When the reader remembers that the scale on which the 
port had been constructed was small, the entrance scarce 
exceeding a hundred feet in width, he will better understand 
the situation of things. Seemingly to aid tbe movement, too, 
the jigger was set, and the wind being south, or directly aft, 
the lugger's motion was soon light and rapid. As the vessel 
drew nearer to the entrance, her people made a run with 
(he line, and gave her a movement of some three or lour 
knots to tbe hour, actually threatening to dash her bowa 
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agamsE the pier .head. But Raoul "i vard (■ontcinpiuiL'd uo 
such blunder. At the proper moment, the liae was cut, the 
helm was put a-port, the lugger's head sheered to starboard, 
and just as Vito Viti, who witnessed all without compro- 
heiiding more than half that passed, was shouting his vivas, 
and animating ail near him with his cries, the lugger glided 
pust the end of the harbour, on its outside, however, instead 
ofemoring it. So completely was every one taken by sur- 
prise, by this evolution, that the first impression was of some 
mistake, acddent, or blunder of Ihe helmsman, and cries of 
regret (bdowed, lest the frigate might have it in her power 
to profit by the mishap. The flapping of canvass, notwith- 
standing, showed that no time was lost, and presently le 
Fcu-Follet shot by an opening between the warehouses, 
under all sail. At this critical instant, the frigate, which 
saw what passed, but which had been deceived, like all the 
rest, and supposed the lugger was hauling into the haven, 
lacked and came round with her head to the westward. 
But, inlending to fetch well into the bay, she had stretched 
so far over towards the eastern shore, as, by this time, to be 
quite two miles distant ; and as the lugger rounded Ihe pro- 
montory close under its rocks, to avoid the shot of the bat- 
teries above, she lefi, in less than five minutes, her enemy 
that space directly astern. Nor was this all. It would 
have been dangerous to fire, as well as useless, on account 
of the range, since the lugger lay nearly Jn a iine between 
f's chase guns ano the residence of the vice-gover- 
[t only remained, therefore, for the frigate to com- 
mence wtiat is proverbially " a long chase," viz. a " stern 

All Ihal has just been related may have occupied tea 
minutes ; but the news reached Andrea Barrofaldi, and his 
counsellors, soon enough to allow them to appear on the 
piiiraontory in time to see the Vihg-y-Ving pass close jjni^er 
Ihe clifis beneath them, still keeping her English colours 
flying. Raoul was visible, trumpet in hand; but as the wind 
vns light, his powerful voice sufficed to tell his story. 

" Signori," he shouted, " I wUl lead the rascally republi- 
can awiiy from your port, fn chase ; that will be the mosi 
ilectual mode of doing you a service." 

These words were heard, and understood, and a 
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ol' applause followed, from some, wliile others LiotigJit the 
wliole affair mystej'ious and questionable. There was no 
lime to interpose, by acts, had such a couise been conteni* 
plafed, the lugger keeping too close in to be exposed (o shot, 
and thei'e being, as yet, no new prejmrations in the batteiteM, 
to meet an enemy. Then there were (he doubts as to the 
proper party to assail, and aSl passed loo rapidly to admit 
of consultation or preconcert. The movement of ie Feu- 
Follet was so easy, as to partake of the character of instinc' 
Her light sails were fully distended, though the breeze was 
far from fresh ; and, as she rose and fell on (he long ground- 
swells, her wedge-like bows caused the water to ripple before 
them like a swift current meeting a sharp obstacle in the 
stream. It was only as she sunk into the water, in stem- 
ming a swell, that anything like foam could be seen under 
her fore-foot, A long line of swift-receding bubbles, how- 
ever, marked her track, and she no sooner came abreast of 
any given group of spectators, than she was past it — resem- 
bling (he progress of a porpoise, as he sports along a har- 

Tcn minutes after passing the palace, or the pitch of the 
promontory, the lugger opened another bay, one wider and 
almost as deep as that on which Porto Ferrajo stands, and 
here she took the breeze without the intervention of any 
neighbouring rocks, and her speed was essentially increased. 
Hitherto, her close proximity to the shore had partially be- 
calmed her, though the air had drawn round the promontory, 
making nearly a fair wind of it ; but, now, the currents 
came fully on her beam, and with much more power. She 
hauled down her tacks, flattened in her sheets, luffed, and 
was soon out of sight, breasting up to windward of a point 
that formed the eastern extremity of the bay last mentioned. 

AH this time the Proserpine had not been idle. As soon 
^s shs discovered that the lugger was endeavouring to 
escape, her rigging was alive with men. Sail after sail was 
set, one white cloud succeeding another, until she was a 
sheet of canvass, from her trucks to her bulwarks. Her 
'ofly sails taking the breeze above the adjacent coast, her 
Orogress was swift, for this particular frigate had the repu- 
tation of being on(> of the fastest lessels in the lilnglish 
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It was jusiiA'cn'y minutes, by Andrea Barrofaldi's watch, 
after le Feu-Follet passed the spot where he stood, whea the 
Proserpine came abreasi of it. Her greater draught of water 
induced ber to keep half a mile from the promontory, but 
she was so near as to allow a very good opportunity io exa- 
mine her general construction and appearance, as she went 
by. The batteries were no«' manned, and a consulUilion 
was held on the propriety of punishing a republican for 
daring Io come so near a Tuscan port. But there fiew the 
respected and dreaded English ensign ; and it was still a 
matter of doubt whether the stranger were friend or enemy. 
Nothing about the ship showed apprehension, and yet she 
was clearly chasing a craft which, coming from a Tuscan 
harbour, an Englishman would be bound to consider entitled 
to his protection, rather than to his hostility. In a word, 
opinions were divided, and when that is the cast, in matters 
of this nature, decision is obviously difficult Then, it a 
Frenchman, she cleatly attempted no injury to any on tht, 
island, and those who possjessed the powei to commence a 
fire weie luily aware how much the town lay e^.posed, and 
how little benefit might be expected from even a suigle 
broadside The consequence was, that the lew who were 
disposed to open on the frigate, like the two oi three who 
had felt the same disposition towards the luggeijWerc re 
strained m their wishes, not only by the voice oi superior 
authority, but by that of numbers, 

!n the meanwhile the Proserpine pressed on, and in fen 
minutes more she was not only out of the range, but beyond 
the reach of shot. As she opened the bay west of the town, 
le Feu Follet w as seen from her decks fully a leigue ahead, 
lose on a wind the breeze haul ng iol nd the western end 
ol the island glanc 115 through the water it a rate that ren- 
d( red pursu t mcr& thandouf iful Still the sh p persevered, 
and in little moie thin in hour from the time she bad 
cr wded saii, she wa up with the western extremity of the 
hills though more than a mile to iecwird Here she met 
the iiiir southern breeze un nfluenced by the land, as it 
came through the pass between Corsica and Elba, and got 
a clear \ ew of the work before her The si ud ding- sails 
and loyals had been taltPii in twenty minutes earlier; the 
bow hues wer now all ha lied in1 the fr ^ate his brought 
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close upon the wind. StUI the chase was evidently ho[>c- 
less, the little Peu-Follel having everything as much to hta 
mind, as if she had ordered the weather expressly to show 
her powers. With her she-ets flattened in until her canvass 
stood like boards, her head looked fully a point to windward 
of that of the ship, and, what was of equal impovlaiice, shtj 
even went to windward of the point she looked at, while :ha 
Proserjiine, if anything, fell off a little, though but a very 
little, from her own course. Under ail these differences, 
the lugger went through the water sis feet to the frigate's 
five, beating her in speed almost as much as she did in her 
weatherly qualities. 

The vessel to windward was not the first lugger, by fifty, 
thai Captain Cuffe had assisted in chasing, and he knew the 
hopelessness of following such a craft, under circumslances 
80 directly adapted to its qualities. Then he was far from 
certain that he was pursuing an enemy at all, whatever 
distrust the signals may have escited, since she had clearly 
come out of a friendly port. Bastia, too, lay within a few 
hours' run, and there was the whole of the east coast oS 
Corsica, abounding with small bays and havens, in which a 
vessel of that size might take refuge, if pressed. After con- 
vincing himself, therefore, by half-an -hour's further trial in 
open sailing under Ihe lull force of the breeze, of the fruit 
lessness of his efibrt, that experienced officer ordered the 
Proserpine's helm put up, the yards squared, and he stood 
to the northward apparently shaping his course for Leghorn, 
or the Gu o L enoa When he f a e n ade 1 s change 
in her cou se he lug^^e h h had tacked so e ime pre- 
viously was JUS becom n b by he ern end of 
Elba, and she as soo os o v e en e j th every 
prospec of 1 e ea he ng he sland al oge ter without 
being oh g d o go abou aga n 

It was no more than natural that such a chase should 
occasion some animation in a place as retired, and ordinarily 
as dull, as Porto Ferrajo, Several of the young idlers of the 
garrison obtained horses, and galloped up among the bills, 
to watch the result ; the mountains' being pretty welt inter- 
sected by bridle-paths, though totally without regular roads. 
They who remained in the town, as a matter of course, weto 
tiol disposed to let so Tavourable a subject for discourse die 
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HWEiy immediately, ibr want of a disposiiion lo gossip oa 
It. Little else was talked of, that day, than the meaaced 
attack of the republican frigate, aad the escape of the lugger. 
Some, indeed, still doubted, for every question has its two 
sides, aod there was just enough of dissent to render tho 
discussions lively, and the argumests ingenious. Among 
the disputants, Vito Viti acted a prominent part. Having 
Mmmitted himself so openly by hia " vivas," and his public 
nimarks in the port, he felt it due to his own character to 
justify all he had said, and Raoul Yvard could not have 
d<;sired a warmer advocate than he now had in the podesta. 
The worthy magisltate exaggerated the vice-govcraatore's 
knowledge of English, by way of leaving no deficiency in 
the tiecessary proofs of the lugger's national character. Nay, 
lie even went so far as to affirm that he had compreheaded 
!i portion of the documents exhibited by the " Signor Smoes," 
himself; and as to " ze Ving-y-Ving," any one acquainted in 
the least with the geography of the British Channel, would 
understand that she was precisely the sort of craft that the 
semi-Gallic inhabitants of Guernsey and Jersey would be apt 
to send forth to cruise against the altogether Gallic ioliabi- 
lants of the adjacent main. 

During all these discussions, there was one heart in Porto 
Fsrrajo that was swelling with the conflicting emotions of 
gratitude, disappointment, joy and fear, though the tongue 
of its owner was silent. Of all of her sex in the place, Ghila 
(tione had nothing to conjecture, no speculation to advance, 
no opinion lo maintain, nor any wish to express. Still she 
listened eagerly, and it was not the least of her causes ol 
satisfaction to find that her own hurried interviews with the 
handsome privateersman, had apjiarently escaped observa- 
tion. At length her mind was fully lightened of its appre- 
hensions, leaving nothing but fender regrets, by the return 
of the horsemen from the mountains. These persons re- 
poi'tod that the upper sails of fhe-frigate were just visible in 
ihu nurihei'n board, so far as they could judge even more 
;bsiiii]i ilian the island of Caprayfj, while the lugger had 
beiiii'ii M|i iiliiinst as far to windward as Pianosa, and then 
eeem:-il di,-.|;osod to sta.nd over towards the coast of Corsica ; 
doubtlL'ss viiiii nn iLuenfion lo molest the commerce of that 
liOMliiu i^huifl 
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Winter's Tale. 

SccH was the state of things at Porto Ferrajo, at noon, 
or about the hour when its inhabitants bethought them of 
their mid-day meal. With most, the siesta followed, though 
the aea air, with ila invigorating coolness, rendered that 
indulgence less necessary to ihese islanders, than to most 
of their neighbours on the pain. Then succeeded the re- 
viving animation of the afternoon, and the return of the 
zephyr, or the western breeze. So iregular, indeed, are 
these changes in the currents of the air, during the summer 
months, that the mariner can rely, with safety, on meeting 
a light breeze from the southward, throughout the morning, 
a calm at noon — the siesta of the Mediterranean — and 
the delightfully cool wind from the west, after three or 
four o'clock; this last is again succeeded, ■ at night, by a 
breeze directly from the land. Weeks at a time have we 
known this order of things to be oninterrupted ; and when 
the changes did occasionally occur, it was only in the slight 
episodes of showers and thunder-storms, of which, however, 
Italy has far fewer than our own coast. 

Such, then, was the state of Porto Ferrajo, towards the 
evening that succeeded this day of bustle and excitement. 
The zephyr again prevailed, the idle once more issued 
forth for their sun-set walk, and the gossips were collecting 
to renew their conjectures, and to start some new point in 
their already exhausted discussions, when a rumour spread 
tnrough the place, like fire communicated to a train, ihnt 
"ze Ving-y-Ving" was once more coming doi*n on the 
weather side of the island, precisely as she had approached 
on the previous evening ; with the confidence of a friend, 
imd the celerity of a bird. Teirs had passed since such a 
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tumult was awakened in the capital of Elba. Men, women 
and childcen, poured from the houses, aud were seen climb- 
ing the streets, all hastening lo the promenade, as if to satisfy 
themselves, with their own eyes, of the esisteuce of somo 
miracle. In vain did the infirm and aged call on the vigor- 
ous and more youthful, for the customary assistance ; Ihey 
were avoided like the cases of plague, and were left to hobble 
up the terraced street as best they might. Even mothers, 
after dragging them at their own sides till fearful of being 
loo late, abandoned their young in the highway, certain of 
finding them rolled to the foot of the declivity, should they 
fail of scrambling to its summit. In short, it was a scene 
of confusion in which there was much to laugh at, some- 
thing to awaken wonder, and not a little that was natural. 

Ten minutes had not certainly elapsed, after the rumour 
reached the lower part of the town, ere two thousand persons 
were on the hjil, including nearly al! the principal person- 
ages of the place, 'Maso Tonti, Ghita, and the different 
characters known to the reader. So nearly did the scene 
of this evening resemble that of the past, the numbers of the 
throng on the hill and the greater interest excepted, that one 
who had been present at the former, might readily have 
fancied the latter merely its continuation. There, indeed, 
was the lugger, under her foresail and mainsail, with the 
jigger brailed, coming down wing- and- wing, and glancing 
along the glittering sea like the duck sailing towards her 
nest. This time, however, the English' eftsign was flying 
at the end of the jigger-yard, as if in triumph, and the little 
craft held her way nearer to the rocks, like one acquainted 
with the coast, and fearing no danger. There was a manner 
pf established confidence in the way in which she trusted 
herself under the muzzles of guns that might have destroyed 
her in a very few minutes, and no one who saw her approach 
couH very well believe that she was anything but a known, 
as well as a confirmed friend. 

" Would any of the republican rascals, think you, Signor 
Andrea," asked Vito Viti, in triumph, " dare to come into 
Porto Ferrajo, in this style ; knowing, too, as does this ' Sir 
Smees,' the sort of people he will have to deal with ! Re- 
member, Vice-govematore, that the man has atitualiy boeii 
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ashore among us, and would 0OI be likely to run his head 
into the lion's mouth.". 

"Thou hast changed thine opinion greatly, neighbour 
Vito," answered the v ice-go vernatore, somewhat dfily, for 
he was far from being satisfied on the subject of Sir Cicero, 
and on those of certain other circumstances in English his- 
tory and politics ; " it better becomes magistrates to be 
cautious and wary." 

" Well, if there be a more cautious and circumspect man 
in Elba than the poor podesta of Porto Ferrajo, let him stand 
forth, o' God's name, and prove his deeds I I do not esteem 
myself, Signor Vice-governatore, as the idlest, or as the 
most ignorant man in the Grand Duke's territories. There 
may be wiser, among whom I place your eccellenza ; but 
there is not a more loyal subject, or a more zealous friend 
of truth," 

" I believe it, good Vito," returned Andrea, smiling kindly 
on his old associate, " and have ever so considered thy ad- 
vice and services. Still, I wish 1 kngw something of this 
Sir Cicero ; for, to be fmnk with thee, I have even foregone 
my siesta, in searching the b6oka in quest of such a man." 

" And do they not confirm every syllable the Signor 
Smees has said V 

" So far from it, that I do not even find the name. It is 
true, several distinguished orators of that nation are styled 
English Ciceroes ; but then all people do this, by way of 
commendation." 

" I do not know that, Signore — I do not know that — it 
may happen in our Italy ; but would it come to pass, Ihink 
you, among remote and so lately barbarous nations as Eng 
land, Germany and France?" 

" Thou forgetlesl, friend Viti," returned the vice-governa- 
tine, smiting now, in pity of his companion's ignorance and 
prejudices, as just before he had smiled in kindness, " that 
we Italians took the pains to civilize these people a thou- 
sand years ago, and that they have not gone backward all 
this time. Bui there can be no doubt that ' ze Ving-y-Ving' 
means to enter our bay agaiu, and there stands the ' Signor 
Smees' examining us with a glass, as if lie, too, conlem- 
plaled another interview," 

' It strikes me, Vice-governatore, that it would be a all 
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next lo lieresy to doubt the character of those who so loyally 
put their trust in us. No republican would dare to anchor 
in the bny of Porto Ferrajo a second time. Oiitx, it might 
possibly be done; but twice? — no, never, never." 

" I do not know but you are right, Vito, and I am sure [ 
hope so. Will you descend fo the port, and see that the 
forms are complied with 1 Then glean such useful circum- 
stances as you uan." 

The crowd was now in motion towards the lower pari of 
the town, to meet the lugger ; and at this suggestion the 
podesti hurried down, in the throng, to be in readiness to 
receive the " Signor Smees," as soon as he should land. It 
was thought more dignified and proper for the vice-govema- 
tore to remain, and await to hear the report of the supposed 
English olficer, where he was. Ghita was one of the few, 
also, who remained on the heights, her heart now beating 
with renewed apprehension^ of the dangers that her lover 
had again braved on her account, and now nearly overflow- 
ing with tenderness, as she admitted the agreeable conviction, 
that, had she aot beep in Porto Ferrajo, Raoul Yvard would 
never have incurred such risks. 

Ghita deUe Torn, or Ghita of the Towers, as the gir! was 
ordin'irdy teimed by those who knew her, from a circum 
stance m her situation that will appear as we advance in the 
tale, or Ghita Ca/accioii, as was her leal name, had been 
an orphan from inlancy She had imbibed a strength of 
character and a sell -reliance, from her condition, that might 
otherwise haie been wanting, in one so \oung, nnd ol a 
native disposition so truly gentle An aunt had impressed 
on her m. nd the lessons of fera^le decorum , and her uncle, 
who had abandoned the world on account of a strong reli 
gious "ientiment, had aided in making her deeply devout, and 
keenly conacientioua The truth ot her i,haiacter rendered 
her indisposed to the deception which Kaoul was practising, 
while feminine weakness inclined her to forgave the offence, 
in the motive She had shuddered again and again, na she 
remembeied how deeply the young sailor isaa becoming 
involved in fiauds, — and frauds, too, that might so easily 
terminate in violence and bloodshed , and then 'fhe had 
trembled under the influence of "t gentler emotion, as she 
remembered that til these riaks were run for her Her 
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reason had long since admonished her that Raoul Yvard 
■lud Ghita Caraccioh ought lo be strangers to each other; 
but her heart told a different story. The presei>t was an 
occasion suited lo keeping these conflicting feeUngs keenly 
nlivc, and, as has Ijeen said, when most of the others 
hastened down towards the port to be preseot when the 
Wing-And-Wing came io, she remained on the hill, brood- 
ing over her own thoughts, much of the time batlied in tears. 

But Raoul had no intention of trusting his Jack-o'-Lanlcrn 
where it might so readily be extinguished by the hand ol 
man. Instead of taking shelter against any new roving 
repulilican who might come along, behind the buildings cC 
the port, as had been expected, he shot past the end of the 
quay, and anchored within a few fathoms of the very spot 
ho had quitted that morning, merely dropping his kedge 
under foot, as before. Then he stepped confidently into his 
boat, and pulled for the landing, 

"■ Eh. Signor Capitano," cried Vito Viti, as he met his 
new protege with an air of cordiality, as soon as the foot of 
the latter touched the shore, " we looked for the pleasure 
of receiving you into our bosom, as it were, here in the haven. 
How ingeniously you led off that sans culotte, this morning! 
Ah, the Inglese are the great nation of the ocean, Colombo 
notwith stand mg ! The vice- govern atore fold me all about 
your illustrious female admiral, Elisabetta, and the Spanish 
armada; and there was Nelsoni; and now we haveSmees!" 
. Raoul accepted these compliments, both national and per- 
sonal, in a very gracious manner, squeezing the hand of the 
podestfl with suitable cordiality and condescension, acting 
Ihe great man as if accustomed lo this sort of incense from 
infancy. As became bis public situation, as well as his 
character, he proposed paying his duty immediately to the 
superior authorities of the island. 

" King George, my master," continued Raoul, as he and 
Vito Viti walked from the quay towards the residence of 
Andrea Barrofaldi, " is particularly pointed on this subject, 
with us all, in his personal orders. ' Never enter a port of 
one of my allies, Smeet,' he said, the very last time I took 
jeave of him, 'without immediately hastening with your 
liity lo ihc commandant of the place. You never iose any- 
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thing by being liberal of politeness ; and England is too 
polished a country to be outdone in these things, by eien thn 
Italians, the parents of modern civilization,' " 

" You aro happy in having such a sovmno, and still more 
so in being allowed lo approach his sacred person." 

" Oh I as lo the last, the navy is his pet ; he considers us 
wiptains, in particular, aa his children. ' Never enter Lon- 
don, my dear Smeet,' he said to me, ' without coming to the 
palace, where you will always tind a father' — you know he 
has one son among us who was lately a caplain, as well as 
myself." 

" San Stefan;- 1 and he the child of a great king ! I did 
not know that, , confess, Siguore." 

" Why, it is a law, in England, that the king shall give 
at least one son to the marine. ' Yes,' said his Majesty, 
' always be prompt in calling on the superior authorities, 
And remember me benevolently and affectionately to them, 
one and all, even down to the subordinate magistrates, who 
!ive in their intimacy." 

Raoul delighted in playing the part he was now perform- 
ing', but he was a little addicted to over-acting it. Like all 
exceedingly bold and decided geniuses, he was constantly 
striding across that step which separates the sublime from 
the ridiculous, and consequently ran no small hazard in the 
way of discovery. But with Vilo Vlti he incurred little 
risk on this score, provincial credulity and a love of the 
marvellous coming in aid of his general ignorance, to render 
him a safe depository of anything of this sort that the other 
might choose to advance. Vito Viti felt it to be an honour to 
converse with a man who, in his turn, had conversed with a 
king ; and as he puffed his way op the steep ascent again, 
he did not fail to express some of the feelings which were 
glowing in his breast. 

" Is it not a happiness to serve such a prince?" he ex- 
claimed — " nay, to die for him 1" 

" The latter is a service 1 have not yet performed," an- 
swered Rijoul, innocently, " but which may one day well 
happen. Do you not (hiok, podesla, that he who lays down 
his life for his prince meriis canonization ?" 

" That would fill the calendar loo soon, in these wars, 
Bignor Smeea , but I will concede you the generals and ad- 
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mirals, and Other great personages. Si — a general or aij 
admiral who dies lor his sovereign, does deserve to be made 
a saint — this would leave these miserable French republi- 
cans, Signore, without hope or honour !" 

" They arfe canaille, from the highest to the kwest, and 
can reasonably expect nothing better. If Ihey wis.i to be 
canonized, let them restore the Bourbons, and put themselves 
lawfully in the way of such a blessing. The chase of this 
morning, Signor Vito Viti, must, at least, have amused iha 

The podestft wanted but this opening to pour out a history 
of his own emotions, sensations and raptures. He expatiated 
in glowing terms on the service the lugger had rendered the 
place by leading off (he rascally republicans, showing that be 
considered the manceuvre of passing the port, instead of 
entering it, as one of the most remarkable of which he had 
ever heard, or even read. 

" I defied the vice-governatore to produce an example of 
a finer professional inspiration in the whole range of history, 
beginning with his Tacitus, and ending with your new Eng- 
lish work on Roma. I doubt if the Elder Pliny, or Mark 
Antony, or even CiBsnr, ever did a finer thing, Signore ; and 
J am not a man addicted to extravagance, in compliments. 
Had it been a fieet of vessels of three decks, instead of a 
little lugger, Christendom would have rung with (he glory 
of the achievement !" 

" Had it been but a frigate, my excellent friend, the ma- 
nceuvre would have been unnecessary. Peste ! it is not a 
single republican sbip that can make a stout English frigate 
skulk along the rocks, and fly like a thief at night." 

" Ah, there is the vice-governatore walking on his terrace, 
Sir Smees, and dying with impatience to greet you. We 
will drop the subject, for another occasion, and a bottle of 
good Florence liquor," 

The reception which Andrea Barrofaldi gave Raou], (vaa 
far less warm than that he received from the podesta, though 
it was polite, and without any visible signs of distrust. 

" I have come, Signor Vice-govern aio re," said the priva- 
toersman, " in compliance with positive orders from my 
master, to pay my respects to you again, and to report my 
arrival once more, in your bay, though tb3 cruise nrnda 
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since my last departure has not been so loQg as an East 
India voyage," 

" Short as it has been, we should have reason to regret 
vour absence, Sigiitire, were it not Tor the admirable proofs 
it has aflbrded us of your resources and siamanship," rc- 
urned Andrea with due complaisance. " To own the truth, 
when I saw you depart, it was with the apprehension that we 
■ihould never enjoy thb satisfaction again. But, like your 
English Sir Cicero, the second coming may prove even mor 
Bgreeable than the tirst," 

Raou! laughed, and he even had the grace to blush a 
.iltle; after which he appeared to reflect intensely on some 
ikiatter of moment. Smiles struggled round his handsome 
mouth, and then he suddenly assumed an air of sailor-like 
frankness, and disclosed his passing sensations ia words, 

" Signer V ice-go vernato re, I ask the favour of one mo- 
meat's private conference ; Signor Vito Viti, give us leave 
a single moment, if you please. I perceive, Signore," con- 
tinued Raoul, as he and Andrea walked a little aside, " that 
you have not easily forgotten my little fanfaronade about 
our English Cicero. But what will you have? — we sailors 
are sent to sea children, and .we know little of books. My 
excellent father. Milord Smeet, had me put in a frigate when 
1 was only twelve, an age at which one knows very little 
of Ciceros, or Dantes, or Cgrneilles, even, as you will 
confess. Thus, when I found myself in the presence of a 
gentleman whose reputation for learning has reached far 
beyond the island he so admirably governs, a silly ambition 
has led me into a folly that he finds it hard to foi^ive. If 1 
have talked of names of which I know nothing, it may be a 
weakness, such as young men will fall into ; but surely it ia 
no heinous crime," 

" You allow, Signore, that there has been no English Sir 
Cicero V 

" The truth compels me to say, I know nothing about it. 
But it is hard for a very young man, and one, too, that feels 
his deficJenciea of education, to admit all this to a philoso- 
pher, on a .first acquaintance, It becomes a different thing, 
when natural modesty is encouraged by a familiar goodness 
of heart j and a day's acquaintance with the Signor Barro. 
feldi, is as much as a year with an ordinary man," 
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'■ [f this be the case. Sir Smees, 1 can readily understand, 
and as wiUingiy overlook what has passed," returned the 
vice-gov jrnatore, with a self-complacency that in nothing 
rp.ll short ol' that which VitoViti had so recently exhibited. 
"It must be painful, to a sensitive mind, to feel the defi- 
ciencies which unavoidably accompany the want of opportu- 
nities for study ; and I, at least, can now say how delightful 
it is to witness the ingenuousness which admits it. Then, 
if England has never possessed a Cicero, in name, doubtless 
she has had many in qualifications, after allowing for the 
halo which time ever throws around a reputation. Should 
your duty often call you this way, Signore, during this 
summer, it will add to the pleasure I experience in enjoying 
the advantage of your acquaintance, lo be permitted, in some 
slight degree, to direct your readmg to such works, as, with 
a mind like yours, will be certain to lead lo profit and plea- 

Raoul made a suitable acknowledgment for this offer, and 
from that moment the best understanding existed between 
the parties. The priraleersman, who had received a much 
better education than he pretended lo, and who was a con- 
summate actor, as well as, on certain occasions, a practised 
flatterer, determined to be more cautious in future, sparing 
his literary conjectures, whatever liberties he might take 
with other subjects. And yet this reckless and daring mari- 
ner never flattered nor deceived Ghita in anything ! With 
her he had been all sincerity, the influence he bad obtained 
over the feelings of that pure-minded girl, being as much the 
result of the nature and real feeling he had manifested, as of 
his manly appearance and geoeral powers of pleasing. It 
would have been, indeed, matter of interesting observation, 
for one curious in the study of human nature, to note how 
completely the girl's innocence and simplicity of character 
.lad extended itself over every act of the young man, that 
was any way connected with her, preventing his even feign- 
ing that religion which he certainly did not feel, and the 
want of which was the sole obstacle lo the union he had 
now solicited for near a twelvemonth, and which, of all others, 
was the object by far the closest to his heart. With Andrea 
Barrofaldi, and Vito Viti, and most especially with the hated 
English, it was a very different thing, however ; add seldom 
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was Raoul happier, than when he v, 
Buch a scene of mystification as that i 
Ihal moment engaged. 

The vice-governalore having established relations so com- 
pletely amicable with the ' Signer Smees,' could do no less 
tiiau invite his guest to enter the palazzo, along with him- 
self and the podesta. As it was yet too light for the sailor 
to seek an interview with Ghiia, he cheerfully accepted the 
offer ; making a careful examination oi" the whole of the 
northern margin of the sea, from his elevated position, how 
ever, before he crossed the threshold. This little delay, on 
Kaoul's part, enabled the podestd to have a passing word 
with his friend unobserved, 

" You have found ' Sir Smees,' " said Vito Viti, with 
earnestness, " all ihat your wisdom and prudence could 
desire, I trust? For my pari, I consider him a most inter- 
esting youth ; one destined, at some future time, to lead fleets, 
and dispose of the fortunes of nations," 

" He is more amiable, and even better informed, than I 
had thought, neighbour Vito Viti. He gives up his Sit 
Cicero with a grace that causes one regret it was necessary ; 
and, like yourself, I make no doubt of his becoming an illus- 
trious admiral, in time. It is true, his father, 'Milordo 
Smees,' has not done justice to his education ; but it is not 
too late, yet, to repair that evil. Go, desire him to enter; 
for 1 am impatient to draw his attention to certain works 
that may be useful to one in his line of life." 

At this suggestion the podestd returned to the door, in 
order to usher the imaginary Guernsey-man into the resi- 
dence. He found Raoui still standing on the entrance, 
examining the sea. There were two or three coasters, 
feluccas, as usual, stealing along the coast, in the Italian 
fashion, equally afraid of the barbariai(s of the south she re, 
and of the French of the north. All these would have been 
good prizes; but, to do the privateersman justice, he was 
Uttle in the habit of molesting mariners of so low a class. 
There was one felucca, however, that was just rounding the 
promontory, coming in from the north ; and with the people 
of this crafl; he determined to have some i 
soon as he returned to the port, with a vit 
iihe had fallen in with the frigate Just a 
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Jhis reaolutioo, the podeatSl joined him, and he was ushered 
into the house. 

It is unnecessary to give the discourse which succeeded. 
It related more to literature and matters in general, than to 
anything connected with our tale, the worthy vice-governa- 
tore being disposed lo reward the ingenuousness of the young 
sailor, by furnishing him as much instruction as the time 
and circumstances would aflow, Eaoul bore this very well, 
waiting patiently for the light to disappear, when he felt a 
perfect confidence of again meeting GJiila on (he promenade. 
As he had discovered how much more safety there was in 
diffidence than in pretension, he found his task of deception 
comparatively easy ; and by letting the vice -govern alore 
have his own way, he not only succeeded in gaining that 
functionary over to a full belief in his assumed nationality, 
but in persuading hfrn to believe the ' Signer Smees' a young 
man of even more erudition than he had at first supposed. 
By means as simple and natural as these, Raoul made more 
progress in the good graces of Andrea Barrofaldi, in the 
next two hours, than he could have done in a year, by 
setting up his own knowledge and reading as authority. 

There is littie doubt that the vic«-governatore found this 
interview agreeable, from the time he was disposed to waste 
on it ; and, it is certain, Baoul thought it some of the hardest 
duty in which he had ever been engaged. As for Vito Viti, 
he was edified, and he did not care to conceal il, giving fre> 
qtienl manifestations of his satisfaction, by expressions of 
delight ; occasionally venturing a remark, as if expressly to 
betray his own ignorance. 

" I have often known you great, vice-govematore," he 
cried, when Andrea had closed a dissertation on the earlier 
history of all the northern nations, which lasted fully half- 
an-hour, " but never so great as you are to-night I Signore, 
yuu have been most illustrious, this evening I Is it not so, 
Signer Smees7 Could any professor of Pisa, or even of 
Padua, do more justice to a subject, than we have seen done 
to this to which we have been listening?" 

" Signer PodestS," added Raoul, " but one feeling baa 
prevailed, in my mind, while attending to what has been 
said ; and that has been deep regret that my profession has 
3Ut me off from all these rich stores of profound thought. 



3c by Google 



LJil FEU-FOLLET. itU 

Bill it is iiermitted us to admire thai eveio which we cannot 

" Qoife true, Signori," answered Andrea, with gentle 
benevolence, " but with dispositions like yours, Sir Smees, 
it is not so very difficult lo imilate what we admire, I will 
write out a list of works, which I would recommend to your 
perusal; and, by touching at Livorno, or Napoli, you will 
obtain ail the books at reasonable prices. You may expect 
to see the list on your break last- table to-morrow morning, 
as 1 shall not sleep until it is completed." 

Raoul gladly seized upon this promise as a hint to depart, 
and he took his leave with suitable acknowledgments of 
gratitude and delight. When he got out of the palazzo 
however, he gave a long, low whistle, like a man who fell 
he had escaped from a scene in which persecution had been 
a little lightened by the ridiculous, and uttered a few curses 
on the nations of the noilh, lor being so incoDsiderate as to 
have histories ao much longer and more elaborate than he 
concened lo be at all neces'^ary. All this passed as he 
hastened along the piomenade, which he found deserted, 
ivt,rj human being having apparently left it. At length he 
thought he perceived a female form some distatice ahead of 
him, and in a part of the walk that was never much fre- 
quented Hastening towaids it, his quick eye discerned the 
person of her he sought, evidently waiting for his approach. 

" Raoul," exclaimed Ghita, reproachfully, " in what will 
these often-repeated risks finally end t When so fairly and 
cleverly out of the harbour of Porto Ferrajo, why did you 
not possess the prudence to remain there?" 

" Thou know'st the reason, Ghila, and why ask this 
question 1 San Nettuno ! was if not handsomely done ; and 
itj not this brave vice-governalore rarely mystified ! — I some- 
times think, Ghita, I have mistaken my vocation, whici 
ihould have been that of a diplomate." 

" And why a diplomate, in particular, Raoul — thou art 
too honest to deceive long, whatever thou may'at do on an 
occasion like this, and in a pressing emergency." 

"Why? — but, no matter. This Andrea Barrofaldi, and 
this Vilo Viti, will one day know why. And now to our 
business, Ghita, since le Feu-FoUet cannot always decornia 
the bay of Porlo Ferrajo." 
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" True," interrupted the girl, " and 1 have come for iMi 
other purpose than to say as much myself. My dear uncle 
has arrived, and he intends to sail lor the Torri with the first 
felucca." 

" There ! — this has done more to make me believe in a 
Providence, than all the preaching of all the padri of Italy 1 
Here is the lugger to fake the place of the felucca, and we 
can sail this very night. My cabin shall be yours entirely 
and with your uncle for a protector, no one can raise an 
evil tongue against the istep." 

Ghita, to own the truth, expected this very offer, which, 
agreeable as it was, her sense of propriety would certainly 
have prevented her from accepting, but for one considera- 
tion : it might be made the means of getting Kaoul out of 
an enemy's port ; and, in so much, out of harm's way. This, 
with one of her affectionate heart, was an object to which 
she would have sacrificed appearances of even a graver 
character. We do not wish the reader, however, to get a 
false impression of this girl's habite and education. Although 
the latter, in many particulars, was superior to that received 
by most young women of her class in life, the former were 
simple, and suited to her station, as well as to the usages of 
her country. She had not been brought up with that severe 
restraint which regidates the deportment of the young Italian 
females of condition, perhaps, in a degree just as much too 
severely, as it leaves the young American loo Hllle re- 
strained ; but she had been taught all that decorum and 
delicacy required, either for the beautiful or the safe ; and 
her notions inculcated the inexpediency, if not the impro- 
priety, of one in her situation taking a passage in a privateer 
at all, and particularly so in one commanded by an avowed 
lover. But, on the other hand, the distance between Porto 
Ferrajo and the Towers, was only about fifty miles, and a 
few hours would suffice to place her in safely beneath her 
own roof; and, what was of more importance, in her view, 
just then, Raoul in safety along with her. On all this had 
she pondered, and she was consequently prepared with an 
answer to the proposal that had just been made. 

"If my uncle and myself could accept this generous offer 
when would it be convenient for you to sail, Raoul 1" the 
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giri demanded; " we have now been absent longer than we 
intended, and longer than we ought." 

" Within an hour, if there were any wind. But you see 
how it is, Ghita — the zephyr has done blowing, and it now 
seems as if every fan of Italy had gone to sleep. You can 
depend on our sailing the instant it shall be in our power. 
At need, we will use the sweeps." 

" I will, ihen, see my uncle, and mention to him that there 
ia a vessel about to sail, in which we had belter embark. 
Is it not odd, Raoul, that he is profoundly ignorant of your 
being in the bay? He gets more and more lost to things 
around him every day, and I do believe he does not recollect 
tliat you command an enemy's vessel half the time." 

" Let him trust to me ; he shall never have occasion to 
know it, Ghila." 

" We are assured of Chat, Raoul. The generous manner 
in which you interposed to save us from the corsair of the 
Algerines, which began our acquaintance, and for which we 
ehal! always have occasion to bless you, has made peace 
between you and us, for ever. Bui for your timely succour, 
last summer, my uncle and myself would now have been 
slaves with barbarians 1" 

" That is another thing that inclines me to believe in a 
Providence, Ghita ! Little did I know, when rescuing you 
and your good kinsman from the boat of the Algerine, who I 
was saving. And yet, you see how all has come to pass, and 
that in serving you I have merely been serving myself," 

" Would that thou could'st learn to serve that God, who 
disposes of us all at his holy pleasure!" murmured GTiita, 
tears forcing themselves to her eyes, and a convulsive efibrt 
alone suppressing the deep emotion with which she uttered 
the words ; " but we thank thee again and again, Raoul, as 
the instrument of his mercy, in the affair of the Algerine, 
and are willing to trust to thee now, and always. It will be 
easy to induce my uncle to embark ; but, as he knows Ihy 
real character, when he chooses to recollect it, I hardly 
think it will do to say with whom. We must arrange an 
hour, and a place to meet, when I will see to his being there, 
and in readiness." 

Raou! and Ghita next discussed the little dela.ils ; a place 
of rendezvous wifhoul the town, a short distance below the 
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wine-house of Benedetta, being Selected, in preferencD to 
choosing one that would necessarily subject them to obser- 
vation. This portion of the arrangements was soon settled, 
and ihen Ghiia thought it prudent to separate. In this pro- 
posal her companion acquiesced with a belter grace than he 
might have done, had he not the girl's assurance of meeting 
him within an hour, in order that everything might be ready 
for a statt, with the first appearance of wind. 

When l^ft alone, Eaoul bethought him tl at Ith 1 and 
Filippo were on shore, as usual ; the New Hampsh e man 
consenting to serve only on condition of be allow d o 
land ; a privilege he always abused by drivin a on band 
trade, on occasions like the present. So g ea was he )el 
low's dexterity in such matters, that Raoul who d sd ned 
smuggling, while he thought himself compellei] o n! a t 
in others, had less apprehensions of his committing the lugger, 
than he might have felt in the case of one less cunii'ing. 
But it was now necessary to get these two men off, or aban- 
don them ; and fortunately remembering the name of i-ha 
wine-house where Ihey had taken their potations the previous 
night, he repaired to it without delay, luiAily finding Ifhuel 
and his interpreter deep in the discussion of another flask of 
the favourite Tuscan beverage, 'Maso and his usual com- 
panions were present also, and there being nothing unusual 
in the commander of an English ship of war's liking good 
liquor, Raoui, to prevent suspicion, drew a chair, and asked 
for his glass. By the conversation that followed, the young 
privateersman felt satisfied that, though he might have suc- 
ceeded in throwing dusl into (he eyes of the vice-governa- 
(ore and the podesia, these experienced old seamen still 
distrusted his cfiaracter. It was so unusual a thing for a 
I-'rench frigate, while it was so usual for an English frigate, 
to be standing along the coast, near in, that these mariner^ 
"vho were' familiar with all such matters, had joined this 
c'rcumstance to the suspicious signs about the lugger, and 
were strongly disposed to believe the truth concerning both 
vessels. To all this, however, Raoul was more indilerent 
ban he might have been, but for the arrangement to sail so 
soon. He took his wine, therefore, with apparent indiffe- 
rence, and, in proper season, withdrew, carrying with him 
Ithuel and the Genoese. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



"Williin our bay, one slormy night, 
Tha islets men saw bi>alG makfl for shore, 
Wilh hero Qnd tlicre a dancing Jight 
That flash'd on man and oar. 
Wllen hailed, Iho rowing stopp'd, and all was darlL 
Hal lanlotn work! — We'il home ! They're plajing shark " 
Dana. 

It was dark when Raoul quitted the government-house, 
leaving Andrea Barrofaldi and Vilo Viti, in the library of 
the former. No sooner was the young seaman's back 
turned, than the vice-govematore, who was in a hnmour to 
display his acquirements, resumed a discussion that he had 
found so agreeable to his self-esteem. 

" It is easy to see, good Vito Viti, that this yoting Ingieso 
is a gentleman of noble birth, though not of a liberal educa- 
tion," he said ; " doubtless, his father, Milordo Smees, has 
a large family, and the usages of England are different from 
those of Italy, in respect to birth-right. There, the eldest 
son, alone, inherits the honours of the family, while the 
cadets are put into the army and navy, to earn new distinc- 
tions. Nelsoni is the son of a priest, I hear — " 

"Cospetto! ofapadre! Signer Vice-governatore," inter 
rupted the podesta — " it is most indecent to ovm it. A priest 
must be possessed of the devil, himself, to own his issue ; 
though issue he may certainly have," 

" There, again, good Vito, it is different with (he Luterani 
and us Calhoiics. The priests of England, you will please 
to remember, marry, while ours do not," 

" I should not like to be shrived by such a padre ! — The 
man would be certain lo tell his wife all I confessed ; and 
the saints could only say what would be the end on 't, 
Porto Ferrajo would soon be too hot fo hold an honest man — ■ 
vy, or even an honest woman, in the bargain." 

"But the Luterani do not confess, and are never shiived 
at all, you will remember," 

10* 8 
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" San Stefano ! — How do tlicy expect, then, ever to get 
M heaven?" 

" 1 will not answer that they ilo, Irieod Vito — and we ara 
cerlajn, that if they Aaiie such expectations, they must be 
niost treacherous to them. But, talking of this Sir Smees, 
you perceive in his air and manner, the finesse of the Anglo- 
Saxon i-acS ; which is a people altogether distinct from the 
nncienl Gauls, both in history and characters. Pieiro 
Giannone,' in his Storia Civile del Regno di Napoli, speaks 
of the Normans, who were a branch of these adventurers, 
with great interest and particularity J and I think Icanlrace, 
in this youth, some of the very peculiarities that are so ad- 
mirably delineated in his well-told, but too free, wriiings. — 
Well, Pietro; I was not speaking of thee, but ofa namesake 
of thine, of the family of Giannona, an historian of Naples, 
of note and merit — what is thy will?" 

This question was put to a servant, who entered at that 
moment, holding in his hand a piece of paper, which ha 
desired to lay before his master. 

" A cavaliere is without, Signor Andrea^ who asks the 
honour of an audience, and who sends in his name, as your 
eccellenza will find it on this paper," 

The V ice-govern alore look the slip of paper, and -read 
aloud ; " Edward Griffin, tenente della marina Inglesa." 

" Ah ! here is an officer sent from ' ze Ving-y-Ving', with 
some communication, friend Vito ; it is fortunate you are 
still here, to hear what he has to say. Show the lieutenant 
in, Pietro," 

One who understood Englishmen better than Andrea 
Barrofaidi, would have been satisfied, at a glance, that he 
who now entered was really a native of that country. Ha 
was a young man of some two or three and twenty, of a 
ruddy, round, good-natured face, wearing an undress coat 
of the service to which he professed to belong, and whose 
whole air and manner betrayed his profession, quite as much 
as his country. The salutations he uttered were in very 
-especlable Italian, familiarity with the language being the 
precise reason why he had been selected for the errand on 
wiiich he had come. After these salutations he put a piece 
of Iiarcbment into Andrea's hand, remarking — 
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" II you read English, Signore, you will perceivo y that 
commissioo 1 am the peraoo I represent myself to be." 

" Doubtless, Signoc Tenente, you belong to ze Ving-y- 
Ving, and are a subordinate of Sir Smees?'' 

The young man looked surprised, and, al the same time, 
haifdisposed to laugh; thoughasenseof decorum suppressed 
the latter inclination. 

" 1 belong to His Britannic Majesty's ship Proserpine 
Signore," he drily answered, " and know not what yo 
inean by the Ving-y-Ving. Captain Cuffe, of that ship, 
the frigate you saw off your liarbour this morning, has sent 
me down in the felucca that got in this evening, to communi- 
cate intelligence concerning the lugger, which we chased to 
the southward about nine o'clock, but which, I see, is again 
snug at her anchor in this bay. Our ship was lying behind 
Capraya, when I left her, but will be here to take me off, 
and to hear the news, before daylight, should the wind evet 
blow again," 

Andrea Barrofaldi and Vito Viti stared, and that, too, as 
if a messenger had come from the lower regions to summon 
ihcm away for their misdeeds. Lieutenant Griifin spoke 
unusually good Italian, for a foreigner ; and his manner of 
proceeding was so straight- forward and direct, as to carry 
with it every appearance of truth. 

" You do not know what I mean by ze Ving-y-Ving ?" 
demanded the vice-govematore, with emphasis. 

" To be frank with you, I do not, Signore. Ving-y-Ving 
is not English ; nor do I know that it is Italian." 

Mr. Griffin lost a good deal of ground by this assertion, 
which implied a doubt of Andrea's knowledge of foreign 
tongues, 

" You say, Signer Tenente, if I comprehend your mean- 
ing, that Viog-y-Ving is not English'!" 

" Indeed I do, air ; at least, no English that I have eve 
heard spoken, al sea or ashore ; and we seamen have a Ian- 

" Will yoo, then, permit me to ask you what is the trans- 
lation of aia e ala; word for word," 

The lieutenant paused a moment, and pondered. Then he 
laughed involuntarily, checking himself almost immediately 
with an air of respect and gravity. 
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"Iheiieve I now understand you, Sigr.or Vtce-govf.uB 
tore," he said ; " we have a sea-phrase something like ihi. , 
[o describe a fore-and-aft vessel with her sails swinging off 
on both sides ; but we call it win g-and- wing." 

"Si, Signore — ving-y-ving. Such is (he name of the 
lugger of your king, that now lies in our bay." 

" Ah ! we thought as mueh, Signori ; the scoundrel has 
deceived you, as he has done a hundred before you, and 
will do to a hundred, again, unless we catch him to-night. 
The lugger is a celebrated French privateer, that we have 
six cruisers in chase of at this moment, our own ship in- 
cluded. She is called le Feu-Follet, which is ooi Wing-And- 
Wing, but Wil!-o'-the- Wisp, or Jack-o'-Lantern, in English ; 
and which you, in Italian, would call il Fuoca Fatuo, Her 
commander is Raoul Yvard, than whom, there is oot a 
greater desperado sailing out of France ; though it is ad- 
mitted that the fellow has some good — nay, some noble 
qualities." 

At every word uttered by the lieutenant, a page of history 
was blotted out from the memory of his listener. The vice- 
governatore had heard the name of Raoul Yvard, and even 
that of le Feu-Follet, which the malignancy pf a bitter war 
had blackened nearly to the hues of piracy. The thought 
that he had been the dupe of this corsair — nay, that he had 
actually been entertaining him with honours, and hoapilahly, 
within an hour, was nearly too much for his philosophy. 
Men do not often submit to such humiliating sensations with- 
out a struggle ; and before he would, or could, accord full 
credence to what was now told him, it was natural to oppose 
the objections that first offered. 

" Ail this must be a mistake," observed the vice-governa- 
tore ; " there are English, as well as French luggers ; and 
(his is one of the former. Her commander is a noble 
English gentleman, a son of Milordo Smees ; and though 
his education has been, in a trifling degree, neglected, he 
shows his origin and national character in -all he says and 
does. Ze Ving-y-Ving is commanded by Sir Smees, a young 
officer of merit, as you must have seen, yourself, Signore, by 
his evolutions this very morning. Surely, you have heard 
if II Capitano Sir Smees, Ihe son of Milordo Smees!" 

« We do not deny that his escape, this morning, was a 
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sltiver thing, vice-governatore, for the felluw is a sfeaman, 
every inch of him ; and he is as brave as a Uon ; bul, then, 
he is as impudent as a beggar's dag. There is no Sir Smees, 
Qur any Sir Any-Body else, in command of any of our lug- 
gers, anywhere. In the Mediterranean, we have no criiisei 
of tliis rig at all ; and the two or three we have elsewhere, 
are commanded by old sea-dogs, who have been brought up 
in that sort of craft. As for Sirs, they are scarce out here, 
tliough the battle of the Nile has made a few of them, for 
the navy. Then you '11 not ofteo meet with a nobleman's 
son ia a clipper like this, for ihat sort of gentry generally go 
from a frigate's quarter-deck into a good sloop, as com- 
mander, and after a twelvemonth's work, of so, in the small 
one, into a fast frigate again, as a post-ca plain." 

Much of this was gibberish to Andrea Barrofaldi, bul 
Griffin being exclusively navai, he fancied every one ought 
to take the same interest as he did himself, in all these mat- 
ters. But, while the vice-governatore did not understand 
more than half of the other's meaning, that half sutBced to 
render him exceedingly uneasy. The natural manner of 
the lieutenant, too, carried conviction with it, while all the 
original impressions against the lugger were revived by his 
■statements. 

" What say you, Signor Vito Viti ?" demanded Andrea ; 
" you have been present at the interviews with Sir Sraees." 

" That we have been deceived by one of the most oity- 
tongued rogues that ever took in honest men, if we have 
been deceived at all, vice-governatore. Last evening, I would 
have believed this ; but since the escape and return of the 
lugger, I could have sworn that we had an excellent friend 
and ally in our bay." 

" You had your signals, Signor Tenente ; and that is proof 
pr amity and understanding," 

" We made our number, when we saw the lugger with 
an English ensign set, for we did not suppose a Frenchman 
would bo quietly lying in a IViscan port ; but the answer we 
irot was nonsense; and then we remembeed to have heard 
that this Raoul Yvard was in the habit of playing such 
tricks, all along the Italian coast, Oace on the scent, we 
were not the men to be easily thrown off it. You saw the 
rhiise, and know the result." 
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" There inusi be some error in allHhis ! Would it not uo 
well, Signore, to see the commander of the lugger— or to go 
on board of her, and satisfy yourself, with your own eyes, 
nf the truth or falsehood of your surmises 'i Ten minulea 
might clear up everythiog." 

" Your pardon, Signor Vice-governatore ; were I to trust 
myself on board le Feu-Follel, I might remain a prisonei 
until a peace was made ; and I have yet two steps to gain, 
before I can afford that risk. Then, as to letting Yvard 
know of my presence here, it would just give him the alarm, 
and cause us to lose the bird, before we can spring the net. 
My orders are positive, not to let any one but the authoritiea 
of the island, know of ray visit, or its object. All we nsk 
of you is to detain the lugger until morning ; then me will 
see to it, that she wil! never trouble the Italian coast again " 

" Nay, Signore, we have guns of our own, and could 
easily dispose of so small a vessel, once assured o^ her being 
an enemy," returned tbe vice-governatore, with a little pride 
and loftiness of manner ; " convince us of that fact, and 
we 'II sink the lugger at her anchors." 

" That is just what we do not wish you to do, Signore," 
answered the lieutenant, with interest. " From what passed 
this morning, Captain Cuffe has thought it probable thai 
Monsieur Yvard, for some reason best known to himself, 
would come back here, as soon as he was rid of us ; or that, 
finding himself on the south side of the island, he might put 
into Porto Longonej and, had I not met him here, 1 was to 
get a horse, and ride across to the latter place, and make 
my arrangements there. We wish, by all means, to gel 
possession of the lugger, which, in smooth water, is the 
fastest craft in the Mediterranean, and would be of infinite 
service to us. We think the Proserpine would prove too 
much for her, blowing fresh ; but, in moderate weather, she 
will go sis feet lo our five. Now, if you open on her, she 
will either escape or be sunk ; for Raoul Yvard is not a man 
to strike to a town. Ail I ask is to be permitted lo make 
night-signals, for which I am prepared, as soon as the frigate 
npproaches, and that you will throw all the delays, by means 
r.f forma and permits, in the way of the Frenchman's sailing, 
until lo-morrow morning. We wil! answer for the rest." 

" I should think there would be but little danger of tha 
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lugger's departing in the night, Signer Tenente, l.er com- 
mander rather expressing an intention of passing several 
days witii us ; and it is this ease and confidence 0!* his, 
which causes me to think he cannot be the person you take 
him for. Why sho'ild Raoul Yvard and le Feu-Follet come 
into Porto Ferrajo at all V 

" No one knows : it is the man's habit ; and doubtless be 
nas reasons for it, 'Tis said, he has even been in at 
Gibraltar; and it is certain, he has cut several valuable 
store-ships out of our convoys. There is ao Austrian load- 
ing with iron, I perceive, in the harbour ; probably he is 
waiting for her lo fill up, and finds it easier to watch her at 
an anchor, than by lying outside," 

" You naval gentlemen have ways known only lo your- 
selves ; and all this may be so ; but it seems an enigma to 
me. Have you any other proofs of your own character, 
Signor Tenente, than the commission you have shown me? 
for Sir Smees, as I have been taught to call the commander 
of the lugger, has one too, that has an air of as much authen- 
ticity as this you have shown; and he wears quite as 
English-looking a uniform : how am I to judge between 

" That difficulty has been foreseen, Signor Vice-governa- 
tore, and I come well provided with the necessary proofs I 
handed you my commission, as that is s document h ch 
if wanting, might throw a distrust on all other proof B t 
here is a communication from your superior, at Flo "cnc 
recommending us to the kindness of the authorities of 11 the 
Tuscan ports ; which you will readily understand, Gapta n 
Coffe has furnished me with other proofs ; which you ca 
look over at your leisure." 

Andrea Barrofaldi cow set about a cautious and del bp 
raleexaminationof ail the papers shown him. Th yj. o ei 
to be of a nature to remove every doubt ; and it wa ot 
possible to distrust the party that presented them. This 
was a great deal towards convicting the Signor Smees of 
imposition, though both the vice-go vematore and the podestfl. 
were of opinion that Captain Cuffe might yet be mistaken, 
as to the identity of the iugger. 

" It is impossibie, Signori," answered the lieutenant ; 

We know every English cruiser in these seas, by name 
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and description, at least, and most of them by sight. This 
is none ; and everything about her, particularly her sailing, 
betrays her real name. We hear there is a man in her who 
once belonged to our own ship, a certain Ilhuel Bolt — " 

" Cospetto !" exclaimed the podesta — " Then we must sel 
down this Sir Smees, atler all, for an arrant rogue ; for this 
15 tbe very man we met at Benedetta's, (he past nighl. An 
Americano, Signer Tencote, is he not?" 

"Why, the fellow pretends to be some sucb Ihitig, 
answered the young man, colouring, for he was lolh to con- 
fers the wrong that had been done the deserter ; " but half 
the British seamen one falls in with, now-a-days, cali them- 
selves Americans, in order to escape serving His Majesty. 
I rather think this rascal is a Cornish, or a Devonshire-man ; 
lie has the twang and the nasal sing-song of that part of the 
island. If an American, however, we have a better right to 
him than the French ; speaking our language, and being 
descended from a common ancestry, and having a common 
character, it is quite unnatural for an American to serve any 
but the English." 

" I did not know that, Vice-go vemato re ! — I thought the 
American! a very inferior sort of people to us Europeans, 
generally ; and that they could scarcely claim to be our 
equals, in any sense." 

" You are quite right, Signor Podeslfl," said the lieutenant, 
briskly; " Ihey are all you think them; and ony one caji 
see that at a glance. Degenerate Englishnif n, we call them, 
in the service." 

" And yet you take Ihem, occasionally, Signor Tenente ; 
and, as I understand from this Ilhuello, frequently contrary 
to their wishes, and by forc«," drily observed Andrea Bar- 

"How can we help it, Signore; the king has a right to; 
ar.d he has need of the services of all his own seamen ; and, 
,in tbe hurry of impressing, we sometimes make a mistake. 
Then, these Yankees are so like our own people, that 1 would 
defy the devil himself to tell them apart." 

The Vice-governalore thought there was something con- 
tradictory in all this; and he subsequently said as much to 
his friend, the podestS ; but the matter went no farther, at 
■he moment, most probably because he ascertaiiled that the 
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vouog lieulenant was only using what might be termed a 
tiational argument ; the EngUsh government constantly pro- 
testing thai it was impossible to distinguish one people from 
the other, quoad this particular practice; while nothing was 
more offensive, to their eyes, in the abstractj than Ki maintaiQ 
any affinity in appearance or characteristics. 

The result of the discussion, notwithstanding, was to make 
the two Italians reluctant converts to the opinion of the Eng- 
lishman, that the lugger was the dreaded and obnoxious 
Feu-Foliet. Once convinced, however, shame, revenge and 
mortification, united with duty lo quicken their exeriions, 
and to render them willing assistants io executing the schemes 
of Captain Culfe. It was, perhaps, fortunate for RaoHl and 
his associates, t:.at the English officers had so strong a desire, 
as Griffin expressed it, "to lake the lugger alive;" else 
might she have been destroyed where she lay, by removing 
a gun or two. from its proper embrasure, and planting them 
behind some natural ramparts among the roclM, The night 
was dark, it is true, but not so much so as to renderm vessel 
sufficiently distinct, at the short distance at which le Feu- 
Follet lay; and a cannonade would have been abundantly 

When all parties were oFa mind, as to the true character 
of the little craft in the bay, a consultation was had on the 
details of the course proper to be pursued. A window of 
the government- house, that looked towards the direction of 
Capraya, or that in which the Praserpine was expected to 
arrive, was assigned to Griffin. The young man took his 
station at it about midnight, in readiness to bum the blue- 
lights with which he was provided, the instant he should 
discern the signals of his ship. The position of this window 
was well adapted to the desired object, inasmuch as the 
lights could not be seen from the town, while they ivere 
plainly open to the sea. The same was essentially true as 
to the signals of the frigate, the heights interposing between 
her and the houses ; and there being a still greater physical 
impossibility that anything lying in the bay, should discover 
an object at sea, on the northern side of the promontory. 

In this manner, then, did hour after hour pass away, a 
light land-breeze blowing, but coming so directly into the 
bay, an lo induce Raoul not to lift iJfe kedge, Ghita. and 
11 



3c by Google 



her uncle, Carlo Giuntotardi, had come off about ten ; but 
there were still no signs of movement on board the lugger. 
To own l.he truth, Raoul was in no hurry to sail, for thfi 
longer his departure was protracted, the longer would ha 
have the happiness of retaining the lovely girl on board ; and 
Ihe zephyr of the succeeding day would be almost certain to 
carry Ic Feu-Follet up to the island-like promontory of Monte 
Argentaro, the point where stood the watch-towers ofwhich 
Carlo was the keeper, and in one of which he resided, 
Under the circumstances, therefore, it is not surprising that 
the rising of the land-breeze was overlooked, or at least 
disi'egarded ; and that Raou! sttt conversing with Ghita on 
deck, until long past midnight, ere he allowed her to seek 
her little cabin, where everything had been properly arranged 
for her reception. To own the truth, Raouf was so confi- 
dent of having completely mystified all on shore, that he 
felt no apprehensions from that quai-ter ; and, desirous of 
prolonging his present happiness as mucli as possible, he had 
very coolly determined not to sail until the southerly air of 
the morning should come ; which, as usual, would just suffice 
to carry him well into the canal, when the zephyr would do 
the rest. Little did this hardy adventurer suspect what had 
occurred on shore, since he quitted it ; nor was he at all 
aware that Tommaso Tont"i was at watch in the harbour, 
ready to report the slightest indication, on the part of the 
lugger, of a wish to quit the bay. 

But, while Raou! was so indifferent to the danger he ran, 
the feeling was quite the reverse with Ithuel Bolt. The 
Proserpine was the bane of this man's life ; and he not only 
hated every stick, und every timber in her, but every officer 
and man who was attached to her — the king, whose colours 
she wore, and the nation whose interests she served. An 
active hstred is the most restless of all passions; and this 
feeling rendered Ithuel keenly alive to every chance which 
tnight still render the frigate dangerous to the lugger. He 
thought it probable the former would return in quest of her 
enemy; and, expressly with a view to this object, when he 
turned in, at nine, he left ordcs ti be called at two, that he 
might be on the alert in season, 

Ithuel was no sooner 'awoke, than he called' two Irusiy 
men, whom he had prepared for the purpose, entered a light 
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boat that was lying in readiness, on the ofTsidi; of the lugger, 

and pulled with muffled oars towards the eastern part of tho 

Liay. When sufficiently distant from the town to escape 

observation, he changed his course, and proceeded directly 

out to sea. Half an hour sufficed to carry the boat as far 

as Ithuel deemed necessary, leaving hitii about a miie fconi 

(he promontory, and^ so lar to the westward, as to give him 

lair view of the window at which Grifiin had taken post. 

The first occurrence out of the ordinary course of things 

Ihat struck the American, was the strong light of a lamp 

shining through an upper window of the govern meni-house — 

not that at which the lieutenant was posted, hut one above 

— h ee here expressly as an indica- 

ffi ad arrived, and was actively 

clock, or an hour or two 

ra and the breeze off the adjoiu- 

(h rong to force a good sailing 

03 ss thickened by the damps of 

tlie water ; and as Capraya 

m Porto Ferrajo, abundant 

bee g roserpine lo gain her offing ; 

m m nd her cover, as soon as the 

an ae ening settled upon the sea. 

nd gossiping, in his moments 

rvant when he had anything 

H still on the window in which 

m olive oil that was burning in 

flame ; when suddejily a blue 

fi ea ; and he got a momentary 

m bod an who held it, as he Seanwl 

m . The motion which now 

hea ea instinctive; it was just in 

escending apparently into the 

g ta which, in fact, was merely a 

se , coming rapidly down from 

ff 

thuel, grating his teeth, and 

o" the spot where this tran- 

m g disappeared — '"I know yqu, 

lanterns and nigh (-signals. 
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As he said this, he touched a rocket, of which he had 
eeverai in the t>oat, with the lighted euA of the segai' he had 
been sniolimg. and it went hissing up into the air ; asceDding 
BO high as to be piainiy visible froin the deckof leFeu-Follet, 
before it exploded. Griffin saw this signal with wonder j 
the frigate noted it wiln embarrassment ; for it was far to 
seaward of the lamp ; and even 'Maso conceived it necessary 
to quit his station, in oroer to report the circumstance to tha 
colonel, whom he was to call, in the event of any unusual 
occurrence. The commou impression, however, among all 
these parties was, lliat a second cruiser had come through 
the canal, from the soutnward, in the course of the night, 
and that she wished to noiuy the Proserpine of her position, 
probably expecting to meet ihal ship off the island. 

On board le Feu-Follet thu effect was different. The land- 
bieeze of Italy is a side-wind to vessels quitting the bay of 
P<irto-Ferrajo ; and two minutes after the rocket exploded, 
the iugger was gliding almoat imperceptibly, and yet at the 
rate of a knot or two, under lier jigger and jib, towards the 
outer side of the port, or along the very buildings past which 
she had brushed the previous' day. This movement was 
made at the critical instant wnen 'Maso was off his watch ; 
and the ordinary sentinels or the works had other duties to 
attend to. So light was this little vessel, that a breath of 
air^t her in motion, and nothmg was easier than to get three 
or four knots out of her in smooth water, especially when 
she opened the compavativelv vast folds of her two principal 
luges, "pits she did, when close under the citadel, or out 
of sight of the town, the sentinels above hearing the flaps of 
her canvass, without exactly understanding whence they 
came. At this instant Ithuel let off a second rocket, ami 
the lugger showed a light on her starboard bow, so concealed, 
however, on all, sides but one, as. to be visible only in the 
direction of the boat. As this was done, she put her helm 
hard down, and hauled her fore-sheet over fiat to windward. 
Five minutes later, Ithuel had reached her deck ; and the 
boat was hauled in as if it had been inflated silk. Deceived 
by the second rocket, the Proserpine now made her number 
with regular signal lanterns, with the intention of obtaining 
that of the stranger; trusting that the promontory would 
conceal it from the vessels in the bay. This told Raoul tht! 
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|)r(;ci3e position of his enemy ; aud he was not sorry to aeo 
that he was already to the westward of her ; a fact Iha! 
pefmitted him to slip round the island again, so ijear in »» 
lo be conipietely concealed by the back-ground of clilla. 
By the aid of an excelieat night-glass, too, he was eoabted 
lo see the frigate, distant about a league, under everything 
ihatnvould draw, from her royals down, standing towards 
[he mouth of the bay on the larboard tack ; having made her 
calculations so accurately as to drop into windward of her 
port, with the customary breeze off the land. At this sight 
Raoui laughed, and ordered the mainsail taken in. Half-an- 
hour later, he directed the foresail to be brailed ; brought his 
jigger-sheet in flat ; put his helm hard down ; and hauled the 
jib-sheet to windward. 

As this last order was eiiecuted, day was just breaking 
over the mountains of Radicofani and Aquapendente. By 
this time le Fea-FoUet lay about a league to the westward 
of the promontory, and abreast of the deep bay that has 
been already menlioned as being in that directido from the 
town. Of course she was far beyond the danger of missiles 
from the land. The Qight wind, however, Iwd now failed, 
and there was every appearance that the morning would be 
calm. In this there was nothing extraordinary, at that 
season ; the winds which prevailed from the south being 
usually short and light, unless accompanied by a gust. Just 
as the sun appeared, the south air came, it is true, but so 
lightly, as lo render it barely possible to keep the little 
lugger in command, by heaving-lo with her head lo the 
south-nest. 

The Proserpine stood in until the day had advanced far 
enough to enable her look-outs to delect le Feu-Follet braving 
her, as it might be, in the western board, at the distance of 
about a league and a half, under her jib and jigger, as de. 
scribed. This sight produced a great commotion in the ship, 
even the watch below " tambling up," to get another sight 
of a craft so renowned for evading the pursuit of all the 
English cruisers of those seas. A few minutes later. Griffin 
came off, chopfallen and disappointed. His first glance at 
the countenance of his superior, announced a coming 
nlorm i for the commander of a vessel of war is no more apt 
to bo reasonable, under disappointment, than any other polon- 
11* 
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latc. Captain Cuffe had not seeu fit to wait for his aubordi 
aate on deck ; but as soon as it was ascertained that he waa 
coming off' in a shore-boat, he retired to his cabin, leaving 
orders with the first lieutenant, whose name was Winchester 
to send Mr. Griffin below, as soon as he bad reported him 
self. 

" Well, sir," commenced Cuffe, as soon as his Ueutftian 
came into the after-cabin, without offering him a seat — 
" here toe are ; and out yonder, two or three leagues at sea 

IS the d d Few-Folly!" for so most of the seamen of the 

English service pronounced " Feu-FoUet." 

" 1 beg your pardon. Captain Cuffe," answered Griffin, 
who found himself compelled to appear a delinquent, what- 
ever might be the injustice of the situation ; " it could not be 
helped. We got in, in proper time ; and I went to work with 
the deputy -governor, and an old chap of a magistrate who 
was with him, as soon as I could get up to the house of the 
first. Yvard had been beforehand with me; and I had to 
unOer-run about a hundred of his lying yarns, before I could 
even enter the end of an idea of my own — " 

" You speak Italian, sir, like a Neapolitan born ; and 1 
depended on your doing everything as it should have been." 

" Not so much like a Neapolitan, I hope. Captain Code, 
as tike a Tuscan, or a Roman," returned Griffin, biting his 
lip, " After an hoar of pretty hard, and lawyer-like work, 
and overhauling all the documents, I did succeed in con- 
vincing the two Elban gentry of my own character and of 
that of the iugger!" 

" And while you were playmg advocate Mastei Raoul 
Yvard coolly lifted bis ini"hor anj walked out ol the ba\, 
as if he were just steppmg into his girden to pick a nose- 
gay for his sweetheart ? 

"No, sir, nothing of the sort happened As lotn is 1 
had satisfied the Signor Barrofildi, the vice governatore — ' 

" Veechy-govem-the-tory, — D n all voechya, and 

d n all the governalorys, too ; do speak English, Griffin, 

on board an English ship, if you please, even should your 
Italian happen to be Tuscan. Call the fellow vice-governor 
at once, if that be his rank." 

" Well, sir, as soon as I had satisfied the vico-governo. 
^t the lugger was an enemy, and that we were frio.i is, 
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everything went smoothly enough. He wanted to sink tho 
lugger, as she lay at her anchor." 

" And why tiie devil didn't he do it 1 Two or three heav^ 
shot would have given her a stronger dose than slie could 

" You know, Captain Cuffe, it has all along been joui 
wish to take her alive. I thought it would tell so well for 
the ship, to have it to say she had caught le Feu-Foliet, that 
1 opposed the project, I know Mr. Winchester hopes to get 
her, as a reward for carrying her, himself." 

" Ay, and that would make you first. Well, sir, even if 
you didn't sink her, it was no reason for letting her escape." 

" We could not prevent it, Captain Cufie. I had a look 
out set upon her — one of the very best men in Porto Ferraio, 
as everybody will tell you, sir ; and I made the signals of 
the lamp and the blue-lights, as agreed upon ; and, the ship 
answering, I naturally thought all was as it should be, 
until — " 

" And who burnt the rockets, off here, where we are at 
this moment ? They deceived me, for I look them to he 
signals of their presence, from the Weasel or the Sparrow. 
When I saw those rockets, Griffin, I was just as certain of 
the Few-Folly, as 1 am now of having my own ship I" 

" Yes, sir, those rockets did all the mischief; for, I have 
since learned, that, as soon as the first one was thrown, 
Master Yvard tripped his kedge, and went out of the bay as 
quietly as one goes out of a dining-room, when he don't 
wish to disturb the company." 

" Ay, he took French leave, the b y sans culotte,'" 

returned the captain, putting himself in a better humour 
with his own pun. " But did you see nothing of all this 1" 

" The first I knew of the matter, sir, was seeing the lug. 
ger gliding along under the rocks, so close in, that you 
might have jumped aboard her ; and it was too late to stop 
hei, Before those lazy Jar nienteg could have pricked and 
primed, he was out of gun-shot." 

" Lazy what?" demanded the captain, 

"far nientes, sir; which is a nickname we give Ihosi! 
siesta -gentry, you know, Captain CuSe." 

" I know nothing aliout it, sir ; and I '11 thank you alwaya 
to speak to me in English, IVIr. Griffin. That is u language 
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which, I flatter myself, [ understand ; and it's quite good 
enough for all my wants,'' 

" Yes, sir, and for any man's' wants. I 'm sure, I ani 
sorry I can spealt Italian, since it has led to this niistalte." 

" Poh — poh — Griffin, you mustn't lay everything to heart, 
(hat comes wrong end foremoat. Dine with me to-day, ant 
we'll talk the matter over at leisure." 



"Now in the ftrvid noon the smooth bright sea. 
Heaves slowly, tor the wondering winds are dead 
That sliir'd.it into foam. The lonely ship 
Kolla wearily, and idly flap the sails 
A^ninot the croaking masts. The iiglilest sound 
Is lost not on the e»r, and things minute 
Attract the obaervnnt eye." 

Kjchabdson. 

Thus terminated the setting-down, like many others that 
Captain Cufte had resolved to give, but which usually ended 
in a return to good-nature and reason. The steward waa 
told to set a piate for Mr. Griffin, among the other guests, 
and then the commander of the frigate followed the lieutrai- 
ant on deck. Here he found every officer in the ship, all 
looking at le Feu-Follet with longing eyes, and most of them 
admiring her appearance, as she lay on the mirror-iike, 
Mediterranean, with ihe two light sails mentioned. Just hold- 
ing her stationary. 

" A regular-built snake-in -the-grass !" growled the boat- 
swain, Mr, Strand, who was taking a look at the lugger over 
the ham mock -cloths of the waist, as he stood on the heel of 
a spare lop-mast to do so ; "I never put eyes on a scamp 
that had a more d o-my-eyes look J" 

Tliis was said in a sort of soliloquy, for Strand was not 
exactly privileged to address a quarter-deck officer on such 
DD occasion, though several stood within hearing, ai:d wai, 
far too great a man to enlighten his subordinates with his 
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eogitalions. It was overheard by Cuffe, however, who just 
at that instant stepped into tho gangway to make an cxaiiii- 
nution for himself. 

," h is a snake-ou(-of-the-grass, rather, Strand," observed 
the captain, for he could speak to whom he pleased, without 
pi-esumption or degradation. " Had she stayed in port, now, 
she would have been in the grass, and we might have 
scotched her." 

" Well, your honour, we can English her, as it is ; an 
'hot '11 be quite as nat'ral, aod quite as much to the purpose, 
as Scotckij^ her, any day," answered SttaDd, who, being 
a native of London, had a magnificent sort of feeling towards 
all the dependencies of the empire, and to whom the word 
scotch, in that Sense, was Greek, though he well understood 
what it meant, " to clap a Scotchman od a rope ;" " we are 
likely to have a fiat calm all the morning, and our boats are 
in capital order ; and, then, nothing will be more agreeable 
lo our gentlemen, than a row." 

Strand was a grey-headed seaman, and he had served 
with Captain CufFe when the latter was a midshipman, and 
had even commanded the top, of which the present boatswain 
had been the captain. He knew the " cut of the captain's 
jib" better than any other man in the Proserpine, and often 
succeeded with his suggestions, when Winchester and the 
other lieutenants failed. His superior now turned round, 
nud looked him intently in the face, as if struck with the 
notion the other thus indirectly Iwd before him. This move- 
ment was noted ; and, at a sign secretly given by Winchester, 
ihe whole crew gave three hearty cheers ; Strand leading off, 
as soon as he caught the idea. This was the only manner 
in which (he crew of a man-of-war can express theit 
wishes to their commander ; it being always tolerated, in a 
navy, to hurrah, by way of showing the courage of a. ship's 
company. CuSe walked aft, in a thoughtful manner, and 
descended to his cabin again ; but a servant soon came up, tc 
v&y that the captain desired to see the first lieutenant. 

" I do not half like this boat-service, in open day-light. 
iVinchesler," observed the senior, beckoning to the other to 
falte a chair. " The least bungling may spoil it all ; and 
then it 's t«n lo one but your ship goes half-manned for a 
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m to pressing from colliers 

" Bui, «e hope, sif , there '11 be no bungling in anything 
(hat the Proserpine Hodertakes. Nine times in ten, an Eng- 
lish Riau-of-war succeeds, when she makes a bold dash in 
boats, against one of these picaroons. This lugger is ao 
low in the water, too, that it will be like stepping from on 
cutter into another to get upon her decks ; and then, sir, I 
suppose, you don't doubt what Englishmen will do V 

"Ay, Winchester, once on her deck, I make no doubt 
you 'd carry her ; but it may not be so easy as you imagine, 
to get on her deck. Of all duty to a captain, this of send- 
ing off boats is the most unpleasant. He cannot go himself, 
and if anything unfortunate turns up, he never forgives him- 
self. Now, it 's a very different thing with a fight in which 
aH share alike ; and the good or evil comes equally on all 

"Quite true. Captain Cuffe; and yet this is the only 
chance that the lieutenants have for getting ahead a little 
out of the regular cour I I a hea d, sir, that you were 
made commander, for ut ng t me coasters, in the 
beginning of the war." 

" You have not been m nf d and a devil of a risk 
we all ran. Luck sav J u — and that was all. One more 
fire from a cursed car nad w 1 1 have given a Flemish 
account of the whole pa ty f n et a little under, and 
you suffer like game in a. ba tea Captain Cuffe wished 

to say battue ; but desp ng f ^n 1 uages, he generally 
made sad work with th m h he did condescend to 

resort to their terms h iam 1 ar. " This Raoul 

Yvard is a devil incarnate, himself, at this boarding work ; 
and is said to have taken off" the head of a master's male, of 
'he Theseus, with one clip of his Sword, when he retook thai 
ship's prize, in the affair of last winter — that which happened 
off Alicant!" 

" 1 'li warrant you, sir, the master's mate was some slen- 
der-necked chap, that might better have been at home, 
craning at the girls, as they come, out of a church-door. I 
should like to see Raoul Yvard, or any Frenchman who 
was ever born, lake off mi/ head at a single clip!" 

" Weil, Winchrster, '■> be frank with you, I should not. 
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Vou are a good first ; and Ihat is an office in which a man 
(laually wants all the head he has ; and I 'm not at all certain 
you havR any lo spare. I wonder if one could not hire a 
felucca, or something larger than a boat, in this place, by 
rneaos of which we could play a trick upon this fellow, and 
eifecl our purpose quite as well as by going up to him in oui 
open boats, bull-dog fashion?" 

" No question of it at all, sir ; Griffin says there are a 
dozen feluccas in port here, all afraid to budge an inch, in 
consequence ot this chap's being in the offing. 'Now one of 
these trying to slip along shore might just serve as a bait for 
him, and then he would be famously hooked." 

" I think I have it, Winchester. Vou understand ; we 
have not yet been seen to communicate with the town ; and 
luckily, OUT French colours have been flying all the morning. 
Our head, too, is in-shore ; arid we shall drift so far to the 
eastward, in a few minutes, as will shut in our hull, if not 
our upper sails, from the lugger, where she now lies. As 
soon as this is done, you shall be off, with forty picked men, 
for the shore. Engage a felucca, and come out, stealing 
along the rocks, as close as you can, as if distrusting i/s. 
In due time, we will chase you, in the boats ; and then you 
must make for the lu^er for protection, as fast as you can, 
when, betwisi .ne two, I 'II answer for it, you get this Mastei 
Vvard, by fair means or foul." 

Winchester was delighted with the scheme ; and in les^ 
than five minutes, orders were issued for the men to be 
detailed and armed. Then a conference was held, as to all 
the minor arrangements ; when, the ship having become shut 
in from the lugger by the promontory, as expected, the boats 
departed, Half-an-hour later, or just as the Proserpine, allej 
waring, had got near the point where the lugger would bf 
again open, the boats returned, and were run up. Presently 
the two vessels were again in sight of each other, everything 
on board of each, remaining, apparently, in statu quo 
Thus far, certainly, the stratagem had been adroitly ma- 
naged. To add to it, the batteries now fired ten or twelve 
gUDs at the frigate, taking very good care not to hi^ her ; 
which the Proserpine returned, under the French ensign, 
having used the still greater precaution of drawing the shot. 
All this was doee by an arrangement between Winchester 
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DUd Andrea Bai-rofaldi, and with the sok view to induw 
Raoiil Yvaid to fancy that he was still believed to be an 
Englishman, by the worthy vice-governatoj«, while the ship 
in the ofting was taken for an enemy. A light air from 
ihe southward, which lasted from eight to nine o'clock, 
allowed the Ingate to get somewhnt more of an offing, the 
wbLle, plaung her seemingly beyond She reach of danger. 

During the prevalence of the light air mentioned, Raoul 
Ifvard did not see fit to stir tack "or sheet, as it is ierme<l 
among seamen. -Le Few-Follet remained so stationary, 
(hat, had she been set by compass, from any station on Ihc 
shore, her direction would not have varied a degree the 
whole time. But this hour of comparative breeze sufficed to 
enable Winchester to get out of the harbour with la Divina 
Providenza, the felucca he had hired, and to round the pro- 
montory, under the seeming protection of the guns by which 
it was crowned ; coming in view of the lugger precisely aa 
the latter relieved her man at the heim for ten o'clock. 
There were eight or nine men visible on the felucca's deck, 
all dressed in the guise of Italians, with caps and striped 
shirts of cotton, Thirly-five men wero concealed in the 
hold. 

Thus far everything was favourable to the wishes of Cap- 
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ers were onobseivant ol what was passing. It is true, that 
the latter wilfully protracted his departure, under the pre- 
tence that it was safer to have his enemy in sight, during 
the day, knowing how easy it would be to elude him, in the 
dark ; but, in reality, that he might prolong the pleasure of 
having Ghita on board ; and it is also true, that he had 
passed a delightful hour, that morning, in the cabin ; but, 
then, his understanding eye noted the minutest fact 'hil 
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occurred ; and his orders were always ready to meet any 
emergency that might arise. Very different was the case 
with Ithuel. The Proserpine was his bant; and, even while 
eating his breakfast, which he took on the heel of the bow- 
sprit, expressly with that intent, his eye was seldom a minute 
ofT the frigate, unless it was for the short period she was shi'l 
in by the land. It was impossible for any one in the lugger 
to say, whether her character was, or was not known in 
Porto Ferrajo; but the circumstance of the blue-lights burn 
in the government -house, itself, and witnessed by Ithuel, ren- 
dered the latter, to say the least, probable, and induced more 
caution than might otherwise have been shown. Still, there 
was no reason to suspect the character oi' the felucca ; and 
the confident manner in which she came down towards the 
lugger, though considerably in-shore of her, gave reason to 
believe that &ke, at least, was ignorant that le Feu-Follel 

" That felucca is the craft which lay near the landing," 
(juieily observed Raoul, who had now come on the forecastle 
wiih a view to converse with Ithuel ; " her name is la Di- 
vina Providenza ; she is given to smuggling between Leg. 
horn and Corsica, and is probably bound to the latter, at 
this moment. It is a bold step, too, to stand directly for 
her port, under such circumstances I" 

" Leghorn is a free port," returned Ithuel ; " and smug 
gling is not needed." 

" Ay, free as to friends, but not free to come and go 
between enemies. No port is free, ia that sense; it being 
treason for a crafl to communicate with the foe, unless she 
happen to be le Feu-FoUet," observed Raoul, laughing; 
" we are privileged, iBcn brave!" 

" Corsica or Capraya, she '11 reach neither, to-day, unless 
she find more, wind. I do not understand why the man 
has sailed, with no more air than will serve to blow out a 
yocket- handkerchief," 

" These little feluccas, like our littSe lugger, slip along 
even when there seems to%e no wind at all. Then, he may 
be bound to Bastia; in which case he is wise in getting an 
iifling before the zephyr sets in for the allernoon. Let him 
get a league or two out here, more to the northwest, and he 
can make a straight wake to Bastia, after his siesta is over. ' 
12 
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" Ay, there go then: greedy Englishmen a'rter him 1' 
said Ithuel ; " it '& as I expected ; let 'em see the chance of 
making a guinea, and ihey '11 strive for it, though it he ag'Ui 
law, or ag'in natur'. Now, what have they to do with u 
Neapolitan felucca ; England being a sworn friend of 
Naples ?" 

Raoul made no reply to this, but stood watching the 
movement in silence. The reader will readily enough 
understand that Ithuel's remark was elicited by the appear 
ance ot the boats, which, five in number, at that instant 
pulled off JVom the frigate's side, and proceeded steadily 
towards the felucca. 

It may be necessary now to mention the relative positions 
of the parties, the hour, and the precise state of the weather 
with a view to give the reader clear ideas of the events that 
succeeded. Le Feu-Follet had not materially changed her 
place, since her jib-sheet was first hauled over. She stili 
lay about a league, a little north-of-west, from the residenca 
of Andrea Barrofaldi, and in plain view of it ; a deep bay 
being south of her, and abeam. No alterations had been 
made in her canvass, or her helm ; most of the first beuig 
still in the brails, and the latter down. As the head of the 
frigate had been kept to the westward, for the last hour, she 
had forged some distance in that direction, and was now 
quite as near the lugger as was the promontory, though 
near two miles off the land. Her courses^were hauled up, on 
account of the lightness of the air ; but all her upper-sail.i 
Blood, and were carefully watched and trimmed, in order to 
make the most of the cafs'-paws, or rather, of the breathings 
of the atmosphere, which occasionally caused the royals to 
swell outward. On the whole, she might be drawing nearer 
to the iugger, at the rate of about a knot in an hour. La 
Divina Providenza was just out of gun-shot from the frigate, 
and about a mile from the lugger, when the boats shoved otT 
from the former, though quite near the land, just opening 
the bay so often immed. The boats, of course, were pulling 
in a straight line from the vesae!*they had just left, towards 
that of which they were in pursuit. 

As to the time, the day had advanced as far as eleven 
which is a portion of the twenty-four hours when the Medi- 
ti'rr.Tiiorm, in the summer months, is apt to be as smooth as 
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1 mirror, and as calm as if it never knew a tefti[iest 
rhroughout the morning, there had been some irregularity 
in the currents of air ; the southerly breeze, gemially hght, 
and frequently ficlile, having been even morp light and 
baffling than common. Still, as has been seen, theie was 
sufficient air to force a vessel Ihroiigh the water, and, had 
Raoul been as diligent as the people of the two other <,ia(ts, 
he might, at that monient, have been off the western end of 
the island, and far out of harm's way. As it was, he hd.d 
cioniinued watching the result, but permitting all the other 
liarlies gradually to approach him. 

It must be allowed, that the ruse of the feluLca was, weK 
planned ; and it now seemed about to be admirably executed 
Had it not been for Ithuel'a very positive knowledge of the 
ship — his entire certainty of her being his old prison, as he 
bitterly called her, it is not improbable that the lugger'i> crew 
might have been the dupe of so much well-acted ingenuity ; 
a.nd, as it was, opinions were greatly divided, Raoul, him- 
nelf, being more than half disposed to fancy that his Ameri- 
can ally, for once, was wrong, and that the ship in sight 
was actually what she professed to be — a cruiser of the 
republic. 

Both Winchester, who was in la Divina Providenza, and 
Griffin, who commanded the boats, played their parts in 
perfection. They understood too well the character of the 
wily and practised foe with whom they had to deal, to neg- 
lect the smallest of the details of their well -concerted plan. 
Instead of heading towards the lugger as soon as the chase 
commenced, the felucca appeared di'^posed to enter the bay, 
and to find an anchorage under the protection of a small 
battery that had been planted, for this express purpose, near 
its head. But the distance was so great, as obviously to 
render such an experiment bootless ; and, afier looking in 
that direction a few minutes, the head of la Divina Provi- 
denza was laid offshore, and she made every possible effort 
to put herself under the cover of the lugger. All this was 
done in plain view of Raoul, whose glass was constantly at 
his eye, and who studied the smallest movement with, jealous 
distrust. Winchester, fortunately for his purpose, was a 
dark-complexioned man, of moderate stature, and with bushy 
whiskers, such as a man-of-war's-man is apt to cultivate, (H) 
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nloDg cruise; and, in bis red Phrygian cap, striped shirt 
and white cotton trowsers, he looked the Italian as well aa 
could have been desired. The men in sight, too, had been 
selected for theit appearance, several of them being actually 
foreigners, bom on the shores of the Mediterranean ; it being 
seldom, indeed, that the crew of an English, or an American 
vessel of war, does not afford a representation of half the 
maritime nations of the earth. These inen exhibited a proper 
degree of confusion and alfirm, too ; running to and fio, as 
BOon as tlie' chase became lively ; exerting Ihemselve'., but 
doing it without order and concert. At length, the wind 
{kiling almost entirely, they got out two sweeps, and began 
to pull lustily ; the real, as well as the apparent desue being 
to get as near as possible to the lugger. 

"Peste!" exclaimed Raoul ; "all this seems light — 
what if (he frigate should be French, after all. These men 
in the boats look like my brave compalrioles !" 

" They are regular .fohn Bulls," answered Ithuel, posi- 
tively, " and the ship is the spiteful Proserpyne," for so 
the New -Hampshire- man always called his old prison. " As 
for them French bats, and the way they have of rowing, 
they act it all for a take-in. Just let a six-pound shot in 
among 'em, andsee how they '11 throw off their French airs, 
and take to their English schooling." 

" I 'II not do that ; for we might injure a friend. What 
are those fellows in the felucca about, now ?" 

" Why, they 've got a small gun — yes, it 's a twelve- 
pound carronade, under the tarpaulin, for'rard of their fore- 
mast, and they 're clearin' it away f6r sarvice. We shall 
have something doin' 'fore the end of the week !" 

" Bien — it is as you say — and, voili, they train the piece 
on the boats !" 

As this was said, the felocca was half concealed in smoke. 
Then came the discharge of the gun. The shot was seen 
skipping along the water, at a safe distance from the leading 
boat, certainly, and yet sufficiently near to make it pass for 
indifferent gunnery. This leading boat was the Proserpine's 
launch, which carried a similar carronade on its grating, 
forward, and not half-a-minute waa suffered to pass, before 
the fire was returned. So steady were the men, and so 
nicelv were ail the parts of this plot calculated, thml the sho'. 
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caine whistling tlirough the air, in a direct line for tha 
felucca, striking its mainyard about half-way between the 
mast aod the peak of the sail, lettiog the former down by the 

" Human nalur' !" ejaculated Ithuel — " this is acting up 
to the contract, dollars and cents! Captain Rule, they 
ahoot better in sport than when they 're in downright airu 

" This looks Hke real work," answered Raoul. " A man 
does not often shoot away the mainyard of his friend, on 
purpose." 

As soon as the crews of the boats saw the end of the yard 
c«me down, they ceased rowing, and gave three hearty 
cheers, taking the signal from GrifBn, who stood erect in 
the stern of the launch, fo give it. 

" Bah I" — cried Raoul — " these are English John Bulls, 
without a shadow of doubt. Who ever knew the men of 
the republic shout like so many Italian fantoccini, pulled by 
wires. Ah ! Messieurs les Anglais, you have betrayed your 
secret by your infernal throats ; now look to hear us tell 
the remainder of the story." 

Ithuel rubbed his hands, with delight, perfectly satisfied 
that Raoul could no longer be deceived, though the fire 
between the felucca and the launch was kept up with spirit, 
the shooting being such as might have done credit to a bond 
fide conflict. All this time the sweeps of the felucca were 
plied, the boats advancing at least two feet to the chase's 
one. La Divina Providenza might now have been three 
hundred yards from the lugger ; and the launch, the nearest 
of the pursuers, about the same distance astern of the felucca 
Ten minutes more would certainly bring the seeming com- 
batants alongside of each other. 

Raoul ordered the sweeps of le Feu-Follet to bf run out 
and manned. At the same time, her guns, twe'ive-pound 
£arronades, were cast loose, and primed. Of these she had 
four of a side, while the two sixes on her forecastle were 
prepared for similar service. When everything was ready, 
the twelve sweeps dropped into the water, as by a common 
instinct, and a powerful effort started the lugger ahead. 
Her jib and jigger were both brailed at that instant. A 
?ingle minute sufiiced to teach Winchester how hopelesj 
12* 
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pursuii would be in the felucca, if not in the boats them 
selves, should the lugger endeavour to escape in this manner; 
it being quite practicable for her strong crew to force hei: 
through the water, by means of her sweeps alone, from 
three to throe and a half knots id -the hour. But flight did 
not appear to be her object ; for her head was laid towards 
la Divina Providenza, as if, deceived by the artifice of the 
English, she intended to prevent the capture of the felucca, 
and to cover a friend. 

Raoul, however, understood himself far better than (his 
supposition would give reason to suppose. He swept the 
lugger up in a line with la Divina Providenza and the boats, 
in the first place, as the position in which she would be the 
least likely to suffer from the fire of the latter ; well knowing 
that whatevfer shot were thrown, were purposely sent so high 
as ^3 do no miscliief j and, in (he second place, that he 
might bring his enemies in a single range from his own guns. 
In the meanwhile, the felucca and the boats not only con- 
tinued to use their carronades, but they commenced on both 
sides a brisk fire of musketry ; the former being now distant 
only a hundred yards from te Feu-Follet, exceedingly hard 
pressed by her adversaries, so far as appearances were con- 
cerned. There being no wind at all, at this juncture, the 
little there had been having been entirely killed by the con; 
cussions of the guns, the sea was getting to be fast covered 
with smoke ; the felucca, in particular, showing more than 
common of the wreathy canopy, over her decks, and about 
her spars ; for, In truth, powder was burnt in considerable 
quantities, in different parts of the vessel, with this express 
object. Ithuel observed, too, that in (he midst of this con- 
fusion and cloud, the crew of la Divina Providenza was in- 
creasing in numbers, instead of diminishing by the combat, 
four sweeps next being out, each manned by three men, 
wliile near twenty more were shortly visible, running to, and 
Vo, and shouting to each other in a language that was in- 
tended to be Italian, but which sounded much more, in his 
practised ears, like bastard English. The felucca was not 
fifty yards distant, when this clamour became the loudest ; 
and the crisis was near. The cheers of the boats on the 
(rt.her side of her, proclaimed the quick approach of Griffin 
and his party ; the bows of la Divina Providenza having 
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beeL laid, in a species of blind haste, dircclly ii a lin wh 
would carry her alhwart-hawse ofle Feu-FoUet, 

■' Mes eafana," — shouted Raoui — " sojea calmes — Fir 
The whole of the five guns, loaded heavily with canis 
were discharged into the smoke of la Divina Providenza 
The shrieks that succeeded, sufficiently proclaimed with 
what effect. A pause of solemQ, wondering silence followed, 
on the part of the English ; and then arose a manly shout 
as if, prepared for every contingency, they were resolved t 
brave the woret. The boats were next seen coming round 
the bows and stern of the felucca, dashing earnestly at their 
real enemy, while their two carronades returned the fire, 
this time loaded and aimed with deadly intent. But it was 
too late for success. As Griffin, in the launch, came out of 
ia Divina Providenza's smoke, he saw the lugger's sails all 
opened, and filled with a dying efJbrt of the southerly air. 
So light, however, wag le Feu-Follet, that a duek could 
hardly have sailed away more readily from the fowler, than 
this little cfaft shot ahead, clearing the smoke, and leaving 
her pursuers an additional hundred yards behind her. As 
the air seemed likely to stand long enough to place his party 
in extreme jeopardy, under the fire of the French, Winches- 
ter promptly ordered the boats to relinquish the pursuit, and 
to rally around the felucca. This command was reluctantly 
obeyed, when a moment was given to both sides for delihe- 

lie Feu-Follet had sustained no injury worth mentioning j 
Dui the English had not less than a dozen men slain or hurt. 
Among the latter was Winchester, himself; and as he saw 
that any success which followed would fall principally to the 
share of his subordinate, his wound greatly indisposed him 
10 pursue any further a struggle that was nearly hopeless, 
us it was. Not so with Raoul Yvard, however. Per- 
ceiving that the frigate had taken the breeze, as well ae him 
self, and that she was stealing along in the direction of the 
combatants, he determined to take an ample revenge for Ibe 
audacity of the attempt, and then proceed on his voyage. 

The lugger accordingly tacked, and passed to windward 
of the felucca, delivering a close and brisk fire as she ap- 
proached. At first this fire was returned, but the opposition 
501 a ceased; and when le Peu-Pollet Tsnged up past her 
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adversary, a few virds. lo wmdward it was seen thai the 
English had deserted her to a man, carrying off theii 
wounded. The boats were pulhng through the smoke, 
towards the bay, taking a direction oi>posite to that in which 
the lugger's bead was laid It would have been easy for 
the French to ware, and probably to have overtaken the 
fugitives, sinking or capturing them to a man ; but there waa 
o touch of high chivalry in the character of Raoul Yvard, 
and he declared, that as the artifice had been ingeniously 
planned, and daringly attempted, he would follow up his 
success no farther. Perhaps the appearance of Ghita on 
deck, imploring him to be merciful, had its influence ; it is 
certain that oot another shot did he allow to be fired at the 
enemy. Instead of pursuing her advantage, in this manner, 
the lugger took in her after-sails, wore short round on her 
heel, came to the wind to-leeward of the felucca, shivered all 
forward, set her jigger again, and luffed up so near what 
may be called the prize, that the two vessels came together 
so gently as not to break an egg, aa it is termed, A single 
rope secured the felucca to the lugger, and Raoul, Ithuel, 
md a few more, stepped on bonrd the former. 

The decks of la Divina P'^ovidenza were reeking with 
olood ; and grape and canister were sticking in handsful, in 
different parts of the vessel. Three dead bodies were found 
in hei: hold, but nothing having life was met with on board. 
There waa a tar-bucket fiUec! at hand, and this "was placed 
beneath the hatch, covered with ail the cooibustible materials 
that could be laid hold of, and set on fire. So active were 
the flames, at that dry season, that Raoul regretted he had 
not taken the precaution to awaken therti after he had re- 
moved his own vessel ; but the southerly air continuing, he 
was enabled to geiTo a. safe distance before they actually 
ascended the felucca's rigging, and seized upon her sails. 

Ten minutes were thus lost, and they had sufficed to carry 
.he boats out of gun-shot, in-shore, and to bring the frigate 
very nearly down within gun-shot from the south-east. But, 
hauling all all his sheets, Raoul soon took the lugger clear 
of her flaming prize ; and then she stood towards the west 
end of Elba, going, as usual, in so light an air, three feet lo 
ihe frigate's two. The hour, however, was not favourable 
'o the continuance of the breeze, and in ten moro minii''^ i( 
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would have puzzled tlie kcencast senses to have d 
slighlesl current of air over ihe surface of the sea. Such 
flickering!! of the lamp, before it burnt entirely out, were 
common, and Raoul felt certain that there would be no more 
wind thai day, uniil they got the zephyr, Accordingly, he 
directed all (he sails to he hauled up, au awning to bespread 
over the quarter-deck, and permission was given to the 
people to attend to their own affeirs. The frigate, too 
seemed to be aware that it was the moment for the siesta of 
vessels, as well as of men ; for she clewed up her royals and 
top -gallant-sails, brailed her jib and spanker, hauled up her 
courses, and lay on the water as motionless as if sticking on 
a shoa!. The two vessels were barely long-gun shot apart, 
Eind, under ordinary circumstances, the larger might have 
seen fit to attack the smaller in boats ; but ihe lesson just 
given was a sufficient pledge tothe French, against the re- 
newal of any such attempt, and they scarcely paid their 
neighbour's prowess the compliment to watch him, Half- 
an-hour later, when Winchester got back to the ship, limp- 
ing with a hurt in his leg, and with his people exhausted and 
mortified, it was found that the undertaking had cost the 
lives of seven good men, besides the temporary suspension 
of the services of fifteen more. 

Captain Cuffe was aware that his enterprise had failed, as 
soon as he perceived the lugger under her canvass, playing 
around the felucca and the boats, held in perfect comniand. 
But, when he discovered ihe latter pulling for the shore, he 
was certain that they must have suffered, and he was pre 
pared to learn a serious loss, though not one that bore so 
large a proportion to the whole numbers of the party sent 
on the expedition. Winchester he considerately declined 
questioning, while his wound was being dressed ; but Griffin 
was summoned to his cabin, as soon as the boats were 
hoisted in and stowed. 

" Well, Mr. Griffin, a d d pretty scrape is this, into 

which you have led me, among you, with your wish to go 
boating about atler luggers, and Raoul Yvards ! What will 
the admiral say, when he comes to hear of twenty -two men's 
being laid on the shelf, and a felucca to bo paid for, as a 
morning's amusement?" 

' Really, Captain C-ifie, we did our best ; but a man might 



3c by Google 



143 LE PEU-FOLLBT. 

as well have attempted to pot out Vesuvius wiiii soow-balls, 
asto stand the canJsterof (hat infernal lugger I I doo't think 
there was a square yard in (he felucca that was not pe[)pei'ed. 
The men never behaved better ; and down to the moment 
when we last cheered, I was as sure of le Feu-Foilet, as I 
ever was of my own promotion." 

" Ay, they needn't call her ie Few-FoIIy any longer, the 
Great-Folly being a belter name. What the devil did you 
cheer for at all, sir 1 did you ever know a Frenchman cheor, 
in your life? That very cheering was the cause of your 
being found out, before you had time lo close. You should 
have shouted vive la ripuhlique, as all their craft do, when 
we engage them. A regular English hurrah would split a 
Frenchman's throat," 

" I believe we did make a. mistake there, sir j but I never 
was in an action in which we did not cheer; and when it 
got lo be warm — or to seem warm — I forgot myself, a little. 
But, we should have had her, sir, for all that, had it not been 
for one thing." 

" And what is that, pray ? You know. Griffin, I must 
have something plausible lo leil tlie admiral ; it will never do 
Co have it published in the gazette that we were thrasu'^d bj 
our own hallooing." 

" I was about to say, Captain Culfe, that had ac tho 
lug'ger fired her first broadside just as she did, and ba'* she 
given us time to get out of the range of her shot, we 
should have come in upon her before she could ^have loadeil 
again, and carried her, in spite of the breeze that so much 
favoured her. , Out having three men hurt in the launch, 
made some difierence, too, and set as- many oars catching 
crabs, at a most critical instant. Everything depends on 
chance, in these matters, you know, sir, and that was our 
bad luck." 

" Umph !— It witl never do to t6il Nelson that. — ' Every- 
thing was going well, my lord, until three of the launch's 
people went to work catching crabs with Iheir oars, which 
threw the boat a-slern.'-^No, no, that will never do for a 
gazette. Let me see, Griffin ; after ail, the lugger made off 
from you — you would have had her, had she not made sail, 
and stood to the southward and westward on a bowline?" 

'* f-is, sir, she certainly did thtU. Had she not made sail, 
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na you say, nothing could have prevented ou' gtttin;, along- 

" Well, then, she ran. Wind sprung up, enemy made 
sail — every attempt to get alongside unsucceaslQl. — Brave 
fellows, cheering and doing their utmost. — Not so bad aJQ 

account, after all — but, how about that d d felucca^ — 

You see, she is burned to the water's edge, and will go down 
in a few minutes," 

" Very true, Captain Cuffe, but not a Frenchman entered 
her, while we were there — " 

" Yes, I now see how it was — threw all hands into the 
boats, in chase, the felucca being too unwieldy, and every 
elfert to get alongside unsuccessful. He's a devil of a fel- 
low, that Nelson & Bronte ; and I had rather hear the thun- 
der of ten thousand tempests, than get one of bis tempesfiious 
(etiera. Well, I think I understand the affair, now, ond 
shall speak of you all as you deserve. 'T was a gdUanl 
thing, though if failed. You deserved success, whatevei 
may have caused you to lose it." 

In this Captain Cuffe was nearer right than in anything, 
else he uttered on the occasion. 



CHAPTER X. 



Tii G C h gge 

waso m ed g gge 

we have related. Fortunately, for her, this struggle was 
very short, Raoul having kept her in profound ignorance o!" 
the approach of any dq.ngev, until the instant le Feu-Foile 
Kinimeni«d her fire, 't is true, "he had heard the guiu" 
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between the felucca atid the boats, but this she had been told 
was an affair in which the privaleer had no participation; 
and the reports sounding distant, to one in the cabin, she 
had been easily deceived. While the actual conflict was 
going on, she was on her knees', at the side of her uncle; 
and the moment it ceased, she appeared on deck, and inter- 
posed to save the fugitives, in the manner related. 

Now, however, the scene was entirely changed. The 
lugger had escaped all damage, worthy of notice ; her decks 
had not been stained with blood ; and her success had been 
as-complete as could be desired. In addition to these ad- 
ges, the result removed all apprehension from the only 
e of danger that Raoul thought could exist, as between 
tiis own vessel and the frigate ; or a $oat-atlack in a calm ; 
for men who had just been so roughly handled in an enter- 
prise so well concealed, would not be likely to renew the 
attempt while they still smarted under the influence of the 
late repulse. Affairs of this sort exact all Ihe discipline and 
resolution that a well-regulated service can afford ; and aro 
not to be thought of under the temporary demoralization of 
defeat. All in the lugger, therefore, considered this collision 
with the Proserpine at em end, for the moment at least. 

Ghita had dined, for the day had now turned some time, 
and the girl had come on deck to escape the confinement of 
a very small cabin, leaving her uncle to enjoy his customary 
siesta. She was seated under the awning of the quarter- 
deck,* using her needle, as vras her wont, at that ho'jr, on 
the heights of Argentaro. Raoul had placed himself on a 
gun-slide, near her, and Ithuel was busy within a few feet 
of them, dissecting a spy-glass, with a view to clean its 
lenses. 

. " I suppose, the most excellent Andrea Barrofaldi . wil! 
sing a Te Deum for his escape from our fangs," suddenly 
exclaimed Baou!, laughing. " Pardie ! he is a great histo- 
rian, and every way fit to write an account of this great 
victory, which Monsieur I'Anglais, la has, is about to send 
to his government !" 

" And you, Raoul, have you no occasion for a Te Deum, 
after your escape V demanded Ghita, gently, and yet with 
emphasis. " Is there no God for you to thank, as well ta 
for the vice-go vernal ore V 
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"Pestel — our French deily is liltle thought i)f,jusl now, 
Ghita, Repuhhcs, as you know, have no great faith in 
religion — is it not so, mon brave American 1 Teil-us, Eloo- 
ell; liave you any religion in America?" 

As Ithuel had often heard Raoul's opinions oa this subject, 
and knew the prevailing stale of France, in this parlicular, 
he neither felt nor expressed any surprise at (he qupstion. 
Still, the id& ran counter to ail his own notions and preju- 
dices, he having been early taught to respect religion, even 
when he was most serving the devil. In a woi'd, Ithuel 
was one af Ihose descendants of Puritanism, who, " God- 
ward," as it is termed, was quite unexceptionable, so far 
as his theory extended j but who, " manward" was, " as the 
Scribes and Pharisees," Nevertheless, as he expressed it 
himself, " he always stood up for religion ;" a fact that his 
English companions had commented on in jokes; maintaining 
that he even " stood up" when the rest of the ship's com- 
pany were oil their knees, 

" I 'm a little afraid. Monsieur Rule," he answered, " that 
in France you have entered the rope of republicanism at the 
wrong eend. In Ameriky, we even put religion before dol- 
lars ; and if thnl isn't convincing, I 'II give it up. Now, I 
do wish you could see a Sunday once in the Granite State, 
Signorina Ghita, that you might get some notion what our 
western religion ra'ally is." 

" AU real religion -^-all real devotion to God, is, or ought 
to be, the same, Signer Ithuello, whether in the east or in 
the west, A Christian, is a Christian ; let him live and die 
wnere he may." 

" That 's not exactly platform, I fancy. Why, Lord bless 
ye, young lady — yow religion, now, is no more like mine, 
than my religion is like that of the Archbishop of Canter- 
bury's, or Monsieur Rule's, here !" 

"Lamienne!" exclaimed Raoul — '.'I pretend to none, 
mon brave ; there can be no likeness to nothing," 

Ghita's glance was kind, rather than reproachful ; but it 
B-as profoundly sorrowful, 

" In what can our religion difier," she asked, " if we are 
both Christians 1 Americans, or Italians, it is all the sante." 

" That comes of knowing nothing about Ameriky," said 
llhuel, filled with the conceit of his own opinion of himself 
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nnd of the part «f the world from which he came. "In inc 
iirst place, yoii have a Pope, acd cardinals, and bishops, and 
qH suchthings, in your religion ; while we have none," 

" Certainly, there is the Holy Father, and there are cardi- 
nals ; but ihey are not niy religion," answered Ghita, look- 
ing surprised. " Bishops, it ia true, are appointed of God, 
and form part of his church ; and the bishop of Rome is the 
ead of the church on earth — but nothing more." 

" Nothing more ! — Don't you worship images, and take off 
and put on garments at your prayers, and kneel down in a 
make-believe, profane way ; and don't you turn everything 
iDto vain ceremonies 7''' 

Had Ilhuei been engaged, body and soul, in maintaining 
one of the propositions of the Oxford Tracts' controversy, he 
could not have uttered these words with greater zeal, or with 
a more self-righteous emotion. His mind was stored with 
the most vulgar accusations of an exceedingly vulgar set of 
sectarian distinctions ; and he fancied it a high proof of 
Protestant perfection, to hold all the discarded usages in 
abhorrence. On the other hand, Ghita listened with sur- 
prise ; for, to her, the estimation in which the rites of the 
Romish church were held by the great bulk of Protestants, 
was a profound secret. The idea of worshipping an image, 
never crossed her innocent mind ; and although she often 
knelt before her own little ivory crucifix, she had never sup- 
posed any could he so ignorant as to confound the mere 
material representation of the sacrifice it was meant to pour- 
tray, with the divine expiation itself. 

" It is decent to use proper vestments, at the altar," sno 
replied; "and its servants ought not to be clad like other 
men. Wo know it is the heart, the soul, that must he 
touched, to find favour with God ; but this does not make 
Ihe outward semblance of respect that we show evun to each 
c*her, the less' necessary. As to worshipping images — that 
would be idolatry ; and' as bad as the poor heathens, them- 

Ilhuei looked mystified ; for he never doubted, in the least, 
that the worshipping of images was a material part of Catho- 
lic devotion ; and, as for the ^wpe and the cardinals, he 
dijcinct! them all as indispensablo-to the creed of this church ; 
tiR h>; Tautied it important, in hia own, that the priests should 
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iiot wear gowns ; and that Lhe edifices in which they wor- 
siiipped, should have square-topped windows. Absurd as 
all this may seem, to-day, and wicked as it will probably 
appear a century hence, it formed, and forms, no small part 
of sectarian belief; and entered into the animosities and 
jealousies of those who seem lo think it necessary to quarrel 
for the love of God. Could we but look back at our own 
changes of opinion, it would render us less confident of the 
justice of our sentiments ; and, most of all, one would think 
that the American, who has lived long enough to witness 
the summersets that have been thrown m the practices and 
creeds of most of the more modern sects of his own country, 
within the last quarter of a century, would come to have 
something like a suitable respect for the more stable and 
venerable divisions of the Christian world. 

" Proper vestments I" repeated Ithuel, with contempt ; 
" what vestments are wanting, in the eyes of the Supreme 
Being 1 No ; if I tnusl have religion — and J know it 's 
necessary and whullsum', let it be a pure, naked religion, 
that will stand to reason. Is not that your way of thinking, 
Monsieur Rule V 

"Mafoit oui. Reason hefore all things, Ghita; auu, 
most of all, reason in religion." 

" Ah ! Raoul, this it is which misleads and betrays you," 
returned the girl, earnestly, " Faith, and a meek dependence, 
is what makes a proper stale of fepling ; and yet you demand 
n reason of Him who created the universe, ■ind breathed into 
you the breath of life l" 

" Are we not reasoning i^ieatutea, Ghita," rfturned Raoul, 
gently, and yet with a sinceritj and truth, for the circum- 
stances, that rendered even hjs scepticism piquant and re- 
spectable ; " and is it unreasonable to expect us to act up to 
nur natures 1 Can I woiship a God I do not understand ?" 

" Couldat thou worship one thou didst 1 He would cease 
to be a deity, and would become one of ourselves, were bis 
nature and attributes brought down to the ievei of our com- 
orehensions. Did one of thy followers come on this quartec- 
Jcck, and insist on hearing ail thine own motives for the 
orders given in this little felucca, how readily wouidst thou 
drive him back, as mutinous and insolent ; and yet thou 
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wouldst (jucstion the God of the universe, and pry Inlo hia 
mysteries !" 

Baoul was mute, while Ithuel stared. It was so seldom 
that Ghita leather exceeding gentle-^ess of manner, that the 
flush of her cheek, the severe earnestness of her eyes, the 

mpassioned modulations of her voice, and the emphasis with 
which she spoke on this occasion, produced a sort of awe, 

hat prevented the discourse from proceeding further. The 
girl, herself, was so much excited, that, after sitting for a 
minute with her hands before her face, the tears were seen 
forc'ng their way through her fingers. She then arose, and 
darted inlo the cabin. Raoul was too observant of the rules 
of propriety to think of following ; but he sat moody and 
lost in thought, until Ithuel drew his attention to himself, 

"Gals will be gals," said that refined and philosophical 
observer of the human family, " and nothing touches their 
natur'a sooner than a little religious excitement. I dare 
say, if it wasn't for images, and cardinals, and bishops, and 
such creator's, the Italians (Ithuel always pronounced this 
word Ei/elalians) would make a very good sort of Chris- 

But Raoul was in no humour to converse ; and as the 
hoflr had now arrived When the zephyr was to be expected, 
he nJse, ordered the awning taken in, and prepared to make 
himself master of the state of things around him. There 
lay the frigate, taking her siesta, like all near ; her three 
topsails standing, hut every other saii that was loose, hang- 
ing in festoons, wailing for the breeze. Notwithstanding 
her careless appearance, so closely had she been tended, 
for the last few hours, however, and so sedulously had even 
the smallest breath of air been improved, that Raoul started 
with surprise, when he found how much nearer she was 
than when he had last looked at her. The whole trick was 
apparent to him, at a glance ; and he was compelled to ac- 
knowledge his own remissness, when he perceived that he 
lay within the reach of the shot of this powerful foe j though 
still so distant as to render her aim a little uncertain ; more 
RspecJally should a sea get up. The felucca had burnt to 
Ihe water's edge ; but, owing to the smoothness of the water 
her wreck still floated, and was slowly selling into tjie bay 
there being a slight current in that direction, where she now 
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bf. The town was basking in the afternoon's sun, though 
hid from view, and the whole island of Elba had the ap- 
pearance of being asleep, 

" What a siesta !" said Raoiil, to Ithuel, as both stood on 
the heel of the bowsprit, looking curiously at the scene : 
" sea, land, mountains, bourgeois and mariners all dozing, 
Bienj there is life, yonder at the west, and we must got 
farther from votre Proserpine. Call the hands. Monsieur 
Lieutenant, Let us get out our sweeps, and put the head 
of le Feu-Follet the other way. Peste ! the lugger is so sharp, 
and has such a trick of going exactly where she looks, that 
I am afraid she has been crawling up towards her enemy, 
as the child creeps into the fire that burns its fingers," 

All hands were soon in motion on board le Feu-Follet, 
the sweeps were on the point of being handled, when the 
jigger fluttered, and the first puff of the expected western 
breeze swept along the surface of the waters. To the sea- 
men, it was like inhaling oxygen gas. Every appoaiance 
of drowsiness deserted the people oflKith vessels, and every 
one was instantly busy in making sail. Raoul had a proof 
into what dangerous proximity to the frigate he had got, by 
the sound of the calls on board her ; and the stillness of 
the sea was yet so great, that the creaking of her fore-yard 
was actually audible to him, as the English rounded in their 
braces briskly, while laying iheir fore-top-sail aback. 

At that moment a second respiration of the atroosphero 
gave birth to the breeze, Raoul whistled for the wind, and 
the lugger moved ahead, gliding towards the frigate. But, 
m half a minute, she had gathered sufficient way, her helm 
*as put down, and she came round as easily and aa grace- 
fully as the bird turns on his wing. Not so with the heavier 
frigate. She had hauled in her starboard head-braces, and 
had lo get the foretopsai! aback, and to pay well off with 
her head to leeward, in order to siving her yards and fill 
her sails, while le Feo-FoUet was slipping through the water, 
going seemingly into the wind's eye. By this sing'e evolu- 
tion, the lugger gained more than a cable's- leiigth on her 
enemy, and five minutes more would have put her beyond 
ill immediate danger. But, Captain Cuffe knew this, as 
i»ell as his competitor, and had mgde his preparations ac' 
sordingly. Keeping his head-ynrds aback, he knocked his 
18* 
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ship found off, until her broadside bore on ihe lugger, ^hta- 
bv lei fly every gun of his starboard batteries, the utmost 
care having been taken to make the shot tell. Twenty-two 
heavy round-shot coiniog in at once upon a little oraii, like 
le Feu-Follet, was a fearful visitation ; and, the boldest held 
their breath for a time, as ihe iron whirlwind whistled past 
them. Fortuaately, the lugger was not hulled ; but a grave 
amount of mischief was done aloft. The jigger-mast ' was 
cut m two, and flew upward like a pipe-stem. A serious 
wound was given to the mainmast below the hounds, and the 
yard'itself was shivered in the slings. No less than six 
shot plunged through both luggs, leaving holes in the canvass 
that made it resemble a 'beggar's shii't, and the jib-stay v/aa 
cut in two half-way between the mast-head and the end of 
the bowsprit. No one was hurt ; and, yet, for a moment, 
every one looked as if destruction had suddenly lighted on 
the lugger. Then it was that Uaoul came out, in his true 
colours. He knew he could not spare ft stitch of canvass 
just at that moment, but, that on the next ten minutes de- 
pended every thing. Nothing was taken in, therefore, to 
secure spars and sails, but all was left to stand, trusting to 
the lightness of the breeze, which usually commenced very 
moderately. Hands were immediately set to work, to gel 
up a new stay ; a new main-yard and sail were got along, 
and every thing was prepared for hoisting both, as soon as 
it could be ascertained that the mast would bear them. Nearly 
eunilar preparations were made forward, as the shortest way 
of getting rid of the torn ibre-sail ; for these, it was the in- 
tention to unbend and bend, the yard being sound. 

Luckily, Captain Cufie determined to lose no more time 
with hia guns, but swinging his head- yards, the frigate came 
sweeping up to the wind, and in three minutes every thing 
was trimmed for the utmost. All this time, le Feu-Follet 
had not stood still. Her canvass fluttered, but it held on, 
wid even the spars kept their places, though so much in- 
jured. In a word, the wind was not yet strong enough to 
tear the one, or to carry away the other. It was an advan- 
tage, too, that these casualties, particularly the loss of her 
jigger, rendered le Feu-Follet less weatherly than she would 
otherwise have been, siijpe by keeping the frigate directly 
in her wake, she vas less exposed to the chase-guns, than 
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she would have been a little ori either bow. Of this trulhj 
Raoul was soon persuaded, the Proserpine beginning to work 
both her bow-guna, as soon as she carae to the wind, though 
neither exactly bore ; the shot of one ranging a little to 
windward, and the other about as much on the other side. 
By th-ise shot, too, the young Frenchman ^oon had the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing that, notwithstanding her injuries, the 
lugger was drawing ahead; — a fact of which the English 
became so sensible themselves, that they soon ceased firing 
So far, things went better than Raoul had reason, at first, 
to hope, though" he well knew that the crisis was yet to 
come. The westerly wind ollen blew fresh at that period 
uf the day, and should it now increase he would require all 
his canvass to get clear of a ship with the known qualities 
of the vessel in chase. How much longer his mast or his 
lYiaio-yard would stand he did not know, but as he was fasl 
gaining, he determined to make hay while the sun shone, 
and get far enough ahead, if possible, before (he breeze 
grew fresh, to enable him to shift his sails and fish his spars, 
without being again brought within the reach of visiters .as 
rude as those who had so lately come hurtling into his tnin 
hamper. The proper precautions were not neglected, in the 
meantime. Men were sent aloft to do what they could, 
under the circumstances, with the two spars ; and the strain 
was a little relieved by keeping the lugger as much away, 
as might be done without enabling the frigate to set her 
Btudding sails. 

There is always something so exciting in a chase, that 
seamen never iail to wish for more wind ; forgetful that the 
power which increases their own speed, may also increase 
the speed of the other party, and that too in an undue pro- 
portion. It would have been more favourable to le Feu- 
Follet to have had less wind than even now blew, since her 
relative wle of sailing was greater in light than in strong 
breezes. Raoul knew, from Ithuel's stalemei.ts, that the 
Proserpine was an exceedingly fast ship, more especially 
tvheii it blew fresh ; and yet it did not appear to him tnat 
his lugger got along with sufficient speed, though his enemy 
would be certain to follow at a rate of sailing in a just pro- 
[Tortion to his own, did there come more wind. 

The wish of the young privateersman, however, was soon 
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gratified. The wind ireshcned materially, and by the ti.ne 
the two vessels opened the Canal of Corsica, as the passage 
between that island and Elba is called, the frigate was 
obliged to take in her royals, and two or three of those light 
and lofty staysails, which it was then (he cuslopi for ships 
to carry. At (ii;^t, Raoul had thought he might fetch into 
Bastia, which lies due-west of the southern end of Elba; 
but though the wind drew a liitle down through the canal, it 
soon blew too fresh to allow any formation of the land ma- 
terially to alter its current. The zephyr, as the atlernoon'f 
summer breeze of southern Italy, in particular, was termed 
by the ancients, is seldom a due-west wind, there gene- 
rally being a little northing in it, as seamen say ; and, as one 
gets farther up the coast, this same wind ordinarily comes 
round the head of Corsica, blowing from nearly west-north- 
west. This would have enabled the lugger to lay her course 
for a deep bay on which lies the town of Biguglia, could she 
have been jammed up on a wind, as might usually have been 
done i but, a few minutes of experiment convinced Raoik 
that he must be more tender on his wounded spars, and keep 
off for the mouth of the Golo. This was a river of some 
size into which it was possible for a vessel of a light draught 
to enter ; and, as there stood a small battery near the anchor- 
age, he determined to seek shelter in that haven, in order to 
repair his damages. His calculations were made accord- 
ingly, and, taking the snow-clad peaks in the neigh bourhooci 
of Corte as his land-marks, he ordered the lugger lo be 
steered in the proper direction. 

Onboard the Proserpine, there was scarcely less interest felt 
in the result, than on board le Feu-FoUet. If the people of 
the frigate had nothing to apprehend, they had something' to 
revenge-; in addition to the anticipated credit of having cap- 
tured the boldest privateer that sailed out of France. For 
a short time, as the ship came up with the west end of Elba, 
it was a serious question whether she would bf able lo wea- 
ther if, the lugger having gone past, wiihin a cable's- length 
of the cliffs, on the very verge of the breakers, and much 
closer m than the frigate would dare to lollow. But the last 
had taken ihe breeze farther off the land than the first, and 
"iiight possibly fetch past the promontory, on the lack she 
was then steering. To have gone about, would have been 
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to abandon ihe chase, as it would have carried the ship off, 
due north, while le Feu-FoUel was gliding down to the south- 
ward and westward, at the rale of seven knots. The dis- 
tanc« across the canal is only about thirty miles, and thtre 
would not have been time to recover the lost ground. 

This uncertainty made a most leverish moment on board 
tlic Prosefpioe, as she came up fast towards the headland. 
All depecded on getting by without tacking. The appear- 
ances were favourable for deep water, close in ;, but there is 
iilways the danger of rocks to be dreaded, near mountainous 
coasts. The promontory, loo, was comparatively low ; and 
(his was rather an indication that it ought not to bd ap- 
proached too closely. Winchester was in his berth, just 
oeginning to feel the smart of his wound j hut Griffin was at 
the captain's elbow, both ho and the third lieutenant, entering 
keenly into all their commander's wishes and anxieties. 

" There she goes, into the very breakers !" exclaimed 
Cuffe, as they watched ie Feu-FoUet, in her attempt to pass 
the promontory ; " Monsieur Yvard must be determined to 
cast away his craft, rather than be taken. It will be touch 
rtud go with him." 

" I think not, Captain Cuffe," answered Griffin ; " the 
uoast is bold, hereabouts, and even the Proserpine would find 
sufficient water, there, where the lugger now is. I hope we 
shall not be obliged to tack, sir." 

" Ay, this is very well for an irresponsible — but, when il 
got to a court, and punishment, [ fear that all the last would 
fall on my shoulders, should his Majesty's ship happen to lay 
her bones along-shore, here. No, no, Griffin ; we must go 
a clear cable's-length to windward of that, or I go ajjout 
though Raoul Yvard were never taken." 

" There, he fetches-up, by George!" ci-ied Yelveiion, the 
youngest lieutenant; and, for a moment, it was, in (ruth, 
believed jn the frigate, that le Feu-Fotlet, as a breaker actu- 
ally curled directly under her lee, was aground. But this 
notion lasted a moment only, the little lugger continuing hei 
C'oarse as swiftly as before ; and, a minute or two later, keep- 
ing a little away, to ease her spars, having been jammed up 
IS close as possible, previously, in order to weather the ex- 
ireme end of what was thought to be the dangerous point. 
The h'igale was fully two miles a-slern; and, instead oi 
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losing anything ot'her vantage-ground, she-was kepi so ue>vr 
the wind, as to be occasionally touching. Thia wus the more 
safe, inasmuch as the sea was perfectly- smooth, and the 
vessel macle no lee-way. Still Che frigate looked, as it is 
termed, barely up to the point it was deemed indispensable 
to weather; and as ships rarely "do" better than they "look," 
it became a question of serious doubt, on board the Proser- 
pine, as she came up with the headland, whether she cooiU 

" 1 am afraid. Captain Culfe, we shall never clear it with 
a good-enough berth, sir," observed the fidgeting Griffin ; " it 
seems, to me, the ship sets unaccountably to leeward, to- 
day I" 

" She never behaved better, Griffin. I am really in hopes 
there is a slight current off-shore, here; if anytliing, we 
actually open the highlands of Corsica, by this promontory. 
You see that the wreck of fa Divina Pi-ovidenza is sweeping 
rotmd the bay, and is coming out to windward, again." 

" That may serve us, indeed ! All ready in the chains, 
sir 1 — shall we make a cast of the lead?" 

Cuffii assented, and the lead was hove. At this moment 
the ship was going eight knots, and the man reported no 
Dottom, with fifteen fathoms of line out. This was well ; 
and two or three subsequent casts confirmed it. Orders 
were now given to drag every bowline, awig-ofi' on every 
brace, and flatten-in all the sheets. Even the halyards 
were touched, in order that the sails might stand like boards. 
The trying moment was near ; five minutes must decide 
the matter. 

'_' Liet her shake a little Mr, Yelverton, and eat into the 
wind," said Cuffe, addressing the officer of the watch ; " we 
must do all we can here ; for, when abreast of the breakers, 
everything must be a rap-full, ro keep the ship under quick 
command. There — meet her witii the helm, and give her a 
good full." 

This experiment was repeated twice, and each time the 
frfgate gained her length lo windward, though she neces- 
sarily lost more than three times that distance in her velocity, 
it length, the trial came, and a profound silence, one in 
which nervousness and anxiety were blended with hope, 
fnigned in the vessel. The eyes of all turned from tile saiU 
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W the breakers , from the breakers lo the sails ; and from 
both lo the wake of the ship. 

At such moments the voice of the lead's-man prevails over 
ell oilier soouds. His wamiflg cry is listened to with breath- 
less attention, when the songs of a siren would be unheard. 
Cast after cast was made, as the ship. drove on, and the 
answer to Cuffe's questions, was uniformly, " no bottom, sir, 
with fifteen fathoms out ;" but, just at this instant, arose the 
regular song from the weather main-chains, of " by the mark 
seven !" This came so suddenly on the Captain's oar, that 
he sprang upon the faffrail, where he could command a full 
view of all he wanted to see ; and then he called out, in a 
stentorian voice : 

" Heave again, air 1 — be brisk, my !ad ! — be brisk !" 

" Be-e-e-ther-r-r-dee-e-e-eep six !" followed almost an 
fcoon as the Captain's voice had ceased. 

" Ready-about !" shouted Cuffe. " See all clear, gentle- 
men. — Move lively, men ; move lively." 

" And— a-a-eh half-ef-four — " 

" Stand by I — What the devil are you at, sir, on that forb- 
castle t — Are you ready, forward 1" 

" All ready, sir — " 

" Down with your helm — hard down, at once — " 

" Be-e-e-ther-r-i^-dee-e-e-p nine — " 

"Meet her! — up with your helm. — Haul down your 
sheets, forward — brail the spankerr — let go all the bowlinea, 
aft. — So — well, there, well.-— She flew round like a top ; but, 
by Jove, we 've caught her, gentlemen. — Drag your bow- 
lines, again. — What 's the news from the chains V 

" No bottom, sir, with fifteen fathoms out — and as good 
a cast, too, sir, as we 've had to-day." 

" So — you 're rap full — don't fall ofi" — very well dycc" 
{Angliee, thus) — " keep her as you are.-:- Well, hy the Lord, 
Griffin, that leaa a shave ; half-four was getting to be squally, 
in a quarter of the world where a rock makes nothing of 
pouting its lips fifteen or twenty feet at a time at a manner. 
We are past it all, however, and here is the land, trending 
Bway lo the southward, like a man in a consumption, fairly 
jnder our lee, A dozen Raoul Yvards wouldn't lead roe 
into such a d d scrape, again !" 

" The danger that is over, is no longer a danger at all. 
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Mr," answered GrifEn, laughing, " Uon't yon Ihink, Cap- 
lain Cuffc, we might ease her aboul half a point? that would 
he just her play ; and the lugger keeps off a little, 1 rather 
suspect, to ease her mainmast. I 'm certain I saw chips 
fly fram it, when we d(sed her with them two- and -twenty 
pills." 

" Perhaps you 're right, Griffin, — Ease her, with the helm, 
a little, Mr. Yelverlon. If Master Yvard stands on his pre. 
sent course an hour longer, Biguglia will be too far to-wind. 
ward for him ; and, as for Bastia, that has been out of the 
question, from the first. There is a river, called Golo, into 
which he might run ; and that, I rather think, is his aim. 
Four hours, however, will let tig into the secret." 

And four intensely interesting hours were those which 
succeeded. The wind was a cap-full ; a good, fresh, west- 
erly breeze, which seemed lo have started out of the oven- 
like heat of a week of intensely hot weather that had pre- 
ceded it, and to have collected the force of two or three zephyrs 
into one. It was not a gale, at all, nor did it induce either 
party to think of reefing ; for, no trifle would have done 
that, under the circumstances ; but it caused the Proserpine 
lo furl her fore and mizzen-lop-gallant-sails, and put Raoul 
in better humour with the loss of his jigger. When fairly 
round the headland, and, at a moment when he fancied the 
frigate would be compelled to tack, the latter had seized an 
opportunity to get in his foresail, to unbend it, and to bend 
and set a new one ; an operation that look jusl four minutes, 
by the watch. He would have tried the same experiment 
with the other lugg, but the mast was scarce worth the risk, 
and he thought the holes might act as reefs, and thus dimin- 
ish the sfriiin. In these four hours, owing to the disadvan- 
tage under which le Feu-FoHet laboured, there was not a 
difference of half a. knot in the distance run by the two ves- 
stlfi, thotigh each passed over more than thirty miles of 
water. During this time thej had been drawmg rapidly 
nearer to the coast of Corsica, the mountain's of which, 
ragged and crowned with nparly eternal snows, had beeti 
glif.termg in the afternoon's sun, befoie them, though Ihey 
"ay many a long league inland But the formation of the 
coast, itself, had n6w become plain, and Raoul, an hour 
before the sun disappeaied, had noted his landniaika, by 
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wliich to make for the river he intended to enter. The 
Mstern coast ,of (I^orsica is as deficient in bays and harbours, 
as its western )s affluent with ihem ; and this Golo, ibr which 
the lugger was shaping her course, would never liave been 
thought of, aa a place of shelter, under ordinary circum- 
staaces. But, Raoul had once anchored, in its moutli, and 
He deemed it the very spot in which to elude his enemy. It 
had ahoala offila embouchure; and these, he rightly enough 
fancied, would induce Captain Cuffe to be wary. 

As the eV,eniug approached, the wind began to decrease in 
force, and then the people of the lugger lost all their ap- 
prehensions. The spars had all stood, and Raoul no longer 
hesitated about trusting his wounded mainmast with a new 
vard and sail. Both were got op, and the repairs were im- 
mediately commenced. The superiority of the lugger, in 
sailing, was now so great, as to put it out of ail quesfiori 
that she was not to be overtaken in the chase; and Raoul, at 
one time, actually thought of turning up along the iand, and 
going into Bastia, where he might even provide himself with 
n new mainmast, at need. But this idea, on reflection, he 
abandoned, as too haz^ardous ; and he /continued on, in the 
direction of the mouth of the Golo. 

Throughout the day the Proserpine had shown no colours, 
except for the short period when her boats wore engaged, 
and v/hile she herself was firing at the lugger. The same 
was the fact with !e Feu-Follet, though Raoul had run up 
the tri-colour, as he opened on the felucca, and he kept it 
flving as long as there was any appearance of hostilities. 
As the two vessels drew in near to the land, several coasters 
vfate seen beating up against the westerly wind, or running 
down before it, all of which, however, seemed so much to dis- 
trus', the appearance of the lugger, as to avoid her as far as 
was possible. This was a matter of indifference to our 
hero, who knew that Ihey were all probably countrymen ; 
or, at least, smugglers, who would scarcely reward him for 
the trouble, had he the time to bring them to, and capture 
JiRin. Corsica was then, again, in the hands of the French, 
\hc temporary and imperfect possession of the English hav- 
ing terminated three or four years earlier ; and Raoul felt 
certain of a welcome anywhere in tha island, and of pro- 
leclion wherever it could be offered. Such was the slate of 
14 
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things, wh he lugger was [treparing to eniei 

among h h h Proserpine unexpectedly Uoked, and 

seem^ be w a h attention on the coasters of which 
tl ree o ar that two fell into her hands almost 

without an fi pe. 

It appeared to Raoul, and those with him in his little cratt 
that the English seized these insignificant vessels solely with 
a wish for veogeaQce, since it was not usual for ships of the 
force of the Proserpine to turn aside to molest the poor fish- 
ermen and coasters. A few execrations followed, quite as 
a matter of course, hut the intricacy of the channel and the 
necessity of having all his eyes about him, soon drove every 
other thought from the mind of the dashing privateersman, 
but such as were connected with the care and safety of his 
own vessel. 

Just as the sun set le Feu-Follet anchored. She had 
chosen a berth sufficiently within the shallow water to bo 
safe from the guns of the frigate, though scarcely within the 
river. The latter the depth of the stream hardly permitted, 
though there was all the shelter that the season and weather 
required. The Proserpine manifested no intention to give 
up her pursuh; for she, too, came off the outlet, and brought 
up with one of her bowers, about two miles to-seaward of the 
lugger. She seemed to have changed her mind as to the 
coasters, having let both proceed, after a short detention ; 
though, it falling calm, neither was enabled to get any ma- 
terial distance from her, until the land breeze should rise 
In these positions, the belligerents prepared to pass the night, 
each party taking the customary precautions as to his groiind 
tackle, and each clearing up the decks and going through 
the common routine of duty, as regularly as if ho lay in a 
oendly port. 
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■The human mind, that lofly thing. 

The palace and the throne. 
Where reason eils, a ecepter'd king, 

And breathcB his judgment tone ; 
Oh 1 who with silent step shall trace 
The borders of that Jiaunted place, 

Nor in his weakness own. 
That myater; and marvel bind 
That loftj thing — Ihe human mind. 

ANDHnnva. 

It is unnecessary to dwell on the glories of the Mediter 
ranean, Thoy are familiar to every traveller, and book* 
have, again and again, laid them before the imaginations of 
readers of all countries and ages. Still, there are lights and 
shades peculiar to every picture, and this of ours has some 
of its own that merit a passing notice. A sunsel, in mid- 
summer, can add to the graces of almost any scene. Such 
was the hour when Raoul anchored ; and Ghita, who had 
come on deck, now that the chase was over, and the danger 
was thought to he past, fancied she had never seen her own 
Italy, or the blue Mediterranean, more lovely. 

Tiie shadows of the mountains were cast far upon the 
sea, long ere the sun had actually gone down, throwing Iha 
witchery of eventide over the whole of the eastern coast, 
some time before it came to grace its western. Corsica 
Mid Sardinia resemble vast fragments of the Alps, which 
have fallen into the sea by some accident of nature, where 
they stand in sight of their native beds, resembling, as it 
might be, out-posts to those great walls of Europe. Their 
mountains have the same formations, the same white peaks, 
for DO small portion of the year at least, and their sides the 
same mysterious and riven aspAt. . In addition, however, lo 
iheir other charms, ihey have one that is wanting in mosi 
of Switzerland, though traces of it are to be found in Savoy 
and on the southern side of the Alps ; they have that strange 
admixtui-e of the soft and the severe, of the sublime and 
beautiful, that so peculiarly characterize the witeheri' of 
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Italian oimre. Such was qow the aspect of all visible from 
the deck of le Feu-FoUef. The sea, with ifs dark-blue tint, 
was losing every trace of the western wind, and was be- 
comiug glassy and tranquil ; the mountains on the other side 
were solemn and grand, just showing their ragged outlines 
along a sky glowing with "the pomp that shots the day;" 
while the nearer valleys and narrow plains were myster'cus, 
vet soft, under the deep shadows they cast. Pianoea iay 
nearly opposite, distant some twenty miles, rising out of the 
water like a beacon ; Elba wds visible to the north-east, g 
gloomy confused pile of mountain at that hour j und Ghita, 
onceortwieetliQught she could traceon thecoast of (he main, 
the dim outline of her own hill, Monte Argeutaro; though 
the distance, some sixty or seventy miles, rendered this 
improbable. Outside, loo, lay the frigate, riding on the glassy 
surface of the sea, her sails furled, her yards squared, every 
thing about her cared for and in its place, until she- formed 
a faultless picture of nautical symmetry and naval propriety. 
There are all soits of men in a marine, as well as in civil 
life ; these taking things as they come, content to perform 
their duties in the most quiet manner, while others again 
have some such likit^ for their vessels as the dandy has for 
his own person, and are never happy unless embellishing 
them. The truth, in this, as in most other matters, lies in a 
medium; the officer who thinks too much of the appearance 
of his vesse!, seldom having mind enough lo bestow due at- 
tention on the great objects for which she was constructed, 
and is sailed; while, on the other hand, he who is altogether 
indifferent to these appearances b usually thinking of things 
foreign lo his duty and his profession ; if, indeed, he thinks 
at all. Cuffe was near the just medium, inclining a little too 
much, perhaps, to thenaval dandy. The Proserpine, thanks 
!o the builders of Toulon, was thought to be the handsomest 
model then afloat in the Mediterranean, and like an estab- 
lished beauty, all who belonged to her were fond of deco- 
rating ner, and of showing her fine proportions to advantage. 
As she now lay, at single anchor, just out of gun-shot from 
his own berth, Raoul could not avoid gazing at hur with 
envy, and a bitter feeling passed through his mind, when 
fte recalled the chances of fortune and of birth, which do- 
orived him of the hope of ever rising lo the command of 
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Ertich a frigate, but which doomed him, seemingly, to ihe fate 
of a privateersmaii for life. 

Nature had iotertded Raoul Yvard for a much higher 
destioy than that which apparently awaited his career. Hq 
had CDiae into active life with noue I d ages that 
accompany the accidents of birth, and m n , in the 

history of his great nation when its m ! d eligious 
sentiments, had become unsettled b h eaction 

which was throwing off the abuses f Tl ey who 

imagine, however, that France, as wh ! uilty of 

the gross escesses that disfigured h S^ *" liberty, 

know little of the great mass of mora! feeling that endured 
through all the abominations of the times ; and mistake the- 
crimes of a few desperate leaders, and the exaggerations of 
misguided impulses, for a radical and universal depravity. 
The France of the Reign of Terror, even, has little more to 
answer for than the compliance which makes bodies of men 
the instruments of the enthusiastic, the designing, and the 
active— our own country often tolerating error, that differs 
only in the degree, under the same blind submission to com- 
iiinations and impulses ; this very degree, too, depending 
more on the accidents of history and natural causes, than 
any agencies which are to be imputed to the one party, as a 
liiuit, or, to the other, as a merit. It was with Raoul, as it 
had been with his country — each was the creature of circum- 
stances; and if the man had some of the feults, he had also 
most of the merits of his nation and his age. The looseness 
on the subject of religion, whichwas his principal defect in 
the eyes of Ghita, but which could scarcely fail to be a 
material one, with a girl educated and disposed as was the 
case with our heftine, was the error of the day, and with 
Raoul it was, at least, sincere ; a circumstance that rendered 
him, with one so truly pious as the gentle being he loved, 
the subject of a holy interest, which, in itself, almost rivalled 
(be natural tenderness of her sex, in behalf of the object of 
her affections. 

While the short engagement with the boats lasted, and 
during the few minutes be was under the fire of the frigate, 
Raoul had been himself ; the excitement of actual war always 
Berving him to deeds worthy of his command, and the high 
name he had acquired; but, throughout the remainder of the 
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day, he had l.slt little disposed (o strife. The chase, ona 
assured that his spars were likely lo stand, gave him little 
concern ; and now that he was at anchor within the shallow 
water, he felt much as the traveller who has found, a com- 
fortable inn, after the fatigue of a hard day's ride. When 
Ithuel suggested the possibility_ of a night-attack, in boats, 
he laughingly reminded the American that " the burnt child 
dreads the fire," and gave himself no great concern in the 
matter. Still, no proper precaution was neglected. Raou! 
was in the habit of exacting much of his men, in momenta 
of necessity ; but, at all other limes, he was as indulgent as 
a kind father, among obedient and respectful children. This 
quality, and the never-varying. constancy and coolness that 
he displayed in danger, was the secret of his great influence 
with them ; every seaman under his orders feeling certain, 
that no severe duty was required at his hands, without a 
corresponding necessity for it; 

On the present occasion, when the people of le Feo-Follet 
had supped, they were indulged in their customary dance ; 
and the romantic songs of Provence were heard on the fore- 
castle, A light-hearted gaiety prevailed, that wanted only 
the presence of woman, lo make the scene resemble the 
evening amusement of some hamlet on the coast. Nor was 
the sex absent in the sentiment of the hour, or wholly so in 
person. The songs were full of chivalrous gallantry, and 
Ghila listened, equally touched and amused. She sat on 
the taffrail, with her uncle standing at her side, while Kaoul 
paced the quarter-deck, stepping, in his turn, to utter some 
thought, or wish, to ears that were always attentive. Al 
length the song and the dance ended, and all but the few 
who were ordered to remain on watch, descended to their 
hammocks. The change was as sudden, as it was striking. 
The solemn, breathing stillness of a star-lit night succeeded 
to the light laugh, melodious song, and spirited merriment 
of a set of men, whose constitutional gaiety seemed to be 
restrained by a species of native refinement, that is unknown 
to the mariners of other regions, and who, unnurtured as 
they might be deemed, in some respects, seldom or never 
otTended against the proprieties ; as is so common with the 
mariners of the boasted Anglo-Saxon race. By this lime 
.he cool air from the mountains began to descend, and float- 
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ng over tho heated sea, it formed a light laad-breo ■■, that 
blew in an exactly contrary direction to that, which, about 
the same hour, came off from the adjacent continent. There 
was no ftioon; bul the night could not be called dark. 
Myriads of stars gleamed out from the fathomless firmament, 
filling the atmosphere with a light that served to render 
objects sufficiently distinct ; while it left them clad in a semi- 
obscurity that suited the witchery of the scene and the hour. 
Raoul felt the influence of all these circumstances in an 
unusual degree. It disposed him to more sobriety of thought 
than always attended his leisure moments, and he took s 
seat on the taffrail, near Ghita, while her uncle went below, 
to his knees and his prayers. 

Every foot-fall in the lugger had now ceased. Ithuet 
was posted on a knight-head, where he sat watching his old 
enemy, the Proserpine ; the proximity of that ship not allow- 
ing him to sleep. Two experienced seamen, who alono 
formed the regular anchor-watch, as it is termed, wert 
stationed apart, in order to prevent conversation ; one on the 
starboard cat-head, and the other in the main rigging ; both 
beeping vigilant ward over the tranquil sea, and the different 
objects that floated on its placid bosom. In that retired spot, 
these objects were necessarily few, embracing the frigate, 
the lugger, and three coasters ; the latter of which had all 
been boarded before the night set in, by the Proserpine, and, 
after short detentions, dismissed. One of these coasters lay 
about half-way between the two hostile vessels, al anchor, 
having come-to, after making some fruitless efforts to get 
to the northward, by means of the expiring west-wind. 
Although the light land-breeze would now have sufficed to 
carry her a knot or two through tho water, she preferred 
maintaining her position, and giving her people a good 
night's rest, to getting under-way. The situation of this 
felucca, and the circumstance that she had been boarded by 
the frigate, rendered her an object of some distrust with 
Raoul, through the early part of the evening, and he had 
ordered a vigilant eye to be kept on her ; but nothing had 
been discovered to confirm these suspicions. The move- 
ments of her, people — the manner in which she brought-up^ 
tbe quiet that prevailed on board her, and even the lubberly 
(Ji-'Ot'silion of her spprs and rigging, went to satisfy Riuiul 



3c by Google 



Ifil LE FEU-POllIiT. 

hat she had no man-of-war's men on board her Still, aa 
Ehe lay less than a mile outside of (he lugger, though now 
dead to leeward all that distance, ahe was to be watched , 
and one of the seamen, he in the nggmg, rarely had Gib eyes 
off her, a minute at a time. The se;.ond coaster was a httie 
to the southward of ihe frigate, under her canvass, haulmg 
in for (he land ; doubtless with a view to get as much as 
possible of the breeze from the mountains , and siandmg 
slowly to Ihe south. She had been set by compass, an hour 
before, and all that time had altered her bearings but half a 
point, though not a league off — a proof how light she had 
the wind. The third coaster, a small felucca, too, was to 
the northward ; but, ever since the land-breeze, if breeze it 
could be called, had come, she had been busy turning slowly 
up to windward ; and seemed disposed either to cross the 
shoals, closer in than the spot where the lugger lay, or to 
enter (he G!olo. Her shadowy outline was visible, though 
drawn against the land, moving slowly athwart the lugger's 
hawse, perhaps half-a-mile in-shore of her. As there was a 
current setting out of the river, and all the vessels rode with 
their heads to (he island, Ithuel occasionally turned his head 
to watch her progress ; which was so slow, however, as to 
produce very little change. 

After looking around him several minutes, in silence, 
Raou! turned his face upward, and gazed nt the stars. 

" You probably do not know, Ghita," he said, " the use 
those stars may be, and are, to us mariners. By (heir aid, 
we are enabled to tell where we are, in the midst of the 
broadest oceans — lo know the points of the compass ; and BO 
feel at home even when furthest removed from it. The sea- 
man must go far south of (he equator, at least, ere he can 
reach a spot where he does not see the same stars that he 
beheld from the door of his father's house." 

'; That is a new thought, to me," answered Ghila, quickly, 
her tender nature, at once, struck walh the feeling and poe- 
try of such an idea ; " that is a new thought, to me, Raoul 
and 1 wonder you never mentioned i( before. It is a great 
thing to be able (o carry home and familiar objects with you, 
when so distant from those you .ove." 

"Did you niver hear that overs have chosen an hour 
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?ind a star, by gazing at which ihey n ^ht co in une toge- 
ther, though separated by oceans and count est 

"That is a question you might put o you self, Rnoul 
a!i I have ever heard of lovers, and love hay g come from 
your own lips." 

" Well, then, t tell it you ; and hope that we shall not 
part, again, without selecting our star, and our hour — if, 
indeed, we ever part more. Though I have Ibrgotten lo tel' 
you this, Ghita, it is because you are never absent from my 
thoughts — no star it necessary to recall Monte Argentaro 
and the Towers." 

If we should say GHita was not pleased with this, it would 
be to raise her above an amiable and a natural weakness. 
Raoul's protestations never fell dead on her heart; and few 
things were sweeter, to her ear, than his words, as they 
declared his devotedness and passion. The frankness with 
which he admitted his delinquencies, and most especially the 
want of that very rehgioua sentiment which was of so much 
value in the eyes of his mistress, gave an additional weight 
to his language, when he affirmed his love. Notwithstand- 
ing Ghita blushed, as she now listened, she did not smile; 
she rather appeared sad. For near a minute she made no 
reply ; and when she did answer, it was in a low voice, like 
one who felt and thought intensely. 

"Those stars may well have a higher office," she said, 
" Iiook at them, Raoul ; — count them we cannot, for they 
seem to start out of the depths of heaven, one after another, 
as the eye rests upon the space, until they mock our efforts 
at calculation. We see they are there in thousands, and 
may weU believe they are in myriads. Now, thou hast been 
taught, else couldst thou never be a navigator, that those 
stars are worlds, like our own, or suns, with worlds sailing 
around them ; how is it possible to see and know this, without 
believing in a God, and feeling the insignificance of our 

" I do not deny that there is a power to govern all this, 
Ghita — but I maintain that it is a principle ; not a being, in 
0!ir shape and form ; and that it is 'he reason of things, 
r\ther than a deitv." 

" Who has said that God is a being, in our shape and 
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form, Raoul? None know that — none can know it ; nonu 
mi/ il, who reverence and worship him as they ought !" 

" Do not your priests say that man has been created in. 
his image? an4 is not this creating him in his form and 
lilteuess?" 

"Nay, not so, dear Raoul, but in the image of his spirit 
— thai man hath a soul which partakes, (hough in a small 
degree, of Ihe imperishable essence of God ; and thus far 
doth he exist in his Image. More than this, none have pre- 
sumed to say. But what a being, to be the master of all 
those bright worlds !" 

" Ghita, thou know'st my way of thinking, on these mat- 
ters i and thou also know'st that I would not wound thy 
gentle spirit by a single word that could grieve thee." 

" Nay, Raoul, it is not thy way of thinking, but thy 
fashion of talking, that makes the difference between us. 
No one, who thinks, can ever doubt the existence of a being 
superior to all of earth, and of the universe; and who is 
Creator and Master of all." 

" Of a principle, if thou wilt, Ghita ; but of a being, I ask 
for the proof. That a mighty principle exists, to sei all 
these planets in motion — to create all these stare, and to 
plant all these suns, in space, I never doubted ; it would be 
U> question a fact which stands, day and night, before my 
eyes ; but to suppose a being capable of producing all these 
things, is to Ijolieve in beings I never saw," 

" And why not as well suppose that it is a being that does 
all this, Raoul, as (o suppose il what you call a principle ?" 

" Because I see principles, beyond my understanding, al 
work all around me : in yonder heavy frigate, groaning 
under her load of artillery, which floats on this thin water, 
in the trees, of the land that lies '^o near us ; in the animals, 
which are born, and die , the fishes, the birds, ami tha 
human beings. But I see no bemg — know no being, that L 
aole to do all this." 

" That is because thou know'at not God ! He is the 
creator of the principles of which thou speak'st, and is 
greater than thy principles, themselves." 

" It is easy to say this, Ghita — but hard to prove. I take 
the acorn, and pot it in Ihe ground ; in due timf; it comes up 

plant , in (he course of years, it becomes a tree. Now, 
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ail this depends ou a certain mysterious principle, whicli is 
unknown to me, but which 1 am sure exists, for I can cause 
It, myself, to produce ils fruits, by merely opening the earth 
and laying the seed in its bosom. Nay, I can do more — ■ 
so well do I understand this principle, to a certain extent, at 
feast, thai, by choosing the season and the soil, I can hasten 
or retard the growth of the plant, aud, in a manner, fashion 
the tree." 

" True, Raoul, to a certain ea;(era( thou canst ; and it is 
precisely because thou host been created after the image of 
Ood. The litlle resemblance thou enjoyest to that Mighty 
being, enables thee to do this piueh more than the beasts of 
the field : wert thou his equal, thou couldst create that prin- 
ciple of which thou speakest, and which, in thy blindness, 
thou mislakest for its master." 

This was said with more feeling than Ghita had ever 
before manifested, in their frequent discourses on this sub- 
ject, and with a solemnity of tone that startled her listener, 
Ghita had no philosophy, in (he common acceptation of the 
term, while Raoul fancied he had much, under the limita- 
tions of a deficient education ; and yet the strong religious 
sentiment of the girl so quickened her faculties, that he had 
often been made to wonder why she had seemingly the best 
of the argument, on a subject in which he flattered himself 
with being so strong. 

" I rather, think, Ghita, we scarcely understand each 
other," answered Raoul. " I pretend not to see any more 
than is permitted to man ; or, rather, more than his. powers 
can comprehend ; but this proves nothing, as the elephant 
understands more than the horse, and the horse more than 
the fish. There is a principle which pervades everything, 
which we call Nature ; and this it is which haa produced 
these whirling worlds, and all the mysteries of creation. 
One of ils laws is, that nothing it produces shall comprehend 

" You have only to fancy your principle a spirit, a being 
with mind, Raoul, to have the Christian God. Why not 
believe in him, as easily as you believe in your unknown 
orinciple, as you call it? You know that you exist — thai 
yon can build a Integer — can reason on the sua and stars, 
w as to fintl your way across the widest ocean, by means 
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of your niitui ; and why not suppose that some superior being 
exists, who can do even more than this? Your principles 
can be thwarted, even by yourself — the seed can be deprived 
of its power to grow — the tree destroyed ; and, if principles 
can thus be destroyed, some accident may one day destroy 
creation, by destroying its principle, I fear to speak to 
you of revelation, Raoul, for I know you mock it !" 

" Not when it comes from thi/ lips, dearest. 1 may not 
believe, but I never moek at what thou ulterest and re/e- 

" I could thank thee for this, Raoul, but I feel it would bo 
taking to myself a homage thai ought to be paid elsewhere. 
But, here is my guitar, and I am sorry to say that the hymn 
to the Virgin has not been sung on board this lugger to. 
night ; thou canst not think how sweet is a hymn sung upen 
the waters. I heard the crew that is anchored towards the 
frigate, singing that hymn, while thy men were at their light 
Provenijal songs, in praise of woman's beauty ; instead of 
joining in praise of their Creator." 

" Thou mean'st lo sing thy hymn, Ghita, else the guitar 
would not have been mentioned?" 

" Baoul, I do. I have ever found thy soul the softest, after 
holy music. Who knows, but the mercy of God may one 
day touch it, through the notes of this very hymn !" 

Ghita paused a moment, and then her light lingers passed 
over the strings of her guitar, in a solemn symphony ; after 
which came the sweet strains of " Ave Maria," in a voice 
and melody that might, in sooth, have touched a heart of 
stone. Ghita, a Neapolitan by birth, had all her country's 
love for music ; and she had caught some of the science that 
seems to pervade nations, in that part of the world. Nature 
had endowed her with one of the most touching voices of her 
flex ; one less powerful, than mellow and sweet ; and she never 
used it, in a religious ofGce, without its becoming tremulous 
and eloquent with feeling. While she was now singing thb 
well-known hymn, a holy hope pervaded her moral system, 
fliat, in some miraculous manner, she might become the 
Bgent of turning Raoul to the love and worship of God ; and 
the feeling communicated itself to her execution. Never 
before had she song so well ; as a proof of which, Ithuel left 
his knight-head, and came aft, to listen, while the two French 
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mariDers on watch, temporarily forgot their duty, in en- 
Iranced ■iltention. 

" If aaything could malte me a heliever, Ghita," mur- 
mured Raoui, when the last strain had died on ihi: lips of 
his beloved, " it would be to listen to thy melody ! What 
now, Monsieur EtQoell ! are you, too, a lover of holy music I" 

"This is rare singiug, Captain Uule; butwehavediiferenl 
business on hand. If you will step to the other end of the 
lugger, you can take a look at the craft that has been crawl- 
ing along, ill-shore of us, for the last three hours — there is 
something about her that is uooat'i-a. ; she seems to bo drop- 
ping down nearer to us, while she has no moiioa through 
the water. The last circumstance I hold to be unnal'ral 
with a vessel Chat has all sail set, and in this breeze." 

Raoul pressed the hand of Ghita, and whispered her to go 
below, as he was fearful the air of the night might injure her. 
He then went forward, I e e he could command as good a 
view of the felucca, in-sho as he obscurity of the hour 
permitted ; and^he felt a 1 1 le uneas n ss, when he found 
how near she had got o the lu^ge When he last noted 
her position, this vessel wa qu e 1 all a-mile distant, and 
appeared to be crossin^, he bow of le Feu-Follet, with 
sufficient wind to have ca d h a ra !e ahead, in the inter- 
val ; yet could he not perceive that she had advanced as far, 
in that direction, as she had drifted down upon the lugger 
the while. 

" Have you heen examining her long?" he demanded of 
the New- Hampshire-man. 

" Ever since she has seemed to stand still ; which is now 
some twenty minutes. She is dull, I suppose, for she ha.-* 
been several hours getting along a league ; and there is now 
air enough for such a craft to go three knots to the hour. 
Her coming down upon us is easily accounted for, there 
being a considerable current out of this river, as you may 
see by the ripple at our own out-water ; but I find nothing to 
keep her from going ahead, at the same time. I set her by 
the light you see, here, in the wake of the nearest mountain 
at least a quarter of an hour since, and she has not advanced 
five times her own length, since." 

" 'T is nothing but a Corsican coaster, after all, Etooell ; 
I hardly ihjnk the English would risk our canister, again 
15 
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for the pleasure of being beaten off, in another altempi lu 
board I" 

" They 're a spiteful set, aboard the frigate ; and the Lord 
only knows I See, here is a good heavy night-air, and ihal 
felucca is not a cable's- length from us ; set her by the jib- 
stay, and judge for yourself, how slow^ she goes ahead ! 
That it is, which non-piushes me/" 

Rnoul jid as the other desired, and, after a short trial, he 
found that the coaster had no perceptible motion ahead, whde, 
it was certain, she was drifting down with the current, 
directly athwart the lugger's hawse. This fkct satisfied him 
that she must have drags astern ; a circumstance that, at 
once, denoted a hostile intention. The enemy was probably 
on board the felucca, in force ; and it was incumbent on him 
lo make immediate preparations for defence. 

Still, Raoul was reluctant to disturb his people. Like all 
iirm and cool men, he was averse to the parade of a false 
alarm ; and it seemed so improbable that the lesson of iho 
morning was so soon forgotten, that he ^uld hardly per 
suade himself to believe his senses. Then the men had been 
very hard at work, throughout the day ; and most of them 
were sleeping the sleep of the weary. On the other hand, 
every minute brought the coaster nearer, and mcreased the 
danger, should ihe enemy be really in posaeasun of her. 
linder all the circumstances, he determined hrst to bail ; 
knowing that his crew could be got up in a mmute ind that 
they slept with arms at their sides, undei an apprehension 
thai a boat attack might possibly be attempted, in the course 
of the night. 

"Felucca, ahoy!" called out the captain of le Feu-Follel, 
(he other craft being loo near to render any great effort of 
the voice necessary ; " What felucca is that 1 and why have 
you so great a drift?" 

" La Bella Corsienne !" was the answer, in a patois, half 
French, half Italian, as Raoul expected, if all were right. 
' We are bound into la Padulella ; and wish lo keep in with 
the land, to hold the breeze the longer. We are no great 
pailer, at the best, and have a drift, because we are, just now 
in the strength of the current," 
' " At this rale, you will come athwart my hawse, — You 
know I nni armed, and cannot suffer that '" 
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" Ah, Signore, we are frientls of the republic, and uoiild 
tiol harm you, if we could. We hope you will not injure 
poor mariiiers, like us. We will keep away, if you please, 
and pass you under your siern — " 

This proposition was made so suddenly, and so unexpect- 
edly, that Raoul had not time to object ; and, had he been 
disposed to do so, the execution was too prompt to allow him 
the means. The felucca fell hroad off, and came down 
almost in a direct line for thelugger's bows, before the wind 
and current ; moving fast enough, now, to satisfy all Ithuet'a 

"Call all hands lo repel boarders!" cried Raoul, spring- 
ing aft to Ihe capstan, and seizing his own arms — "Comn 
up lively, mea ettfans ! — here is treachery !" 

These words were hardly uttered before Raoul waa back 
on the heel of the bowsprit, and the most active of his men — 
some five or six, at most — began to show themselves on deck. 
In that brief space, the felucca had got within eighty yards, 
when, to the surprise of all in the lugger, she luffed into the 
wind, again, and drifted down, until it was apparent that she 
was foul of the lugger's cable, her stern swinging round 
directly on tne latler's starboard bow. At that instant, or 
just as the two vessels came in actual contact, and Raoul'a 
men were thronging around him, to meet the expected attack, 
the sounds of oars, pulled for iiie or death, were heard, and 
flames burst upward from the open hatch of the coaster. 
Then a boat was dimly seen gliding away, in a line with the 
bull, by the glowing hght. 

" Un brfilot ! — un brOlot !—- a fireship I" exclaimed twenty 
voices together, the horror that mingled in the cries pro- 
claiming the extent of a danger which is, perhaps, the most 
terrific that seamen can encounter. 

But the voice of Raoul Yvard was not among them 
The moment his eye caught the first glimpse of the fiames 
he disappearfjd from the bowsprit. He might have been 
absent about twenty seconds. Then he was seen on the taff- 
rail of the felucca, wUh a spare shank-painter, which had 
been lying on the forecastle, on his shoulder. 

" Anioine ! — Francois ! — Gregoire !" — he called out, in a 
toice of thunder, — " follow me ! — (he rest, clear away liio 
-able, and bend a hawser to the belter end I" 
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Thu iMwple of le Feu-FoUet were trained to order and 
implicit obedience. By this time, too, tlie lieutenants were 
ntnontf them ; and the men set about doing as they had been 
directed. Raoul, himself, passed into the felucca, foUowea 
by the three men he had selected by name. The adwentu 
rers had no difficulty, as yet, in escaping the flames, though, 
by this time, ihey were pouring upward from the hatch in o 
orrent. As Raoul suspected, his cable had been grappled ; 
nd, seizing the rope, he tigjitened it to a severe slraio, 
securing the in-board part. Then he passed down to thp 
csable, himseif, directing his companions to hand him the 
rope-end of the sbanlt-pa inter, which he fastened to the cable 
by a jamming hitch. This took half-a-minute ; in half- 
a-minute more, he was on the felucca's forecastle, again. 
Here the chain was easily passed through a hawse-hole ; and 
a knot tied, with a marlinespike passed through its centre. 
To pass the fire, on the return, wag now a serious matter ; 
hut it was done without injury, Raoul driving his companions 
before him. No sooner did his loot reach the bows of le 
Feu-Follet, again, than he shouted — 

" Veer away ! — pay out cable, men, if you would save 
our beautiful lugger from destruction I" 

Nor was there a moment to spare. The lugger took the 
cable that was given her, fast enough, under the pressure of 
the current, andhelped by the breeze ; but at first the fire- 
vessel, already a sheet of flame, her decks having been satu- 
rated with tar, seemed disposed to accompany her. To the 
delight of all in the lugger, however, the stern of the felucca 
was presently seen (o separate from their own bows ; and a 
sheer having been given to le Feu-Follet, by means of the 
helm, in a !hvi seconds even her bowsprit and jib had cleared 
the danger. The felucca rode stationary, while the lugger 
dropped astern, fathom after fathom, until she lay more than 
a hundred yards distant from the fiery mass. As a matter 
of course, while the cable was paid out, the portion to which 
the lanyard, or rope part of the shank-painter was fastened. 
Jropped into the water, while the felucca rode by the chain. 

These events occupied less than five minutes ; and all had 
been done with a steadiness and promptitude that seemed 
more like instinct, than reason, Raoul's voice was not 
heard, except in the few orders mentioned ; and when, by th^ 
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glariDg light, which iUuminaled all in the luggei and the 
adjacent water to some distance, nearly to the brightness of 
noon-day, he saw Ghita gazing at the spectacle in awed 
admiration and terror, he went to her, and spoke as if the 
whole were merely a brilliant spectacle, devised for their 



" Our girandola is second only lo that of Si. Peter's," he 
said, smiling. " 'T was a narrow escape, love ; but, thanks 
to thy God, if thou wilt it shall be so, we have received no 

" And you have been the agent of his goodnc s Raoul 
I have witnessed all, from this spot. The call o he n 
brought me on deck ; and, Oh ! how I trembled a I a 
you on the flaming mass !" 

" It has been cunningly planned, on the pi of Mes eu a 
les Anglais ; but it has signally failed. Tha coas e ha a 
cargo of tar, and naval stores, on board ; and cap g he 
this evening, they have thought to extinguish ou Ian e by 
the brighter and fiercer flame of their own Bu le Feu 
FoUel will shine again, when their tire is de d 1 

" [s there, then, no danger that the brillo v 11 ye ome 
down upon us — she is fearfully near !" 

" Not sufficiently so to do us harm ; more especially as 
our sails are damp with dew. Here she cannot come, so 
long as our cable stands ? and, as that is under water, where 
she lies, it cannot burn. In balf-an-hour (here wiil be little 
of her left ; and we will enjoy the bonfire, while it lasts," 

And, now the fear of danger was past, it was a sight truly 
to be enjoyed. Every anxious and curious face in the lug- 
ger was to be seen, under that brilliant light, turned toward 
he glowing mass, as the snn-fiowcr follows the great' source 
of heat, in his track athwart the heavens ; while the spars, 
sails, guns, and even the smallest object on board the lug- 
ger, started out of the obscurity of night, into the brightness 
of such an illumination, as if composing pails of some bril- 
liant scenic display. But so fierce a flame soon exhausted 
itself Ere long, the felucca's masts fell, and with them a 
pyramid of fire. Then the glowing deck tumbled in; and 
finally, timber after timber, and plank after plank fdl, unti. 
Iho conflagTation, in a great measure, extinguished itself in 
15* 
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the water on which it floated. An hour after the flanies 
appeared, little remained but the embers which were glow- 
ing in the hold of the wreck. 



CHAPTER XII. 

"A justice of the peace, for the time being. 
They bow to, but may turn him out, next jeai: 
The; FBrerence Uieir priest, but, disagreeing. 
In price or creed, diBDiiss him without feax; 
They have a natural latent ibr foreseeing 
And Itnowing all things; — and should Pack appear 
FVom his long lour in Africa, to show 
The Niger's source, they'd meet him with — We Imow," 

HallecK. 

Ua.ocl was not mistaken as to the manner in which they 
were ohtained, and the means employed by his enemies. 
The frigate had found one of the feluccas loaded with naval 
stores, including some ten or fifteen barrels of tar; and il 
instantly struck Griffin, who was burning to revenge the 
defeat of the morning, that the prize might be converted into 
a fire-vessel. As the second lieutenant volunteered to carry 
her in, always a" desperate service, CuiJe gave his consent. 
Nothing could have been better managed than the whole 
duty connected with this exploit, including the manner m 
which our hero saved his vessel from destruction. The 
frigate kept between her prize and the lugger, to conceal the 
fact that a boat remained on board the former ; and, when 
all was ready, the felucca was apparently permitted to pro- 
ceed on her voyage. The other two prizes were allowed to 
go free, also, as cloaks to the whole afiair. Griffin, as has 
been seen, kept standing in "or the land ; his object being to 
get up stream from the lugger, and as near her as pMsilile. 
When he found hinigelf almost as far ahead as was desirable, 
drags were used, to keep the craft stationary ; and, in thia 
manner, she drifted dowo on her intended victim, as has 
been already described. But for the sagacity and uneasiaeaa 
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nf Ithuel, the plan would altogether have escaped detection j 
and, bui for the coulneaa, couiaire, and resources of Raoul 
It would infallibly have succeeded, notwithstanding the sas- 
pic oub that hdd been e\cited 

Cuffe, and the people on deck, watched the whole affair 
with the deepest interest Ihey were baiely able to see 
the "iails of the felucca, by meana of a night gla&i, as she 
wa-. diopping down on the luggei , and Yelvertoo had just 
exclaimed that the two vessels were toul of each other, when 
Ihe flames broke out. As a matter of course, at that dis- 
tance, both craft seemed on fire; and when le Feu-Follet 
had dropped a hundred yards nearer to the frigate, leaving 
the felucca blazing, the two were so exactly in a line, as to 
bring them together, as seen from the former's decks. The 
English expected, every moment, to hear the explosion of 
the lugger's magazine ; but, as it did not happen, they came 
to the conclusion it had been drowned. As for Griffin, he 
pulled in-shore, both to avoid the fire of le Feu-FoUet, in 
nassing her broadside, and in the hope of intercepting Raoul, 
while endeavouring to escape in a boat. He even weoL to 
a landing in the river, quite a league from the anchorage, 
and waited there until long past midnight, when, finding the 
night beginning to cloud over, and the obscurity to increase, 
he returned to the frigate, giving the smouldering wreck a 
wide berth, for fear of accidents. 

Such, then, was the state of things, when Captain Cuffe 
appeared on deck, just as the day began to dawn, on the 
following morning. He had given orders to be called at 
that hour, and was now all impatience to get a view of the 
sea, more particularly in-shore. At length the curtain began 
slowly to rise, and his view extended farther and farther 
towards the river, until all was visible, even to the very land 
Not a erafl of any sort was in sight. Even the wreck had 
disappeared j though this was subsequently discovered in the 
surf; having drifted out with Ihe current, until it struck an 
eddy, which carried it in again, when it was finally stranded. 
No vestige of le Feu-Follet, however, was to be seen. Not 
even a tent on the shore, a wandering boat, a drifting spar, 
>r a rag of a sail ! All had disappeared, no doubt, in the 
conff igration. As Cuffe went below, he walked with a mora 
•rect mien than he had done since the aflnir of the pre 
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vinus moraiag; and us he opeaed his writing-desk, it \<as 
with the manner of one entirely satisfied with himself, and 
his own exertions. Still, a generous regret mingled with 
his triumph. It was a great thing to have ae'itroyed ihe 
most pernicious privateer that sailed out of France ; and yet 
it was a melancholy fate to befall seventy or eighty human 
beings — to perish like so many curling caterpillars, de- 
stroyed by fire. Nevertheless, the thing was done ; and it 
must be reported to the authorities above him. The foHow- 
ing letter was consequently written to the commanding 
officer in that sea, viz ; 



My Lord — I have the satisfaction of reporting, for the 
information of my Lords Commissioners of tbeAdmiralty, 
the destruction of the Republican privateer, the le Few-Folly, 
commanded by the notorious Raoul Yvard, on the night of 
the 22d inst. The circumstances attending this important 
success, are as follows. Understanding that the celebrated 
picaroon bad been on the Neapolitan and Roman coasts, 
doing much mischief, I took His Majesty's ship close in, 
fodowing up the peninsula, with the land in sight, until we 
pot through the Canal of Elba, early on the morning of the 
21st, On opening Porto Ferrajo bay, we saw a lugger 
lying at anchor off the town, with English colours flying. 
As this was a friendly port, we could not suppose the craft 
to be the le Few-Folly ; but, determined to make sure, we 
beat in, signalling the stranger, until he took advantage of 
our stretching well over to the eastward, to slip round the 
rocks, and get off to-windward. We followed, for a short 
distance, and then ran over under the lee of Capraya, where 
we remained until Ihe morning of the 32d, when we again 
went off the town. We found the lugger in the offing; and 
being now well satisfied of her character, and it falling calm, 
I sent the boats after her, under Messrs. Winchester and 
Griffin, the first and second of this ship. After a sharp 
skirmish, in which we sustained some loss, shough that of 
the Republicans was evidently much greater. Monsieur 
Yvard succeeded in effecting his escape, in consequence of a 
breeze's suddenly springing up. Sail was now made on the 
6liip, and we chased the lugger into the mouth of the Goio. 
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Having (bminalely captured a felucca, with a quantity of 
tar, and other combustible materials on board, as we drew 
in with Ihe land, I detennined to make a fire-sbip of her, and 
to destroy the enemy by that mode ; he having anchored 
within the shoala, beyond the reach of shot. Mr. Winches- 
ter, the first, having been wounded in the boat-affeir, I 
enlriisled the execution of this duty to Mr. Griffin, who 
handsomely volunteered, and by whom it was effectually 
(tischarged, about ten last evening, in the coolest and moat 
officer-like manner. I enclose this gentleman's report of 
the affair, and beg leave to recommend him to the favour of 
my Lords Commissioners. With Mr. Winchester's good 
conduct, under a sharp fire, in the morning, the service has 
also every reason to be satisfied. I hope this valuable officer 
will soon be able to return to duty. 

Permit me to congratulate you, ray lord, on the complete 
destraction of this most pernicious cruiser of the enemy. So 
effectual has it been, that not a spar, or a fragment of wreck, 
remains. We have reason to think every soul on board 
perished ; and though this fearful loss of human life is to be 
deeply deplored, it has been made in the service of good 
government and religion. The lugger was filled with loose 
women ; our people hearing them singing their philosophical 
and irreligious songs, as they approached with the fire- vessel. 
I shall search the coast for any rafts that may be drifting 
ftlxmt, and then proceed to Leghorn for fre,ih provisions, 
T have the honour to be, my lord. 

Your lordship's most obedient servant, 

RiCHAKD CupFB 

To Rear Admiral the Right Hon. Lord Nelson, 
Duke of Bronte, &c., &c., &c. 

Cuffe read this report over twice ; then he sent for GHffin 
to whom he read it aloud, glancing his eye meaningly at hia 
subordinate, when he came lo the part where he spoke of 
the young man's good conduct. 

"So much for that d d Jack-o'-Lantern, Griflin , 

ancy it will lead no one else on a wild-goose chase." 

" I trust nol, sir. Will you allow me to suggest a slight 
alteration in (he spelling of the lugger's name. Captain Cutfe ; 
tlie clerk can make it, when he writes out the letter fairly." 
12 
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" Ay — 1 dare say, it is different from what toe would Imve 
it ; Fi-each spelling being no great matter, in general. Put 
it as you please ; though Nelson has as great a contempt 
for their boasted philosophy and learning, as I have mysell. 
I fancy you will find all the English spelt right. How do 
you write their confounded gibberish?" 

" Feu-Follet, sir, pronouncing the last part of it fol-toy; 
not f6\-lg. I was thinking of asking leave. Captain Cuffe, 
to take one of the cutlers, and pull up to the lugger's anchor- 
age, and see if anything can be found of her wreck. The 
ship will hardly get under-way until the westerly wind 

"Ko, probably not. I will order my gig manned, and 
we 'li go together. Poor Winchester must keep house 
awhile ; so there is no use in asking him. * I saw no neces- 
sity for putting Nelson into a passion, by saying anything 
about the exact amount of our loss, in that boat »;rape. 
Griffin." 

" i agree with you, sir, that it is best as it is, — ' Some loss' 
covers every thing — it means, ' more or less.' " 

" That was just my notion. — I dare say, there may havej 
been twenty women in (he lugger?" 

" I can't answer for the number, sir; but I heard female 
singing, as we got near, in the fire-ship ; and think it likely 
there may have been that number. The iu^er was full- 
manned ; for they were like bees swarming on her forecastle, 
when we were dropping foul, I saw Raoul Yvard, by the 
light of the fire, as plainly as I now see you ; and might 
have piclted him off with a musket ; but that would hardly 
have been honourable." 

To this Cuffe assented, and then he led the way on deck, 
having previously ordered the boats manned. The two 
officers proceeded to the spot where Ihey supposed the Feu- 
Follet had been anchored, and rowed round, for near an 
hour, endeavouring to find some traces of her wreck' on the 
bottom. Griffin suggested that, when the magazine was 
drowned, in the hurry and confusion of the moment, the cock 
may have been left open — a circumstance that might very 
well have carried down the bottom of so small a vessel, in 
two or three hours; more especially after her bull had 
burnt to the water's edge. The next thing was to find this 
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totlora, by no means a hopeless task, as (he waters of the 
Medilerranean are usually so clear, that the eye can pene 
trate several fathoms, even off the mouth of the G!olo ; a 
stream that brought more or less debris from the mountaioa. 
it is scarcely necessary to say, that the search was not 
rewarded with success, the Feu-Foliet being, just at ihal 
lime, snug at anchor at Bastia, where her people had already 
taken out her wounded mainmast, with a View to step a new 
one in its place. At that very moment, Carlo Giuntolardi 
his niece, and Raoul Yvard, were walking up the principal 
street of the towo, the place standing on a hill, like Porto 
Ferrajo, perfectly at their ease, as regards fire-ships, Eng- 
lish frigates, and the dangers of the seas. But all this was 
a profound mystery to Cuife and his companions, who had 
long been in the habit of putting the most favourable con- 
structions on the results of (heir professional undertakings, 
and, certainly, not altogether witiiout reason ; and who 
nothing doubted that le Feu-Follel had, to use thwr own 
language, " laid her bones somewhere along-shore, here." 

After two or three hours passed in a fruitless search, Cuffe 
determined to return to his ship. He was a keen sportsman, 
and had brought a fowling-piece with him, in his gig, with a 
half-formed design of landing, and whiting away the time, 
until the westerly wind came, among some marshes that he 
saw near the shore ; but had been persuaded, by Griffin, not 
to venture. 

" There must be woodcock in that wet ground, GrifRn," 
he said, as he reluctantly yielded a little in his intention , 
" and Winchester would fancy a bird, exceedingly, in a day 
or two. I aever was hit, in ray life, that I did not feel a 
desire for game, after the fever was gone. Snipe, too, must 
ive on the banks of that stream. Snipe are coming in 
reason, now. Griffin?" 

" It 's more likely, sir, that some of the privateersmein 
have got ashore on planks, and empty casks, and are prowi- 
ing about in the weeds, watching our boats. Three or four 
of them would be too much for you. Captain Cuffe, as the 
scoundrels al! carry knives as long as ships' cutlasses," 

" I suppose your notion may be true ; and I shall have to 
give it up. Pull back to the frigate, Davy, and we'll be off 
"Oer some more of these French ragamuffiiis." 
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This settled the matter. In half-an-hour, the boats were 
swinging at the Proserpine's quarters ; and three hours 
laler, the ship was uuder her canvass, standing slowly off 
the land. That day, however, the zephyr was exceedingly 
light, aod the sun set, just as the ship got the small island 
of 'Pianosa abeam ; when the air came from the northward, 
and the ship's head was laid in to the eastward ; the course 
lying between the land just mentioned, and that of Elba. 
All night the Proserpine was slowly fanning her way along 
Ihe south side of the latter island, when, getting the southerly 
air again, in the morning, she reappeared in the Canal of 
Piombino, as the day advanced, precisely as she had done 
before, when first introduced to the acquaintance of the 
reader. Cuffe had given orders to be called, as usual, when 
the light was about to return ; it being a practice with him, 
in that active and pregnant war, to be on deck at such mo- 
ments, in order to ascertain, with his own eyes, what the 
fortunes of the night had brought within his reach. 

" Well, Mr. GrifRn," he said, as soon as he had received 
the salutation of the officer of Ihe watch, " you have had a 
still night of it. Yonder is the Point of Piombino, I "see ; and 
here we have got Elba, and this little rocky island, again, 
on our larboard hand. One day is surprisingly like another, 
about these times, for us mariners, in particular." 

" Do you really think so, Captain Cuffe? — Now, to my 
notion, this day hasn't had its equal on the Proserpine's log, 
sinpe we got hold of I'Epervier, and her convoy. You for- 
get, air, that we destroyed le Feu-Foilet, last night!" 

"Ay — thai is something — especially for you, Griffin. 
Well, Nelson will hear of it by mail, as soon as we can get 
into Leghorn ; which will be immediately after I have iiad 
an opportunity of communicating with these people in Porto 
Perrajo. After all (hat has passed, the least we can do ia to 
let your veechy-govern-the-tories know of our success." 

" Sail, ho !" shouted the look-out, on the foretopsai 1-yard. 

The two officers turned, and gaaed around them, in every 
direction, when the captain made the customary demand of 
< Where-away V' 

" Here, sir, close aboard of ua, on our larboard 4iand, and 
BO our weather quarter." 

"Oe our weather quarter! — D n me, if that cfffl* he 
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true. Griffin. There is nothing but the isUnd, there, — The 
icllow cannot have mistaken this Uttle island for the hull of 

" If he has, sir," answpjed Griffin, "laughing, " it must be 
for a twenty -decker. That la Ben Brown, aloft ; and he is 
ns good a look-out as we have in the ship." 

"Do joK see her, sir?" demanded Ben Brown, looking 
oviir his shoulder, to put the question. 

" Not a bit of her," cried Cuffe. " You must be dream 
ing, fellow. — What does she look like 1" 

" There, this small island shuts her in, from the deck, sir. 
She is a lugger ; and looks as much like the one we burnt 
last night, sir, as one of our cat-heads is like t'other." 

" A lugger !" exclaimed GufFe, " What, another of the 
blackguards 1 By Jove ! I '11 go aloft, and take a look for 
myself. It 's ten to one that I see her from the maintop." 

In three miQutes more. Captain Cuffe was in the top in 
question ; having passed through the lubber-hole, as every 
sensible man does, in a frigate, more especially when she 
stands up for want of wind. That was an age in which 
promotion was rapid ; there being few grey-bearded iieuteri- 
ants, then, in the English marine; and even admirals were 
not wanting who had not cut all their wisdom-teeth, Cufie, 
consequently, was still a young man ; and it cost him no 
great effort to get up his ship's ratlins, in the manner named. 
Once i^ the top, he had all his eyes about him. For quit© 
a minute, he stood motionless, gazing in the direction that 
had been pointed out by Ben Brown, All this time Griffin 
stood on the quarter-deck, looking quite as intently at his 
superior, as the latter gazed at the strange sail. Then Cuffe 
deigued Co cast a glance literally beneath him, in order to 
appease the curiosity, which, he well understood, it was so 
natural for the officer of the watch to feel. Griffin did not 
dare to ask his captain what he saw ; but he looked a volume 
of questions on the interesting subject. 

" A sister corsair, by Jupiter Ammon !" cried Cuffe j " a 
lioin sister, too ; for they are as much alike as one cat- head 
's like another. More, by Jove, if I am any judge." 

" What will you have us do. Captain Cuffe?" inquired tlie 
ticutenant, " We are now going to leeward, all the whilfl, 
16 
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t doii'l know, sit, that there is positively a current here 
but—" 

" Very well, sir — very well — haul up on the larboard 
tack, as soon as possible, and get the larboard batteries .c Sear, 
We may have to cripple the chap, in order to get hold of 
him." 

As this was said, Cuffe descended through the same lubber- 
hole, and soon appeared on deck. The ship, cow, became 
a scene of activity and bustle. All hands were called, and 
the guns were cleared away, by some, while others braced 
ftie yards, according to the new line of sailipg. 

The reader would be greatly aided, in undersfanding what 
is to follow, could he, perchance, cast a look at a map of 
(he coast of Italy. He will there see that the eastern aide 
of the Island of Elba, runs in a nearly north and south 
direction, Piorabino lying off about north-north-east, from its 
northern extremity. Near this northern extremity, lies the 
little rocky islet, so often mentioned, or the spot which Na- 
poleon, fifteen years later, selected as the advanced redoubt 
of his insular empire. Of course, the Proserpine was on one 
side of this islet, and the strange lugger on the other. The 
first had got so far through the Cnrkai, as to be able to haul 
■close upon the wind, on the larboard tack, and yet to clear 
the islet ; while the last was just far enough to windward, oi 
sufficiently to the southward, to be shut out from view, froio 
the frigate's decks, by the intervening rocks. As the dis- 
tance from the islet to the island did not much exceed a 
hundred or two yards, Captain Cuffe hoped to enclose his 
chase between himself and the land, never dreaming that 
(he stranger would thmk of standing through so norrow and 
rocky n pass. He did not know his man, however, who 
was Baoul Yvard ; and who had come this way, from Bastia, 
in the hope of escaping any further collision with his formi- 
dable foe. He had seen the frigate's lofty sails, above the 
rock, as soon as it was light; and being under no hallucina- 
tion, on the subject of her existence, he knew her at a glance. 
His first order was to haul everything as flat as possible ; 
and his great desire was, to get from under the lee of the 
mountains of Elba, into this very pass, through which, the 
wind drew with more force, than it blew anywhere, near by. 

Aa the Proserpine was quite a league off, in the Canal, le 
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Peu-FoUeC, which sailed so much the fastest, in hght winds, 
had ahundauce of time to effect her object. Instead of 
avoiding the narrow pass between the two islands, Raoul 
glided boldly into it; and, by keeping vigilant eyes on his 
lore- yard, to apprize him of danger, he succeeded in making 
two stretches, in the strait itself, coming out to the southward, 
OH the starboard tack, handsomely ciearing the end of the 
islet, at the very instant the frigat* appeared on the other 
side of the pass. The lugger had now an easy task of it; 
for she had only to watch her enemy, and tack in season, to 
deep the isle; between them ; since the English did not dare 
to carry so large a ship through so narrow an opening. 
This advantage Raoul did not overlook, and Cuffe had gone 
about twice, closing, each time, nearer and nearer to the islet 
before he was satisfied that his guns would be of no service, 
until he couid, at least, weather the intervening object ; after 
which they would most probably be useless, in so light a 
wind, by the distance between them and their enemy. 

" Never mind, Mr, Griffin ; let this scamp go," said the 
liaptain, when he made this material discovery ; " it is pretty 
well to have cleared the seas of one of them. — Besides, we 
do not know that this is an enemy, at all. He showed no 
colours, and seems to have just come out of Porto Ferrajo, 
a friendly haven." 

" Raoul Yvard did that, sir, not once, but twice," muttered 
Yelverton, who, from the circumstance that he had not been 
employed in tha different attempts on le Feu-FoUet, was ooe 
of the very few dis; 
" These twins are 
the American negro 

This remark passed 
'n the ship, loucbi 



1 the ship, touching her fate, 
exceedingly alike; especially Pomp, as 



children," 
unheeded ; for so deep was the delu- 
ing the destruction of the privateer, it 
would have been as hopeless an attempt, to try Co purauade 
her officers and people, generally, that le Feu-Fo!let was not 
burned, as it would be to induce a "great nation", to believe 
it had any of the weaknesses and foibles that confessedly 
beset smaller communities The Proserpine was put about, 
ngain ; and, setting her ensign, she stood into the bay of 
Porlo Ferrajo ; anchoring quite near the place that Raoul 
had selected for the same purpose, on two previous occasions. 
The gig was lowered, and OulFe. accompanied by Griffin, as 
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an interpreter, landed, to pay the usual visit of ceremony lo 
.he authorities. 

The wind being so light, several hours were necessary 
to effect all these changes ; and, by the time the two officers 
were ascending the terraced street, the day had advanced 
sufficiently to render the visit suitable, as to time. CuSe 
appearing in full uniform, with epaulettes and sword, hie 
ipproach atlrtfcted notice ; and Vito Viti had hurried off to 
ipprize hia friend of the honour he was about to receive. 
riie V ice-go vernalore was not taken by surprise, therefore, 
mt had some little time to prepare his excuses, for being the 
iupe of a fraud, as impudent as that which Raoul Yvard 
iad so successfully practised on him. The reception was 
agnified, though courteous ; and it had none the less of 
ceremony, from the circumstance that all which was said by 
(he respective colloqulsts, had to be translated, before it 
could be understood. This circumstance rendered the few 
first minutes of the interview a little constrained; but each 
party having something on his mind, of which it was his 
desire to be relieved, natural feeling soon got the better of 

" I ought lo esplain to you. Sir Cuffe, the manner in 
which a recent event occurred in our bay,here," observed 
the vice-goyernaibre; " since, without such explanation, you 
might he apt to consider us neglectful of our duties, and 
unworthy of the trust which the Grand Duke reposes in 
us. I allude, as >ou will at once understand, to the circum- 
stance that le Feu-Foliet has twice been lying peaceably 
under the guns of our batteries, while her commander, and, 
indeed, some of her crew, aave been hospitably entertained 
on shore." 

" Such things must occur, in, times like these, Mr. Vcechy- 
Governatory ; and we seamen set them down to the luck of 
wa'r," Cuffe answered, graciously, being much loo magnani- 
.>nous, under his own success, to think of judging others too 
harshly. " It might not be so easy lo deceive a man-of- 
war'a-man, like myself; but, I dare eay, Veechy-Govema- 
*ory, had it been anything relating to the adminislralion of 
jour little island, here, even Monsieur Yvard i.ould have 
found you loo much for him ?" 

The reader will perceive that Cuffe had got a irf.« ivay 
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of pionouncing the appellation of the Elbati funciionary; u 
nircumstance that was owing iq the desiro we all have, when 
addressing foreigners, to speak in their own language, rather 
than in our own. The worthy captain had no more precise 
ideas of what a mce-governor means, than the American 
peopl^, just now, seem to possess of the signification of nice- 
president; but, as he had discovered ihat the word was 
pronounced " veechy," in Italian, he was quite willing lo 
give it its true sound ; albeit, a smile struggled round ihe 
mouth of Gritfin, while he listened. 

" You do me no more than justice, Signor Koofie, or Sir 
Kooffe, as, I presume, I ought lo address you," answered t!ie 
fiinclionary ; " for, in matters touching our duties on shore, 
here, we are by no means as ignorant, as on matters touch- 
ing your honourable calling. This Jlaoul Yvard presented 
himself, to me, jn the character of a British officer, one I 
esteem and respect ; having audaciously assumed the name 
of a femily of high condition, and of great power, I believe, 
among your people — " 

" Ah — the Bai-one !" exclaimed Cuffe ; who, having dis- 
covered by his intercourse with the southern Italians that 
this word meant a " rascal," as well as a " baron," was fond 
of using it, on suitable occasions. " Pray, Veechy-Gover- 
natory, what name did he assume? Ca'endish,or Howard, 
or Seymourjor some of those great nobs, Grifiin, I'll engage. 
I wonder that he spared Nelson !" 

" No, Signore, he look the family appellation of another 
illustrious race. The republican corsair presented himself 
before me as a Sir Smees — the son of a certain Milordo 
Smees." 

" Smees — Smees — Smees ! — I 've no recollection of any 
such name, in the peerage. It can't be Seymour that the 
Veechy means! — That is a great name, certainly; and some 
if them have been in the service ; it is possible this barone 
may have had the impudence to hail for a Seymour [" 

" I rather think not, Captain Cuffe. ' Smees' is very 
much as an Italian would pronounce 'Smith,' as, you know, 
the French call it ' Smeet.' It will turn out that this Mr. 
Raoul has seized upon the first English name he fell in with, 
»s a man overboard clutciies at a spar adrift, or a life-buoy; 
npd that happened lo be ' Srailh.' " 
16* 
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" Who ihe devil ever heard of a my loixi Smith ! A 
pretty soft of aristocracy we should have. Griffin, if it were 
made up of such fellows 1" 

" Why, sir, the name can make no great difference ; ihfl 
deeds and ihe antiquity forming the essentials." 

" And he assumed a title to — Sir Smees ! — I dare say, ho 
was ready to swear His Majesty made him a Knight Ban- 
neret, under the wsyal ensign, and on the deck of his own 
ship ; as was done witii some of the old admirals. The 
tfeechy, however, has forgotten a part of the story, as il 
.oust have been Sir John, or Sir Thomas Smees, at least." 

" No, sir ; that is the way with the French and the Italians 
who do not understand our manner of using Christian names 
with titles ; as in our Sir Edwards, and Lord Harrys, and 
uady Bettys." 

" Blast the French ! I can believe anythmg of them, 
T.hosigh [ should have thought that these Italians knew bel- 
ter. Bowevei, it may be well to give the veechy a hint of 
what we liave been saying, or it may seem rude — and, 
hearkee, GnUin, whde you are about it, rub him down a 
little touching uooks, and that soft of f hing ; for the surgeon 
tells me, he Has iteard of him, in Leghorn, as a regular leaf 
jotter," 

The lieutenant did as ordered, throwing in an allusion to 
Andrea's reputation for learning, that, under the circum- 
stances, was not ili-limed ; and which, as it was well-enough 
expressed, was exceedingly grateful to his listener, just at 
that awkward moment. 

" My claims to literature are but small, Signore," an- 
swered Andrea, with liumility, " as I beg you will inform 
SirKooffejbut they were sufficient to detect certain assump- 
tions of this corsair ; a 'circumstance that came very near 
bringing about an exposure, at a most critical moment. Ho 
ftad the audacity, Signore, to wish to persuade me, that there 
was a certain English orator of the same name, and of equal 
merit of him of Koma and Pompeii — one Sir Cicero!'' 

"The Barone!" again exclaimed Cuffe, when this new 
offence of Raoul's was explained to him. " I believfi tho 
riiKCal was up to anything. But there is an end of him, 
now, with all his Sir Smees, and Sir Ciceroes, into the bai- 
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gain. Just let the veechy into the secret of tlie l'ello'"'s fate, 
(Jriffin." 

Griffin then related to the vice-governatore the manner in 
which it was supposed that le Feu-Follet, Raoui Yvard, and 
all liis associates, had heen consumed, hlte caterpillars on a 
Lree, Audr^ Barrofaldl listened, with a proper degree of 
liorror expressed in his countenance ; but Vito Viti heard the 
tale with signs of indifference and incredulity that he did not 
care to conceal. Nevertheless, Griffin persevered, until he 
had even given an account of the manner in which he and 
Cufle examined the lugger's anchorage, in the bootless attempt 
io discover the wreclt. 

To ail' this, the two functionaries listened with profound 
idtention, and a lively surprise. After looking at each other 
several times, and exchanging significant gestures, Andrea 
a^fsumed the office of explaining. 

" There is some extraordinary mistake in this, Signor 
Tcnente," he said ; " for Raoul Yvard still lives. He passed 
this promontory just as day dawned, in his lugger, this verj' 

" Ay, he has got that notion from having seen the fellow 
we fell in with off the harbour, here," answered Cuffe, when 
this speech was translated to him ; " and I don't wonder at 
it, for the two vessels were surprisingly alike. But the 
Rarone, that we saw burned with our own eyes, Griffin, can 
never float again. I say Barone ; for, in my opinion, the 
T'ew-FoOy was just as much of a rascal, as her commander, 
and all who sailed in her." 

Griffin explained this ; hut it met with no favour from the 
iwo Italians. 

" Not so, Signor Tenente — not so," returned the vice- 
govcmatore ; " the lugger that passed, this morning, wc 
kiioiB to he le Feu-Foliet, inasmuch as she took one of ouf 
own feluccas, in the course of the night, coming from 
Livorno, and Raoul Yvard permitted her to come in, as he 
said to her padrone, on account of the civi! treatment he had 
received, while lying in our port. Nay, he even carried his 
prt-sumption so far, as to send me, by means of the same 
i>iin, the compliments of ' Sir Smees,' and his hopes of bein^ 
Mf; some day to make his acknowledgments in person." 
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The English Captaio received this inteliigeace, as mighi 
be expected ; and, unpleasant as it was, after putting various 
questions to the v ice-go vematore, and receiving the answers, 
he was obliged, unwillingly enough, to believe it all. He 
had brought his official report in his pocket ; and, as thp 
conversation proceeded, he covertly tore it iSto fragments, 
so small, that even a Ma hommedan would reject them, as 
not large enough to write the word " Allah" on. 

" It 'a d h lucky, Griffin, that letter didn't get to Leg- 
horn, this morning," he said, after a long pause. " Nelson 
would have Bronted me, famously, had he got it I Yet, 1 
never believed half as devoutly in the twenty-nine articles, 

" I believe there are ifiir(y-nine of them. Captain Cuffe," 
modestly put in Griffin. 

" Well, tkirti/-niiie, if you will — what signifies ten, more 
nr less, in such matters? A man is ordered to believe them 
all, if there were a hundred. — But I never believed in ihem, 
as devoutly, as I believed in the destruction of thai infernal 
picaroon. My faith is unsettled, for life I" 

Griffin offered a few words of condolence, but he was also 
too much mortified to be very able to administer consolation, 
Andrea Barrofaldi, understanding the state of the case, now 
interposed with his courtesies, and the two officers were in- 
vited to share his bachelor's breakfast. What followed, in 
e of this visit, and the communications to which 
se, will appear in the course of the narrative. 
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CiiAPTER XIII. 

" If eve] you Imve looked on better dajs, 
If ever been where bells have liiiolled to eharch; 
if ever sat at any good mall's feast 1 
If eTer from your eyelids wiped a tear. 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied. 
Let gentleness my strong enfMCement be." 



y to advance the time, and to transfer 
r tale to another, but not a distant part of the 
same sea. Let the reader fancy himself standing at the 
moulh of a large bay, of some sixteen or eighteen miles 
in diameter, in nearly every direction; though the shores 
wiust be indented, with advancing promoDtorics, and receding 
curvatures, while the depth of the whole might possibly a little 
exceed the greatest width. He will then occupy the spot at 
which we wish to present to him one of the fairest panoramas 
of earth. On his right stands a high, rocky island, of dark 
lufa, rendered gay, amid all its magnificent formations, by 
sn^iling vineyards and teeming villages, and interesting by 
ruins that commemorale events as remote as the CEeaars. 
A narrow passage of Ihe blue Mediterranean separates this 
jsiand from a bold cape on the main, whence follows a suc- 
cession of picturesque, village-clad heights and valleys, 
relieved by scenery equally bold and soft, and adorned by 
the monkish habitations called in ihe language of the coun- 
try, Cnmaldolis, until we reach a smalt city which stands on 
a plain (hat rises above the water between one and two hun- 
dred feet, on a base of lufa, and the houses of which extend 
lo the very verge of the dizzy cliffe that limit its extent on 
the north. The plain, itself, is like a hjve, with its dwellings 
and sceneh of life, while the heights behind it teem with cot- 
liiges and the signs of human labour. Quitting this smiling 
pail of the coast, we reach a point, always following the 
■circuit of the bay, where the hills or heights' tower into 
-agged mountains, which stretch their pointed peaks up. 
vards 'o some six or seven thousand feet towards the 
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iilouda, having sides now wild with precipices and ravines, 
now picturesque with shooting-lowers, hamlels, monasteries 
iind bridie-paths ; and bases dotted, or rather fined, with 
towns and villages. Here the mountain formaljon quits the 
margin of the bay, following the coast southward, or runninj( 
into the interior of the country ; and the shore, sweeping 
round to the north and west, otFers a glimpse into a back- 
ground of broad plain, ere it meets a high, insulated, conical 
mountain, which properly forms the head of the coast in- 
dentation. The human eye never beheld a more affluent 
scene of houses, cities, villages, vineyards and country resi- 
dences, than was presented by the broad breast of this 
isolated mountain ; passing which, a wider view is obtained 
of the rich plaui that seems to lie behind it, bounded, as it is, 
by a wall of a distant and myslerioUs-looking, yet bold 
range of the Apennines. Returning to the shore, which now 
begins to incline more westwardly, we come to another swell 
of tufa, which has all the characteristic fertility and abrupt- 
ness of that peculiar formation, a vast and populous town of 
near half a million of souls being seated, in nearly equal 
parts, on the limits of the plain and along the margin of the 
water, or on the hill-sides, climbing to their summila. From 
this point, the northern side of the bay is a confused mass 
of villages, villas, ruins, palaces and vines, until we reach 
Us extremity ; a low promontory, like Lis opposite neigh- 
bour. A small island comes next, a sort of natural sentinel ; 
then the coast sweeps noithward, into another and a smaller 
bay, rich, to satiety, with relics of ilie past, terminating at a 
point, some miics farther seaward, with a high, reddish, 
sandy bluff, which almost claims lo be a mountain. After 
ih' we see two o e island ly'n^ we tw d oneofwh' h 

fla fe e a d mo e popu ou as s d ha a y o her 
pa of E ope of he sane esen wl h he s a 
g o ous omb na o of po n ed moun a ns 1 onged towns, 
fer e va y cas es coun y hou es and he w ecks of 
ong do nan o canoes I own oge he nag and yet 

n g confus on If h eade » o h s deac p on 
idd a shoie that has scarce a foot that is not mterestmg 
with some lore of the past, extending from y^lerday into the 
darkest recesses of history, give life to the water-view with a 
ileel of littlo laline-rigged craft, rendered more picturesque by 
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«n occasional ship, dot the bay with countless boats of fisher 
nidn, and send up a wreath of smoke from the sumnoit of the 
cone-like mountain thai forms the head of the bay, he will 
get an outline of all that strikes the eye, as the stranger 
approaches Naples from the sea. 

The zephyr was again blowing, and the daily fleet of 
sparanaras, or undecked feluccas, that passes every morning, 
at this season, from the south shore to the capital, and re- 
turns at this hour, was stretching out from under Vesuvius; 
some looking up as high as Massa; others beading towards 
Sorrecto, or Vico, or Persano, and many keeping more 
before the wind, towards Caslel a Mare, or the landings in 
that neighbourhood. The breeze was getting to be so fresh, 
that the fishermen were hegiiinitig to pull in towards the land, 
breaking up their lines, which, in some places, had extended 
nearly a league, and this, too, with the boats lying wiihio 
speaking distance of pach other. The head of the bay, 
indeed, was alive with craft, moving in different directions, 
while a large IJcet of English, Russians, Neapolitans, and 
Turks, composed of two-deckers, frigates and sloops, lay at 
their anchors, in front of the town, Oo board of one of the 
largest of the former, was flying the flag of a rear-admiral 
at the mizzen, the symbol of the eommiandev's rank. A 
corvette, alone, was under-way. She had left the anchor- 
age an hour before, and, with slodding-sai's on her starboard 
side, -was stretching diagonally across the glorious bay, 
apparently heading towards the passage be'ween Capri and 
the Point of Campanella, bound to Sicily. This ship might 
easily have weathered the island ; but her commander, an 
easy sort of person, chose to make a fair wind of it from the 
start, and he thonght, by hugging the coast, h" might pos- 
Bibly benefit by the land-breeze, during the nJghJ, trusting to 
the zephyr that was then blowing, to carry him across the 
Gulf of Salerno. A frigate, too, shot out of the fleet, under 
her staysails, as soon as the westerly wind mqde , but, sh? 
had dropped an anchor uoder-foot, and seemed to wait some 
Dreparalion, or orders, before taking her departure; her 
captain being, at that moment, on board the flag-ship, on 
duty with the rear-admiral. This was the Proserpine thirty 
six, Capt5)in Caffi', a vessel and an oflieer that are already 
both acquaintances of the reader. About an hour befor-i'he 



3c by Google 



193 LE FBU-FOLLET. 

preseut scene opens. Captain Cuffe, in fact, had been called 
on board the Foudroyant, by signal, where he had found a 
small, sallow-looking, slightly -built man, with his right arm 
wanting, pacing the deck of the fore-cabin, impatient for hia 

" Well, CufFe," said this uniijviting- looking personLge 
twitching the stump of the maimed arm, "I see jou ai-e ou 
of the flock; are you all ready for sailmg?" 

" We have one boat ashore, after letters, my lord ; as 
soon as she comes off, we shall lift our anchor, which is only 
under-foot." 

" Very well — I have sent the Ringdove to the southward, 
on the same errand, and I see she is haif-a-!cague from the 
anchorage, on her way, already. This Mr. Griffin appears 
to be a fine young man — I like his account of the way he 
handled his fire-ship ; though the French scoundrel did con 
Irive to escape ! After all, this Ro^l E — E — how do you 
pronounce the fellow's name, Cuffe? — I never can make 
anything out of their gibberish — " , 

" Why, to own the truth. Sir Horatio — I beg pardon — my 
lord — there is something in the English grain of my feglings 
that would prevent my ever learning French, had 1 been 
bom and brought up in Paris. There is too much Saxon in 
me, to swallow words that half the time have no meaning." 

" I like you ail the better, for that, Cuffe," answered the 
admiral, smiling, a change that converted a countenance that 
was almost ugly, when in a state of rest, into one that was 
almost handsome — a peculiarity that is by no means of rare 
occurrence, when a strong will gives the expression to the 
features, and the heart, at bottom, is really sound. " An 
Englishman has no business with any Gallic tendencies. 
This young Mr. Griffin seems to have spirit ; and I look 
upon it, always, as a good sign, when a young man volun- 
teers for a desperate thing of this sort — but, he tells me, he 
b only second ; where was your first, all the while '(" 

" Why, my lord, he got a little hurt in the brush of the 
morning ; and I would not let him go, as a matter of course. 
His name is Winchester ; I think you must remember him, 
BS junior of the Captain, at the affair off St. Vincent. Miller* 
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had a good opinion of him ; and, when I went from tho 
Arrow to tiie Proserpine, fie got him sent as my second. 
The death of poor Drury made him first, in the natural 

" I have some recollection of him, CLiffe,— That was a 
brilliant day, and all its events should be impressed on my 
mind. You tell me, Mr. Griffin fairly grappled the lugger's 
cable?" 

"Ofthat there can be no manner of doubt. — I saw the 
two vessels foul of each other,, with my night-glass — and, 
seemingly, both were on fire — as plainly as I ever saw Vesu- 
vius, in a dark night," 

"And yet this Few-Folly has escaped! — Poor Griflin has 
run a desperate risk, for little purpose." 

" He has, indeed, my lord." 

Here, Nelson, who had been pacing the cabin with quick 
steps, while Cuffe stood, respectfully declining the gesture to 
be seated, at (he table in its centre, suddenly stopped, and 
looked the Captain steadily in the face. The expreasion of 
his countenance was now mild and earnest, and the pause 
which preceded his words, gave the latter solemnity and 

" The day will come, Cufie," he said, " when this young 
man will rejoice that his- design on these picaroons. French- 
men as they are, failed. Yes, from the bottom of his heart, 
will he be glad," 

' My lord !" 

" I know you think this strange. Captain Cuffe ; but no 
man sleeps the sounder for having burnt or blown up a 
hundred of his fellow-creatures, like so many widows at a 
suttee. — But we are not the less to commend those who did 
what was certainly their duty." 

" Am I to understand. Lord Nelson, that the Proserpine 
is not to destroy the Few-Folly, at every hazard, should we 
again have the luck to fall in with her?" 

"By no means, sir. Our orders are to burn, sink and 

gciMeman was an American, and a native ManhattaofiHe ; Ilia near 
relalivee, of the same name, still residing in New York. It ie I elieved 
Uiat Jic got the name of WilUt from the lirst English mayor ; a gentle- 
nan fiwn V/hom are descended nifliij of the old families of tlie lowet 
part of liie state; more particulary thiso on Long-laland, 

n 13 
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destroy. Such is England's policy, in this desperate war, 
-and it'must be carried out. You know what we are con 
tending for, as well as I do ; and it is a struggle that is not 
to be carried on with courtesies; still, one would not wish to 
see a glorious and sacred cause tarnished by inhumanity. 
Men that fall in fair, tnanly combat, are to be envied rather 
than pitied, since it is only paying the great debt of nature 

little sooner than might otherwisa have happened ; but 
here is something revolting to humanity, in burning up our 
fellow-creatures, as one would burn rags, after the plague. 
Nevertheless, this lugger must be had, at any price ; for 
English commerce and English power are not to be cut up 
and braved, in this audacious manner, with impunity. The 
career of these French tigers must be stopped, at every sacri- 
fice, Captain Cuffe." 

" I know that, my lord ; and I like a republican as Httle 
Bs you can do ; or His Majesty, himself, for that matter ; 
and, 1 take it, he has as little relish for the animal as flesh 
and blood can give." 

" I know you do, Cuffe — I 'm &ure you do j and I esteem 
you all the more for it. It is a part of an Englishman's 
religion, in limes like these, to hate a Frenchman. I went 
across the Channel, after the peace of '83, to leam their 
language, but had so little sympathy with them, even in 
peaceable times, as never to be able to make out to write a 
letter in it, or even to ask intelligibly for the necessaries of 
life." 

"If you can ask for anything, it far surpasses my efforts; 
I never can tell head from stern, in their dialect." 

" It is an infernal jargon, Cuffe, and has got to be ao con- 
fused by their academies, and false philosophy, and infidelity, 
that they will shortly be at a loss to understand it them- 
selves. What sort of names they give iheir ships, for in- 
stance, now ihey have beheaded their king, and denounced 
their God ! — Who ever heard of christening a craft, as you 
tell me this lugger is .^amed, the 'Few-Folly f — I believe 
I've got the picaroon's title right t" 

" Quite right — Griffin pronoi/nces it so, though he has 
gol to be a little queerish, in his own English, by using so 
much French and Italian. The young jnan's fatlier was a 
winsul ; and he has half-a-dozen foreign lingos stowed away 
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in his brain. He pronouncea Folly, something bmadish — 
like Folioy, I believe — but it means ail the same t'hiag. 
Folly is foily, pronounce it as you will," 

Nelson continued to pace his cabin, workiag the stump 
of his arm, and smiling half-bitterly ; half in a sort of irony 
that ioclined him to be in a good-humour with himself. 

" Do you remember the ship, Cuffe, we had that sharp 
brush with, offToulon, in old Agamemnon?" he said, after 
making a turn or two, in silence? "I mean the dismasted 
eighty-four, that was in tow of the frigate, and which we 
pcppejed until their Gallic soup had some taste to it ! Nowj 
do you happen to know her real name, in good honest Eng- 
lish ?" 

" I do not, my lord. I remember, they said she wai 
called the Ca Ira ; and I always supposed that it was the 
name of some old Greek or Roman — or, perhaps, of one of 
Iheir new-fangled republican saints." 

*' They I — D n 'em, tbey 've got no saints, to name 

my good fellow, since they cashiered all the old ones ! 
There is something respectable in the names of a Spanish 
fleet ; and one feels that he is flogging gentlemen, at least, 
while he is at work on them. No, sir, Ca Ira means, neither 
more nor less, than ' That '11 Do ;' and, I fancy, Cuffe, they 
thought of their own name more than once, while the old 
Greek was hanging on their quarter, smashing their cabin- 
windows for them I A pretty sound it would have been, had 
we got her, and put her into our own service — His Majesty's 
ship ' That 'II Do,' 84, Captain Cuffe !" 

" 1 certainly should have petitioned my Lords Commis- 
sioners to change her name." 

" You would have done quite right. — A man might as 
well sail in a man-of-war called the ' Enough.' Then, there 
was the three-decker, that helped her out of the scrape, the 
Sans-Culottea, os the French call her ; — I suppose, \ou know 
what that means ?" 

" Not I, my lord ; to own the truth, I 'm no scholar ; and 
im entirely without ambition, in that way. ' Sans,' I sup- 
pose, is the French for ' saint ;' but who ' Culottes' was, I Ve 
not the least notion." 

Nelson smiled, and the turn- the conversation had taken 
appeared to give him secret satisfaction. If the truth were 



3c by Google 



Iftfl hE PEU-FOLLET. 

known, someiliiog lay heavily on his mind ; and, with one 
i>r his strong impulses, his ieelings disposed him to rush 
(Vora one extreme to the other, as is oflen (he case, with men 
who are controlled by such masters; more especially, if their 
general disposition is to (he right. 

" You 're wrong, this time, my dear Cuffe," he said j " for 
'sans,' means 'without,' in French, and 'culottes,' means 
breeches.' Think of naming a three-decker, ihe ' Without 
Breeches !' I do not see how any respeclable flag-officer 
can mention such names, in his despatches, without a feeling 
of awkwardness, that must come near to capsizing all his 
philosophy. The line was formed by the Republic's ship, 
the ' That '11 Do,' leading, supported by the ' Without 
Breeches,' as her second astern ! — Ha I Cuffe — D — e, sir, 
if 1 'd Gf^rve in a mariae, that had such names to the ships [ 
It's a thousand times worse, than all those saints, the Span- 
iards tack on to their vessels — like a line of boats, lowing a 
ship up to her niooriDgs!" 

Here Ihe conversation was interrupted by the appearance 
of a midshipman, who came down to say that a man and a 
woman, from the shore, wished to see (he rear-admiral, on 
pressing business. 

"Lettliem come down, sir," answered Nelson; "I've a 
hard life of it, Cuffe ; there is not a washerwoman, or a shop- 
keeper, in Naples, who does not treat me exactly as if I 
were a podeslfl, and it were my duty to hear all the con- 
tentions about lost clothes, and misluid goods. His Majesty 
must appoin( a Lord Chief Justice of the Steerage, to admin- 
ister the law, for the benefit of the young gentlemen, or he '11 
Boon get no officer to serve, with a flag at his mast-head." 

" Surely, my lord, the captains can take this weight off 
your shoulders I" 

" Ay, there are men, in the fleet, that can, and there are 
men. who do; but there are men who do not. But here 
comes the plaintiff, I suppose — you shall bear the case, and 
act as a puisne judge, in the matter." 

This was said as the cabin-door opened, and the expected 
gurats entered. They were, a man turned of fifty, and a 
girl of nineteen. The former was a person of plain exterior, 
abs(racted air, and downcast look ; but the latter had all 
the e.'ipression, biiauty, nature; and graui; of mion, Ibat so 
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ajngiilarly marked Ihe deportment and countenance of Ghiia 
Oaraccioli. In a word, the two visiters were Carlo Giunto- 
lardi, and his gentle niece. Nelson was struck with the 
modesty of mien and loveliness of the latter, and he courte- 
ously invited her to be sealed, though he and Cuffe both 
cootinoed standing. A few efforts at making himself under- 
stood, however, soon satisfied this renowned admiral that he 
hud need of an interpreter, his guests speaking no blnglish, 
and his own Italian being too imperfect to carry on anything 
like ft connected conversation. He hesitated an instant, and 
then went to the door of the inner cabin, an apartment :n 
which voices had occasionally been heard, the whole time, 
one of the speakers being.eyidently a female. Here he stood, 
leaning against the bnlkheiid, as if in doubt; and then he 
uttered his wishes. 

'' I must ask a service of you, which I would not think of 
doing in any ordinary case," he said, with a gentleness of 
voice and manner that showed he addressed one who had 
habitual influence over him. " I want an interpreter, 
between myself and the second handsomest woman in the 
kingdom of Naples ; and I know no one so fit for the office, 
as the first." 

" With all my heart, dear Nelson," answered a full, rich, 
female voice from within, "Sir William is busied in his 
antiquities ; and I was really getting to be ennuieed, for want 
of an occupation. I suppose you have the wrongs of some 
injured lady to redress, in your capacity of Lord High Chan- 
cellor of the Fleet." 

" I am yet ignorant of the nature of the complaint ; but it 
is not unlikely it will turn out to be something like that 
which you suspect. Even in such a case, no better inter- 
cessor can be required, than one who is so much superior to 
the frailties and weaknesses of her sex, in general." 

The lady who now made her appearance from the inner 
cabin, though strikingly handsome, had not that in her 
appearance which would justify the implied eulogium of the 
British admiral's last speech. There was an appearance of 
art and worldiiness, in the expression of her countenance, 
that was only so much the more striking, when placed in 
obvious contrast to ths ingenuous nature and (aim purity 
tliat shone in every lineament of the face of Ghlta. One 
17* 
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might very woll have passed for an image of ihe goddess 
Circe ; while the other would have made no bad model for 
a vestal, could the latter have borne the moral impression 
of the suhliir.e and heart- searching truths that are inculcated 
by the real oracles of God, Then the iady was a woman 
in the meridian of her charms, aided by all the cunning of 
the toilet, and a taste that was piquant and peculiar, if not 
pure; while the other stood in her simple, dark Neapolitan 
boddice, and a head that had no other ornament than its own 
silken tresses ; a style of dress, however, that set off her 
faultles8 form, and winning countenance, more than could 
have been done by any of the devices of the mantua- maker 
or the milliner. The lady betrayed u little surprise, and, 
perhaps, a shade of uneasiness, as her glance first fell on 
Ghta; but, much too good an actress to be disconcerted 
easily, she smiled, and immediately recovered her ease. 

" la this the being, Nelson, who comes with suck a peti- 
tion 1" she demanded, with a touch of natural, womanly 
sensibility, in hor voice ; — " and that poor old man, I dare 
say, is the heart- stricken father," 

" As to the errand, you will remember, I know nothing, 
US yet J and pledge myself to nothing." 

" Captain Cuffe, I hope I have the pleasure to see you 
well, — Sir William joins the admiral, in hoping you will 
make one of our little family party to-day, at dinner, and — " 

" And what says the mistress — not of the house, but of 
the skip?" put in Nelson, whose eyes had scarce turned an 
instant from the face of the siren, since she entered the 
fore-cabin, 

" That she — always disclaiming the title, honourable 
though it be — that she unites with ail the rest, in inviting 
Captain Cuffe to honour us with his company. Nelson tella 
me you were one of his old Agamemnons, as he calls you 
all, aged and young, men and boys, Utile and big ; and 1 
love even the sound of the name. What a glorious title for 
a ship — Agamemnon I — A Greek, led on by a true English 

" Ay, it is somewhat better than 'That'll Do,' and the 
other affair, Ha ! Cuffe I" returned the admiral, smiling, and 
clflncing at his subordinate — " But, all (his time, we are 
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igooraiit of the errand of this honest- Sooking Italian, and his 
B3i.(Leedingly innocent-looking companion." 

" Well, then, in this matter, gentlemen, I am only to be 
regarded as a mere mouth-piece," put in the lady — "an 
licho, to repeat what reaches my ear, though it be an Irish 
L'cho, whicli repeats in a ditTerent tongue from that in which 
the sounds first reach it. Put your questions, my lord ; they 
shall be faithfully rendered, with all the answers that may 
be given. I only hope Captain Cuffe will come out of this 
aflair, as innocent as he now looks," 

The two gentlemen smiled ; but the trifling could not dis- 
turb its subject, as he was profoundly ignorant of the exist- 
ence of the two strangers, five minutes before ; while the 
boldness of the allusions, rather suited the freedom of a ship, 
and the habits of the part of the world in which they happened 
lobe, 

" We will first inquire the name of this worthy man, if 
you will condescend to ask it," observed Nelson, to his fair 

" Carlo Gmntotardi, noble lady — once a poor scholar, in 
Napoli, here, and now a keeper of the prinee's watch-towers, 
on the heights of Argentaro,'* was the quiet, but respectful 
answir of the man, who, Uke his niece, had declined taking 
a seat, a circumstance that left the whole party standing ; 
" Carlo Giuntotardi, illustrious lady," 

" A very good name, Signore, and one of which you havo 
no need to be ashamed. And thine?" turtilng to the girl. 

" Ghita Caraccioii, Eccellenza ; the sister's daughter of 
this honest tower-keeper of the prince." 

Had a bomb exploded over the Foudroyant, Nelson cer- 
. tainly would not have been as much startled ; while the 
lady's beautiful face assumed a look of dark resentment, not 
unmingled with fear. Even Cuffe understood enough of the 
sounds to catch the name, and he advanced a step, with 
lively curiosity, and an anxious concern expressed on his 
ruddy face. But these emotions soon subsided, the lady 
first regaining her self-possession, though Nelson paced the 
cabin five or six times, working the stump of his arm, before 
he even looked up, again. 

" I was about to ask if there never is lo he an end of these 
liinoyaDces," observed the lady, in English ; " but there must 
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be soiTo mistake in (his, Tho house of Caraccioli is oneof tbe 
most illustrious of Italy, and can scarcely have any of this 
class, who feel aa inierest in him of whom we are thinking. 
I will,ll)erefore,inquirefurther into this matWr. Signorina," 
— changing the language lo Italian, and speaking with se- 
verity, like one who questiouecl what she heard — " Carao 
cioli is a noble name ; and is not often borne by the daughtei 
of any prince's tower-keepers I" 

Ghila trembled, and she looked abashed. But she was 
sustained by too high a principle, and was too innocent, 
herself, to stand long rebuked, in the presence of guilt; and, 
as the flush, which resembled that which so oflen passes over 
her native skies, at even, left her countenance, she raised 
her eyes to the dark-looking face of the lady, and gave her 
answer. 

" I know what your Eccellenza means," she said, " and 
feel its justice. Still, it is cruel to the child, not to bear the 
name of her parent. My father was called Caraccioli ; and 
he leii nie ins name as my sole inheritance. What ntay 
have been his right to it,. let my uncle say." 

" Speak, then, Signor Giuntotardi, First, give us the 
history of this name ; then tell us what has brought yoij 

" Noble lady, my sister, as pious atid innocent a woman 
as ever lived in Italy, and now, blessed in heaven, married 
Don Francesco Caraccioli, the son of Don Francesco of that 
illustrious family, who now stands condemned to death, for 
having led the fleet against the king; and Ghita, here, is 
the only fruit of the union. It is true, thai the church did 
not authorize the connection which brought my niece'* 
father into being; but the noble admiral never hesitated t( 
acknowledge his son, and he gave him his name, until lov* 
bound him in wedlock with a poor scholar's sister. Then 
indeed, his father turned his face from him ; and death soon 
removed both husband and wife from the reach of all earthly 
displeasure. This is our simple story, noble and illustrious 
signora ; and the reason why my poor niece, here, bears a 
.tame as great as that of Caraccioli." 

" You mean us to understand, Signor Giuntotardi, that 
your niece is the grand -daughter of Don Francesco Carac- 
lioji, through a natural son of that unfo'-tunate admiral J" 
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" Such is the fiict, Sigtiora. As my sister was iionestly 
married, I could do no less Lhan bring up her daughter to. 
bear a name thni her lather was peirnitted to bear before 

"Such things are common; and require 
Chie question more, before I explain to the English adm 
what you have said. — Does Prince Caraccioii know of the 
existence of this grand-daughler ?" 

" Eccellenza, I fear not. Her parents died so soon — [ 
loved the child so well — and there was so little hope that one 
illustrious as he, would wiah to acknowledge a conneciion 
through the holy church, with persons humble as we, that I 
have nf.ver done more to make my niece known, than to lei 
tier bear the same name as her lather." 

The lady seemed relieved, by this ; and she now briefly 
explained to Nelson, the substance of what the other had 

" II may be," she added, " they are here on that errand 
concerning which we have, already, heard so much, and ab 
uselessly ; but 1 rather think not, from this account ; for 
what interest can they feel in one who is absolutely a 
stranger to them, it may be some idle coQceil, however, 
c'ounected with this same affair. What is your wish, Ghital 
—This is Don Horatio Nelsoni, the illustrious English ad- 
miral, of whom you have heard so much," 

"Eccellenza,! am sure of it," answered Ghita, earnestly ; 
" my good uncle, here, has told you who we are; and you 
may well guess our business. We came from St. Agata, on 
the other side of the hay, only this morning, and heard from 
a relation in the town, that Don Francesco had been seized, 
thui very hour. Since, we are fold, that he has been con- 
demned (o die, for treason against the king; and that, by 
nfficccs who met in this very ship. Some even say, signora 
that he js-fo meet his fate ere the sun set !" 

" If this should be so, what reason is It that thou shoiilds" 
give thyself concern 7" 

" Eccellenza, he was my father's father ; and though I 
never saw him, I know that the same blood runs in our 
►eins. When this is so, there should be the same feehngs 
in our hearts." 

" This is well. Ghita in appearance, at least ; bul tWu 
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winst hardly feel much for one Ihoii never saw'sf, and who 
has even refused to own thee for a child. Thou art young, 
too, and of a sex that should ever be cautious ; it is unwis(! 
for men, even, to meddle with politics, in these troubled 

" Signora, it is not politics that brings me here, but nature, 
and duty, and pious love for my father's father." 

" What wouldst thou say, thent" answered the lady, im- 
patiently ; " remember, thou occupiest one whose time ia 
precious, and of high importaDce to entire nations." 

" Ecceilenza, I believe it ; and will try to be brief, I wish 
lo beg my grandfather's life, of this illustrious jtranger. 
They tell me, the king will refuse him nothing; and he has 
only to ask it of Don Ferdinando^ to obtain it," 

Many would have thought the matured charms of the 
lady superior to the innocent- looking beauty of the girl ; but 
no one could have come to such an opinion, who saw them 
both, at that moment. While Ghita's face was radiant with 
a holy hope, and the pious earnestness which urged her on, 
a dark expression lowered about (he countenance of the 
English beauty, that deprived it of one of its greatest atfrae- 
liofts, by depriving it of the softness and gentleness of her 
sex. Had there not been observers of what passed, it is 
probable the gir! would have been abruptly repulsed ; but 
management formed no small part of the character of this 
md she cqntroiled her feelings, in order to effect 

a Neapolitan, but an Englishman," 
she answered ; " and can have no concern with the justice 
of your king. He would scarcely think it decent, to inter- 
fere with the execution of the laws of Naples," 

" Signora, it is always decent to interfere to save life ; 
nay, it is more — it is merciful, in the eyes of God." 

" What canst thou know of this ! A conceit that thou 
hast the blood of the Caraccioli, has made thee forget thy 
sex and condition, and placed a romantic notion of duty 
before thine eyes," 

" No, signora, it is not so. For eighteen years have t 
been taught that the unfortunate admiral was my grand- 
fiither , but, as it has been his pleasure to wish not to see 
me, never have 1 lelt the desire to intrude on his time 
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Before this morning, never has the thought that I have the 
blood of the Cai-accioli, cr(j-;sed my mind ; unless it was to 
mourn for the sin of my grandmother ; and even now, it hiia 
come to cause me to mourn for the cruel f^te that tlireaiens 
the days of her partner in guilt." 

"Thou art bold, to s|>eak thus of thy parents, girl; and 
they, too, of the noble and great ! " 

This wan said with aflushed brow, and stilt more lowering 
look ; for, haply, there were incidents in the past life of that 
lady, whicli made the simple language of ^ severe morality, 
alike offensive to her ears and her recollections. 

" It is not I, Eccellenza, but God, that speaketh thos. 
The crime, too, is another reason why this great admii-al 
should use his influence to save a sinner fi-om so hurried an 
end. Death is terrible to all, but_to those who trust, with 
heart and soul, to the mediation of the Son of God ; but 
it is doubly so, when it comes suddenly, and unlocked for. 
It is true, Don Francesco is aged ; but have you not re- 
marked, aignoi-a, that it is these very aged who become 
hardened to their state, and live on, as if never to die ? — I 
mean those aged, who suffer youth to pass, as if the pleas- 
ures of life are never to have an end." 

" Thou art too young to set up for a reformer of the 
world, girl ; and forgettest that this is the ship of one of 
the greatest officers of Europe, and that he has many de- 
mands on his time. Thou canst now go ; I will repeat 
what thou hast said." 

" I have another request to ask, Eccellenza — permission 
1 Don Francesco ; that I may, at least, receive his 



" He is not in this shi p. Thou wilt find him on board the 
Minerva frigate ; no doubt, he will not be denied. Stop — 
these few lines will aid thy request. Addio, signorinn." 

" And may I carry hope with me, Eccelienza ? — Think 
how sweet life is to those who have passed their days, so 
long, in affluence and honour. It would be like a messenger 
fcom heaven, for a grandchild to bring but a my of hope." 

" I authorize none. The matter is in the hands of tho 
Neapolitan authorities ; and we English cannot meddle. Go, 
Tiow, both of you — the illustrious admiral has business of 
importance, that presses." 
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Ghita turned, aod slowly and sorrowfully she left the 
cabin. Al.ils very door, she met the Eoglish lieutenant, 
ftho was in chaige of the unhappy prisoner, coming wilh a 
last request that he might not be suspended like a thief, but 
might, at least, 'die the death of a soldier. It would exceed 
the limits set to our tale, were we lo dwell on the conver 
eatton which ensued ; bat every intelligent reader knows 
that the application failed. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

"Like other tyrants, Death delights to Gmile 
What aniillen most proclaims the pride of power, 
And arbitrary nod." 

It is probable that Nelson never knew, precisely, what 
passed between Ghita and the lady mentioned in the last 
Chapter. At all events. Eke every other application that 
was made to the English admiral, in connection with this sad 
affair, that of Ghita produced no results. Even the mode of 
execution was unchanged ; an indecent haste accompanying 
the whole transaction; as in the equally celebrated trial and 
death of the unfortunate Due d'Enghien, Cufie remained lo 
dine with the commander in chief, while Carlo Giuntotai-di 
and his niece got into their boat, and took their way, through 
the crowdt! J roadstead, towards the Neapolitan frigate, that 
now formed Che prison of the unfortunate Caraccioli. 

A request, at the gangway, was ali that was necessary, to 
piocuce an admission on board the ship. As soon as the 
Signer Giuntolardi reached the quarter-deck, he let his 
errand be known, and a messenger was sent below, to ascer- 
tain if the prisoner would see two visiters ; the name of the 
uncle being alone given, Francesco Caraccioli, of the 
Princes Caraccioli, or, as he was more compjonly called, in 
English, Prince Caraccioli, was now a man approaching 
seventy ; and bemg a member of one of the inost illustrious 
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nouses of Lower Itaiy, he had long been trusted in ecnploy- 
menls of high dignity and command. On his offence— ita 
apology — the mdecent haste of his trial and execution, and 
the irregularity of the whole proceedings, it is now unneces- 
sary to dwell ; they have all passed into history, and are 
familiarly known lo the world. That very morning had he 
been seized, and sent on board (he Foudroyant; — in the 
cabin of that vessel had a court of his own countrymen con 
vened ; and there had he been hastily condemned to death 
The hour of doom was near ; and he was already in the 
ship where the execution was to take place. 

The messenger of Carlo Giunlolardi found this unfortu- 
nate man with his confessor ; by whom he had just been 
shrived. He heard the request with cold indifference, but 
granted it on the instant, under the impression that it came 
from some dependent of his family, or estates, who had a 
last tavour to asit, or an act of justice to see perforifted, 

" Remain here, father, I beseech you," said the prisorier, 
perceiving thai the priest was about to retire; "it is some 
contadino, or some tradesman, whose claims have been over- 
looked. 1 am happy that he has come ; for one would wish 
to stand acquitted of injustice, before he dies. Let them 
come in, my friend." 

A sign was given, with these words, the door of the cabin 
was opened, and Ghita, with her uncle, entered. A pause 
of quite a minute followed, during which the parties regarded 
each other in silence ; the prisoner endeavouring, in vain, to 
recall' the cvjuntenanc^ of his guesia, and the girl trembling, 
equally with grief and apprehension. Then the last ad- 
vanced lo the feet of the condemned man, knelt, bowed 
her head, and said — 

" Grandfather, your blessing, on the child of your only 

" Grandfather I — Son I — and his child I" repealed Don 
Francesco. " 1 had a son, lo my shame and contrition be 
it now confessed ; but he has long been dead. I never knew 
that he left a child." 

"This is his daughter, Signove," replied Carlo Giunto- 
tardi ; " her. mother was my sister. You thought us, then, 
loo humble to be received into so illustrious a connection 
IS 
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ViA we have w\'ei wished to bring ourselves before youi 
eyes, until we thought our presence might be welcome." 

" And thou comest now, good man, to claim alSoity with 
a condemned criminal !" 

" Not so, grandfather," answei-ed a meek voice, at hia 
feet ; " it is your son's daughter, that craves a blessing from 
her dying parent. The boon shall he well requited, in 
prayers for your soul." 

" Holy father ! I deserve not this 1 Here has this t< 



ilant li 



the shade, until it 
fragrance in the hour of d< 



1 merited, 
must not 
husband, 



head to offer il 

" Son, if heaven olTered no mercies, until they a 
hopeless, truly, would be the lot of man. But v. 
admit illusions, at such a moment. Thou art not 
Don Francesco; hadst thou ever a soot" 

" Thai, among other sins, have I long since confessed ; 
and, as il has been deepSy repented of, I trust it is forgiven. 
I had a son — a youth who bore my name, even ; though he 
never dwelt in my palace ; until a hasty and indiscreet mar- 
riage, bacished him from nay presence, I ever intended 
to pardon him, and to make provision for his wants ; but 
death came too soon, to both husband and wife, to grant the 
time. This much I did know ; and it grieved me that it 
was so ; but, of his child, never, before this instant, have I 
heard 1 'T b a sweet countenance, father ; it seems the very 
abode of truth !" 

" Why should we deceive you, grandfather," rejoinetl 
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" Grandfather, your blessing. Bless ijnita; 
may hear the sound of a parent's benediction." 



LVil, at this late hou 
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' Bleasthee! — bless thee, daughter !" exclaimed the ad- 
miial, bending over the weepiog giri| to do the act she 
Boliciled, aod then, raising her to his arms, and embracing 
ber tenderly ; " this must be my child — I feel that she is no 

" Eccelienza," said Carlo, " she is the daughter of your 
3on, Don Francesco, and of my sister, Ghita Giuntotardi, 
born in lawful wedlock. I would not deceive any — least of 
all, a dying man." 

" I have no estates to bequeath — no honours to transmit — 
no name to boast of. Better the offipring of the lazzaroni, 
than a child of Francesco Caraceioli, at this moment." 

" Grandfather, we thiak not of thia — care not for this. I 
have come only to ask the blessing you have bestowed, and 
to offer the prayers of believers, though we are so lowly. 
More than this we ask not — wish not — seek not. Oui 
poverty j familiar to us, and we hoed it not. Riches would 
but di'^ij-ess us, and we care not for them." 

" ' remember, holy father, that one great reason of dis- 
plf ^sure at my son's marriage, was distrust of the motive of 
t'le family which received him ; and yet, here, have these 
lionesl people suffered me to live on unmolested in prosperity, 
while they now first claim the affinity, in my disgrace and 
ignominy ! I have not been accustomed to meet with wishes 
and hearts like these !" 

" You did not know us, grandfather," said Ghita, simply, 
ber face nearly buried in the old man's bosom. " We have 
long prayed for you, and reverenced you, and thought of 
you as a parent, whose face was turned from us in anger ; 
but we never sought your gold and honours," 

" Gold and honours !" repeated the admiral, gently placing 
his grand-daughter in a chair. " These are things of the past, 
for me. My estates are sequestered — my name disgraced . 
and, an hour hence, I shall have suffered an ignominious 
death. No selfish views can have brought these gooa 
people, father, to claim affinity with me, at a moment like 
this," 

" It comes from the goodness of God, son. By letting 
you feel the consolation of this filial love, and by aivakening 
m your own bosom the spark of parental affection, he fore- 
fihadows the fruits of his own mercy and tenderness, to the 



3c by Google 



erring but j>eniteDt. Acknowledge his bounty, in your soul 
it may bring a blessing on your last moment." 

" Holy priest, I hope I do. — But what says this ! — " 

Don Francesco took a note from the band of a servant, 
and read its contents eagerly ; (he world, and its feelings, 
having too much hold on his heart, to be plucked cut in an 
instant. Indeed, so sudden had been his arrest, trial and 
conviction, that it is not surprising the priest found in liim a 
divided spit-it, even at an instant like that. His countenance 
fell; and he passed a hand before his eyes, as if to conceal a 
'/eaknesB that was unbecoming. 

" They have denied my request, father," he said ; " and 
[ must die like a felon — " 

" The Son of God suffered on the cross, suspended be- 
tween two thieves." 



1 these opinioDSi than we are 

cruel for one who has filled 

Caraccioli, to die like a 



"I believe there 
accustomed to think — yet it 
BO high employments- 
iazzarone !" 

" Grandfathe — " 

" Did you speak 1 Id ! w nd n ah 
should fill thee Ch h 

" It is not tk t n iiatl r n d a al 
her doubts, and look ng up w tl fl d heek : 
radiant with h ly feel n — Oh no ha 

life could save th n iadly I » e up 
purpose ; but, d n t — d n i — a a m 

take the shado 1 th b lance Wha ma 
death is met, wh t p n th ea n 

Mm sure, j/ou ntf — en I k d 

that I am, can despise that; — wha u 

be, in the hour of death, than to be h gh w 
mercy and care of God 1 Carac o zza i 
iir beggar — it will matter not, Iw u h « ana me 
reverently beg of you, to humble u ho gb h 

which bectomes all sinners." 

" Thou say'st thou art rny grand h d a — da h 

ifir of my son Francesco'?" 

" Signoi'e, 1 am, as all tell me — as my heart tells me— 
end as 1 believe." 

"And thou look'st upon these opinions as nnworthy-- 



h w 
n I 



f he 
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I, if Ihou lik'st Ihat better — to this soieniii ijiOLtieui, 
and considerest the manner of a death, as matter of indiffe 

" When placed in comparison with his hopes of heaven — 
wlieQ viewed through his own demerits, and the merits oj 
his Saviour, grandfather." 

" And wilt thou, then, just entering on the stage of life, 
with the world before thee, and all that its future can olfer, 
accompany me to the scaffold ; let it be known to the 
mocking crowd, that thou derivest thy being through the 
felon, and art not ashamed to own him for a parent?" 

" I will, grandfather — this have I come to do," answered 
Ghita, steadily. " Bui do not ask me to look upon thy 
sufferings ! All that can be done to lessen, by sharing 
thy disgrace, if disgrace it be, will I most gladly do ; though 
I dread to see thy aged form in pain !" 

" And this wilt thou do for one thou never beheld'st, until 
this hour? — one ihou canst hardly have been taught to con- 
sider just to thyself?" 

"If I have never seen thee before this visit, grandfather, 
I have loved thee, and prayed for thee, from infancy. My 
excellent uncle early taught me this lesson in duty; but he 
never taught me to hale thee, or any one. My own father 
rs taken away ; and that which he would have been to thee, 
this day, will I endeavour to he for him. The world is 
nought to me ; and it will console thee to think that one is 
near, whose heart weeps for thee, and whose soul is lost in 
prayers, for thy eternal pardon." 

" And this being, father, is made known to me, an hour 
'oefore I die ! God punishes me sufficiently for the wrong 
I Ve done her, in letting me thus know her worth, when it 
is too late to profit by it. No, Ghita — blessed child, such a 
sacrifice shall not be asked of thee. Take this cross — it 
was my mother's; worn on her bosom, and has long been 
worn on mine — keep it as a memorial of thy unhappy pa- 
rent, and pray for me ; hut, quit this terrible ship, and do 
not grieve thy gentle spirit with a scene that is so unfit for 
thy sex and years. Bless thee — bless thee, my child. 
Would to heaven I had earlier known thee — but even this 
glimpscof thy worth, has lightened my heart. Thou flnd'st 
me, here, a poor condemned criminal ; unable to provide for 
18* 14 
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thy future wants — nay, I con yet do a little foi Ihee, toa 
This bag contains gold. It has been sent to me by a rela- 
tive, ihiaking it might bp ol servict, in averting the puDish 
ment that awaits me. For that puipo&e, it is now useless i 
with thy simple habits, howevei, it will lender thy lite c<isy, 
and above care," 

Ghita, with streaming eyes, steadily put aside the gold, 
though she pressed the cross lo her bosom, kissing it fervenl'y, 
again and again. 

" Not that — not that, grandfather," she said ; " I waot il 
aot — wish it not. This is enough ; and this will I keep to 
my own last moment. I will quit the ship, too j but not the 
place. I see many boats collecting, and mine shaU be among 
them ; my prayers shall go up to Glod for thee, now thou 
art living ; and, daily, after thou art dead. There needs no 
gold, grandfather, to purchase a daughter's prayers." 

Don Fraocesco regarded the zealous and lovely girl with 
intense feeling; then he folded her to his heart, once more, 
blessing her audibly, again and again. While thus employed, 
the Foudroyant's bell struck once, and then those of all the 
surrounding sbirw, English and Neapolitjin, repeated the 
stroke. This Caraccioli, a seaman himself, well knew 
denoted that tbtv time was half-past four ; five being the hour 
jiamed for hirs execution. He felt it necessary, therefore, 
lo dismiss hia new-found relative, that he might pass a few 
more minutes alone with bis confessor. The parting was 
scleinn. but tender ; and as Ghita left the cabio, he' con- 
demned grandfather felt, as he would, had he taken leave, 
for ever, of one whom he had long loved, and whose virtues 
had been a solace to him from the hour of his birth. 

The deck of the Minerva presented a sorrowful scene. 
Although the prisoner had been condemned by a court of 
Neapolitan officers, the trial was had under the British 
ensign; and the feeling of the public was with the prisoner. 
Tiiere existed no necessity for the hurry in which everything 
had been done ; for no immediate danger pressed ; and en 
example would have been more impressive, bad there. been 
less of the appearance of a desire for personal vengeance, 
and more of the calm deliberation of justice, in the aflair 
' " ' n with the prisoner could not be even sus- 

s known that she had been in the cabin, 
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Ati'i believed that she felt an interest in the coudem-ftd, tho 
..{fifere manifested an interest in her wishes, and too oviilenl 
eniotions. An immense throng of boats had assembled 
around, the ship ; for, hasty as had been the proceedings, the 
tidings' that Francesco Caraccioli was to be hanged for 
treason, spread like wild-fire ; and scarce a craft, of proper 
size, was left within the -mole, so eager was the desire to 
witness ^bat which was to oticur. Either io the confusion, 
or bribed by money, the man who had brought off Carlo 
Giuntotardi and his niece, was no longer to be foimd ; and 
the means of quitting the ship seemed, momentarily, to be 
bst. 

" Here is a boat, close to our gangway," said the officer 
of the deck, whi^had kindly interested himself b behalf of 
so interesting a girl, " with a single man in it ; a few grani 
would induce him to put you ashore." 

The fellow in the boat was of the class of the lazzaroni, 
wearing a clean cotton shirt, a Phrygian cap, and cotton 
trowsers, that terminated at the knees ; leaving his musculai" 
arms an trg in theif 

neatness g T formed 

■pair of ma little 

"ike the m caught 

.ie eye m pe a^ alching 

'he frig g da small 

piece of mm g the foot 

sf the a comm d ; and, 

IS soon h tr, for it 

svas little more, whnled away from the ships iide, though 
two 01- three more, who had also been left by recreant boat- 
men, for better fares, called out to him to receive them, also. 

" We had best go alone, even though it cost us a heavbr 
;irice," quietly observed Carlo, to his niece, as he noted this 
recurrence. " Pull us a short distance fi-om the ship, friend ; 
—here, where there are fewer boats ; and thou shall meet 
vith a fair reward. We have an interest in this solemn 
;cene, and could wish not to be observed," 

" 1 know that well. Signer Carlo," answered the boat- 
■laii ; " and will sec that you are not molested," 

'Ihita uttered a faint exclamation, and, looking up, first 
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saw that the feigned lazzarone was no other than Raoul 
Yvard. As her uncle was loo unobservant, in general, to 
defect his disguise, he made a sign for her to command her- 
Belf, and continued jro wing, as if nothing had occurred. 

" Be at ease Ghita " said Cirlo ■ " it is not yet the time, 
and ft wen y good m n s our aves." 

G a we wa fa m b ng at ease. She felt all 
, and she fuh that it 
currod them. Even 






b d y h pre ce and h h d he were away, on 
moie accountb than one. Heje he was, nevertheless, and in 
the midst of enemies; and it would not have been in nature, 
for one of her years and sex, aad, most of a^, of her feelings, 
not to indulge in a sentiment of tender gratitude towards 
him, who had, as it were, thrust his head into the very lion'fi 
mouth, to do her a service. Between Raoul and Ghita, then 
had been no reserves, on the subject of parentage ; and tht 
former understood why his mistress was here, as well as tht 
motive that brought her. As for the last, she glanced timidly 
around her, fearful that the lugger, too, had been brough 
into the throng of ships that crowded the anchorage. Fo. 
this, however, Raoul was much too wary, nothing resemblin, 
his little crafl: being visible. 

The reader will have understood that many vessels of wa 
English, Russian, Turkish and Neapolitan, were now an 
chored in the bay. As the French still held the Castle o.' 
Si. Elmo, or the citadel that crowns the heights, that, in Ihei 
turn, crown the town, the shipping did not lay quite as clos 
to the mole as usual, lest a shot from the enemy above migl 
do ihem injury; but Ihey were sufficiently near to permit al. 
the idle and curious of Naples, who had the hearts and thi 
means, to pull off and become spectators of the sad seen- 
that was about to occur. As the hour drew near, boat afle 
boat arrived, until the Minerva was surrounded with spectf 
tors, many of whom belonged even to the higher classes o 
society. 

The distauce between the Neapolitan frigate, and the shi 
of the English rear-admiral, was not grea' ; and everythin 
lihat oociirred on board the former, and which was not acli 
idly hidden by the sides and bulwarks of the vessel itsri 
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wus easily to be seen from the decks of the latlei. Still, the 
Foudroyant lay a little without the circle of boats; and in 
that direction Raou! had puileti, to avciid the throng, resting 
nn his oars, when about a third of a cable's- length from the 
British admiral's stern. Here it was determined to wait for 
the awful signal, and its fatal consequences. The brief 
interval was passed, by Ghila, in telling her beads, while 
Carlo joined in the prayers, with the devotion of a zealot. Il 
IS scarcely necessary to say, that all this Raoui witnessed 
without failh, though it would be doing injustice to his na- 
ture, as well as to his love for Ghita, to say he did so with' 
out sympathy. , 

A solemn and expecting silence reigned in ail the neigh- 
bouring ships. The afternoon was calm and sultry, the 
zephyr ceasing to blow, earlier than common, as if unwilling 
lo disturb the melancholy scene, even with its murmurs. On 
board the Minerva, no sign of life — scarcely of death — was 
seen ; thodgh a single whip was visible, rigged to the foi'e- 
yard-arm, one end being led in-board, while the other ran 
along (he yard, passed through a leading-block, in its quarter, 
and descended lo the deck. There was a platform filled, on 
iwQ of the guns, beneath this expressive, but simple arrange- 
ment ; but, as il was in-board, it was necessarily concealed 
i'rom all but those who were on the Minerva's decks. With 
Ihese preparations Raoul was familiar, and his under- 
slandiug eye saw the particular rope that was so soon Ic 
deprive Ghila of her grandfather; though it was lost to het 
^nd her uncle, among the maze of rigging by which il was 

There might have been ten minutes passed, in this soletnn 
ihilnesB, during which the crowd of boats continued lo col- 
lect ; and ihe crews of ihe different ships were permitted lo 
take-such positions, as enabled them to become speciatora 
of a scene that it was hoped might prove admonitory. It is 
oart of the etiquette of a vessel of war to make her people 
':eep close; it being deemed one sign of a well-ordered ship, 
o let as few men be seen as possible, except on those occa- 
Jons when duty requires them to show themselves. This 
igid rule, however, was momeniarily lost sight of, and the 
^ming masses that floated around La Minerva, gave up 
hni thousands, like bees clustering about their hives. I 
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was in the midsl of such signs of expectation, that the cal. 
of the boatswain was heard piping the side, on board thi; 
Foudroyant, and four side-boya lay over on the accomnici- 
dalion-ladder, a mark of honour never paid to one of a rank 
les3 than that of a captain. Raoul's boat was within fifty 
yards of that very gangway, and he turned his head in idle 
curiosity, to see who might descend into the gig that was 
lying at the foot of the long flight of steps. A stranger, with 
two epaulettes, came first, showing the way to. two civilians, 
and a sea- lieu tenant ; when all descended in a line, and 
entered the boat. The next instant, the oars fell, and the 
gig whirled round under the Foudroyant's stern, and came 
glaftciiig up towards his own skiff. Four or five of the 
strong man-of-war jerks, sutKced to send the long, narrow 
boat as far as was desired, when the men ceased rowingi. 
their little craft losing her way within ten feet of the skiff 
occupied by our party. Then it was that Raoul, to his- 
surprise, discovered that the two civilians were no other than 
Andrea Barrofaldi, and Vito Viti, who had accompanied 
Cufie and Griffin, their companions in the gig, on a cruise ; 
of which the express object was to capture himself and his 
vessel. 

Another man would have been alarmed, at finding himself 
in such close vicinity lo his enemies ; but Raoul Yvard was 
amused, rather than rendered uneasy, by the circumstance. 
He had faith in his disguise; and he was much too familiar 
with incidents of this sort, not to retain his self-command' 
and composure. Of course, he knew nothing of the personn 
of the two Englishmen ; but, perfectly aware of the pvesen-:* 
of the Proserpine, he guessed at their identity, and very 
correctly imagined the circumstances that brought compa- 
nions, so ill-assorled, together. He had taken no precau- 
tio:is lo disguise his face ; and the red Phrygian cap which 
he wore, in common with thousands on that bay, left every 
feature and lineament fully exposed. With Ghila, however, 
the case was different. She was far belter known to the 
two Elbans, as indeed was the person of her uncle, than he 
was hinr.self ; but both had veiled their faces in prayer. 

" I do not half like this business. Griffin," observed th» 
naptain, as his gig entirely lost its way ; " and wish, with a) 
•My heart, we had nothing to do with it. I knew this iJc 
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Caraceioli ; and a very good sort of man he was ; and, as to 
treason, it is not easy to say who is, and who is not a traitor, 
in times like these, in such a nation as this. — Ha '. — 1 believe 
my Soul, this is the same old man, and the same pretty girl, 
that came to see Nelsoa, half-an-hour ago, about this very 
execution V 

" What could they have lo do with Prince Caraccioii, or 
his treason, sir 1 — The old chap looks bookish ; but he is not 
a priest ; and, as to the girl, she is trim-built enough ; I fancy 
the face is no great matter, however, or she would net take 
so much pains to hide it," 

Raoul muttered a " sacr-r-re," between his teeth, but he 
succeeded in suppressing all outward expression of feeling. 
CuSe, on the contrary, saw no other motive for unusual dis- 
cretion, beyond the presence of his boat's crew, before whom, 
however, he was accustomed to less reserve, than with his 
people in general. . 

" If she be the same as the one we had in the cabin," he 
answered, " Ibere is no necessity for a veil ; for a prettier 
or a more modest- loo king girl, is not often fallen in with. 
What she wanted, exactly, is more than I can tell you, as 
she spoke Italian, altogether ; and 'miladi' had the interview 
pretty much to herself. But her good looks seem to have 
taken with this old bachelor, the justice of the peace, who 
eyes her as if he had an inclination to open his mind to the 
beauty. Ask him, ia Italian, Griffio, what mare's neat ho 
has run foul of, now," 

" You seem to have found something lo look at, beside tha 
Minerva, Signer Podestfi," observed GrifRn, in an under- 
tone ; '- 1 hope it ia not Venus," 

"Cospetlo!" grunted Vito Viti, nudging bis neighbour 
(he vice-governatore, and nodding towards the o he boa 
" if that be not little Ghita, who came into our island 1 ke a 
comet, and went out of it — to what shall I liken ho u Idea 
and extraordinary disappearance, Signor Andrea? — 

"To that of le Feu-Follet, or ze Ving-y-Ving put 
GriBin; who, now he had got the two functiona es la ly 
afloat, spared noneof the jokes that come so easy and na rat 
lo a man-of-war's man, " She went out, too, in an ex a 
srdinary disappearance,' and perhaps the lady and the lugg r 
went oui together," 
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Vito Viti muttered an answer ; for, by this time, hu had 
discovered that he was a very different personage, on board 
the Proserpiae, from what the other had appeared to consider 
him, while in his native island. He might have expressed 
himself aioud, indeed; but, at that instant, a column of 
smoke glanced out of the bow part of the Minerva — a yellow 
flag was shown aloft — and then came the report of the signal- 
gun. 

It has been said that vessels of war, of four ditferen 
oalions, were, at that time, lying in fhe Bay of Naples. 
Nelson had come in, but a short time previously, with seven- 
teen ships of the line; and he found several more of his 
countrymen lying there. This large force bad been assem- 
bled to repel an expected attack on the Island of Minorca ; 
and it was still kept together in an uncertainty of the future 
movements of the enemy. A Russian force had come out 
of the Black Sea, to act against the French, bringing with 
it a squadron of the Grand Signer ; thus presenting to the 
world the singular spectacle of the followers of Luther, devo- 
tees of the Greek church, and disciples of Mahomet, uniting 
m defence of " our rights, our firesides, and our altars 1" 
To these vessels must be added a small squadron of ships 
of the country ; making a mixed force of four different 
ensigns, that was to witness iho melancholy scene we are 
about to relate. 

The yellow flag, and the signal-gun, brought everything, 
ui the shape of duty, to a stand-still, in all the fleets. The 
hoarse commands ceased — the boatswains, and their mates, 
biid aside their calls, and the echoing midshipmen no longet 
found orders to repeat. The seamen gathered to the sides 
of their respective vessels — every part glistened with expec- 
tant eyes — the booms resembled clusters of bees, suspended 
from the boughs of a forest — and fhe knight-heads, taffraila 
gangways, and stretchers of the rigging, were garnished with 
(hose whose bright buttons, glazed hats, epaulettes, and 
dark-blue dresses, denol^ to belong to the privileged classes 
of a ship. Notwithstanding a!l this curiosity, nothing like 
the feeling which is apt to be manifested, at an exhibition of 
rqeriled punishment, waa visible in a single countenance. 
An expression resembling a sombre gloom, appeared to have 
settled on all those grim warriors of the deep ; English, 
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Kussju., Ntapiliiaii or Turk, apparently reserving all his 
sympaihiss for tbe sufferer, rather thaa for the majesty of 
jUstii-e. Siiil, no murmur arose—no sign of resistance waa 
made — no look of remooatrance given. The un^n mantle 
of authority covered all; and these masses of ' discontented 
men submitted, as we bow to what is believed to be the liat 
of fate. The deep-seated and uoresisting habit of discipline, 
suppressed complaint j but there was a genera! conviction 
that some act was about to be committed, that, it were better 
for humanity and justice, should not be done; or, if done al 
all, that it needed more of form, greater deliberation, and a 
fairer trial, to be so done as to obtain the commendation of 
men. The Turks, alone, showtii apaliiy ; though all showed 
submission. These subjects of dtstiny looked on coldly: 
though even among them, a low rtmiour had passed, that a 
malign influence prevailed in the fleet ; and that a great and 
proud spirit had gotten to be mastered by the passion that so 
often deprives heroes of their self-command and indepen- 
dence. 

Ghila. ceased her prayers, as the report of the gun broke 
rudely on her ears, and, with streaming eyes, she even 
dared to look towards the frigate. Uaoul, aiid all the rest, 
bent their gaze in the same direction. .The sailors, among 
ihera, saw the rope at the fore-yard-arm move, and then 
heads rose slowly above the ham mock -cloths ; when the pri- 
soner and his attendant priest were visible even to their feet. 
The unfortunate Caraccioli, as has been said, had nearly 
numbered his threescore and ten years, in the regular course 
of nature; and his bare head now showed the traces of 
time. He wore no coat ; and his arms were bound behimi 
his back, at the elbows, leaving just motion enough to the 
hands, to aid him in the slighter offices about his own pprson. 
His neck was bare, and the fatal cord was. lightened suffi- 
ciently around it, to prevent accidents, constantly admoniih- 
mg its victim of its revolting office. 

A low murmur arose among the people in the boats, aa 
this spectacle presented itself to their eyes and mnny bowed 
their faces in prayer. The condemned man caught a ray 
of consolation from this expression of sympathy ; and he 
looked around him, an instant, with something like a return 
of those feelings of the world, which it had been bis effort 
19 
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and his desire totally lo eradicate, since he had takea leave 
of Ghita, and learned that his last request — that of 
changing his mode of punishment — had been denied. Thai 
was a fearful moment, for one lilie Don Francesco Carac- 
cioli, who had passed a long life in the midst of the scene 
that surrounded him — illustrious by biith, affluent, honoured 
for his services, and accustomed to respect and deference. 
Never had the glorious panorama of the bay, appeared moie 
lovely than it did at that instant, when he was about to quit 
it for ever, and this by means of a violent and disgraceful 
death. From the purple mountains — the cerulean void above 
him — the blue waters over which he seemed already to be 
SHspsnded — and the basking shores, rich in their towns, 
villas and vines, his eye turned toward the world of ships, 
each alive with it-s masses of living men. A glance of 
melancholy reproach was cast upon the little flag that was 
just waving at the mizzen-mast-head of the Foudroyant; 
and then it fell on the carpet of faces beneath, that seemed 
fairly to change the surface of the smooth sea, into an arena 
of hitman countenances. His look was steady, though his 
soul was in a tumult., Ghita was recognized by her com- 
panion, and by her dress. He moved towards the edge of 
his narrow scaffolding, endeavoured to stretch forth his arms, 
and blessed her, again, aloud. The poor girl dropped on 
her knees, In the bottom of the boat, bowed her head, and in 
that humble attitude did she remain, until all was over ; not 
daring once to look upward, again. 

" Son," said the priest, " this is a moment when the earth, 
and its feelings, must be forgotten," 

" I know it, father," answered the old man, his voice 
trembling with emotion, for bis sensatiqns were too powerful, 
too sublime, even, for the degrading passion of .fear — "but 
never before did this fair piece of the creation seem so lovdy 
in my eyes, as now, when I am about to quit it for the last 
lime." 

" Look beyond this scene, into the long vista of eternity, 
Bon ; there thou wilt behold that, which mocks at all human, 
all earthly means, lo equal. I fear that our time is but 
short — hast thou aught yet to say, in the flesh V 

" Let it be known, holy priest, that in my dying moment 
I prayed for Nelson, and for all who have been active in 
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bringing me to this end. It is easy for the fortunate, and the 
Uiitempted, to condemn ; but he is wiser, as be is safer, who 
puis more reliance on the goodness of God, than on his owu 

A ray of satisfaction gleamed athwart the^iaie counlenanco 
of the priest — a sincerely pious man, or fear of personal 
consequences might have kept aloof from such a scene — 
and he closed his eyes, while he expressed his gratitude to 
God, in the secret recesses of his own spirit. Then he 
turned to the prince, and spoke cheeringly. 

" Son," he said, " if thou quittest life with a due depend- 
ence on the Son of God, and in this temper towards thy 
fellow-creatures, of all this living throng, thou art he who is 
most to be envisid ! Address thy soul in prayer, once more, 
to Him, whom thou feelest can alone serve ihee." 

Caraccioli, aided by the priest, knelt on the scalfold ; for 
(he rope hung loose enough to permit that act of humiliation, 
and tiie other bent at his side, 

" I wish to God, Nelson had nothing (o do with this I" 
muttered CufFe, as be turned away his face, inadvertently 
bending his eyes on the Foudroyant, nearly under the stern 
of which ship, his gig lay. There, in the stem-walk, stood 
the lady, already mentioned in this Chapter, a keen specta- 
tor of the awful scene. No one, hut a maid, was near her, 
however, the men ofTier companionship not being of moods 
stern enough to be at her side. Cuffe turned away from 
this sight, in still stronger disgust ; and just at that moment, 
a common cry arose from the boats. Looking round, he 
was just in time to see the unfortunate Caraccioli dragged 
from his knees, by the neck, until he rose, by a steady, mna- 
of-war pull, to the eod of the yard ; leaving his companion 
alone on the scaffold, still lost in prayer. There was a 
horrible minute, of the struggles between life and death, 
when the body, so late the tenement of an immortal spirit, 
hung, like one of the jewel-blocks of the ship, dangling pas- 
sively at the end of the spar, as insensible as the wood whici 
juslained it. 
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The ground — m bo thy grave." 

Dana. 

^ LONG Rumme s even n^ d d he body of Francesno 
Cavnccioii h.ing s pended a 1 e 7a d o tn of the Minerva ; 
a r-ivolting spot, a le o h on j e and to most of the 
Blrangers who had been ie esse ofnsend. Then was 
it Inivered into a boat, its feet loaded with double-headed 
shot, and it was carried out a league, or mors, into the bay, 
and .yisl ioto the sea. The revolting manner in which it 
rose to the surl'ace, and confronted its destroyers, a forinighl 
later, has passed into- history ; and, to this day, forms one 
of the marvels related by the ignorant and wonder-loving of 
that region * As for Ghita, she disappeared, no one knew 
how ; Vito Viti, and his companions, being too much absorbed 
with the scene, to note the tender and (^insiderate manner in 
which RaoiU rowed her off from a spectacle that could but 
be replete with horrors, to one so situated. Cuffe, himself, 
stood but a few minutes longer ; but he directed hLS boat's 
crew to pull alongside of the Proserpine. In half-an-hour 
after the execution took place, this frigate was aweigh ; and 
then she was seen standing out of the bay, before a light air, 

• Singular us was lliis occurrence, sncl painful ub it must have 
proved to llie parties to tlio execotion, it ia one of the simplest coneo- 
qiienccs of tiataral causes. All animal matter swells, in water, prc- 
rioutly to turning- corrnpL A body that has become of twice its 
natural size, in this manner, as a matter of course, displaces twice the 
usnal quantity of water; the weight nf the masa remaining the same. 
Most human frames floating, in their natural state, so long as the 
lungs are indnted with air, it Follows that one in this condition woulif 
bring up with it, as much weight, in iron, as made the difference be 
Iween its own gravity, and that of the water it displaced. The upright 
attitude of Caraccioli, was owing to tha shot attached to the feci ; of 
which, it is also probable, one or two hud heGoine looaenpri 
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«\crcd with camaas, Irom her truck to her hammock- 
clcths Leaving hei, for the moment, we will roturn to the 
puity m the &kifi 

Neither Cailo Giuntofaidi, nor Ghita Caraccioli — for so 
wu mu'Jt contmue lo call the girl, albeit the name is much 
loo iltustrious to be borne by one of her humble condition in 
hfp — but, neither of these two had any other design, -in thus 
seekmg out the unfortunite admiral, than to perform what 
each believed to bo *i duly As soon as the fate of Carac- 
cioh was decided, both weie wilhng to return to their old 
position n life , not that they felt ashamed to avow their 
connection with the df ad , but because they were quite de- 
void of any of that worldlj ambition, which renders rank 
and fortune necessary to hippiness. 

When he lefl the crowd of boats, Raoul pullet^ towards 
the rocks which bound the shores of the bay, near t>e gar- 
dens of Portici. This was a point sufficiently removed "rom 
the common anchorage, to be safe frorn observation ; i^^d 
yet so near, aa to be reached in considerably less than a. 
hour. As the light boat proceeded, Ghita gradually regained 
her composure. She dried her eyes, and looked around her 
inquiringly, as if wondering whither their companion was 
taking tliem. 

" I will not ask you, Raoul, why you are here, at a mo- 
ment like this, and whence you have come," she said ; " but 
I may ask whither you are now carrying usl Our home 
is at St. Agata, on the heights above Sorrento, and on the 
other side of the bay. We come there, annually, to pass 
a month with my mother's sister ; who asks this much of 

" If I did not know all this, Ghita, I would not, and cou'.d 
not be here. I have visited the cottage of your aunt, this 
day ; followed you to Naples ; heard of the admiral's trial 
(nd sentence ; understood how it would affect your feelings ; 
traced you on board the English admiral's ship, and was in 
waiting, as you found me; having first contrived to send 
away the man who took you otT. All this has come about 
as naturally, as the feeling which has induced me to venture, 
again, into the lion's mouth." 

" The pitcher that goes often to the well, Raoul, gels 
')roken at last," said Ghita, a little reproachfully, though it 
19* 
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Burpassed her power to prevent the tones of tenderness from 
iningUng with her words. 

" You know ail, Ghita. After months of perseverance, 
and a love such as man seldom felt before, you deliberately 
and coldly refused to be my wife ; — nay, you have deserted 
Monte Argentaro, purposely to get rid of my importunities; 
for there I could go with the lugger, at any moment ; and 
have come here, upon this bay, crowded with the English, 
and other enemies of France, fancying that I would not dare 
to venture hither. — Well, you see with what success ; for 
neither Nelson, nor his two-deekers, can keep Raoul Yvard 
from the woman he loves, let him be as victorious and skil- 
ful as he may !" 

The sailor had ceased rowing, to give vent to his feelings 
in this speech, neither of the two colloquisls regarding the 
presence of Carlo Giuntotardi, any more than if he had been 
a part of themselves. This inditference to the fact that a 
third person was a listener, proceeded from habit, the worthy 
scholar and religionist being usually too abstracted to attend 
to concerns as light as love, and the youthful affections. 
Ghita was not surprised, either at the reproaches of her 
suitor, or at his perseverance ; and her conscience told her 
he uttered but the truth, in attributing to her the motives he 
had, in urging her uncle to make Iheir recent change of resi- 
dence; for, while a sense>of duty had induced her to quit 
the lowers, her art was not sufficient to suggest the expedi- 
ency of going to any other abode than that which she was 
accustomed to inhabit periodically, and about which Raoul 
knew, from her own innocent narrations, nearly as much as 
she knew herself. 

" I can say no more than I have said, already," the 
thoughtful girl answered, after Raoul had begun again to 
row. " It is belter, on every account, that we should part. 
I cannot change my country ; nor can you desert that 
glorious republic, of which you feel so proud. I am an 
Italian, and you are French ; while, more than all, I worship 
my God, while you believe in the new opinions of your own 
nation. Here are causes enough for separation, surely, 
however favourably and kindly we may happen lo think 
of each other, in general." 

" Tell me not, any more, of the heart of an Italian girl. 
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xnd of her readiness fo fly lo the world's end, with the man 
of her choice !" exclaimed Raoul, bitterly. " I can find a 
thousand girls, in Laoguedoc, who would make the circuit 
of the earth, yearly, rather than be separated, a day, from 
the seanien ihey have chosen for their husbands." 

" Then look among the girls of Languedoc, for a ivife," 
answered Ghita, with a smile so melancholy that it contra- 
dicted her words. " Better to take one of your own nation 
and opftiion, Raoul, than risk your happiness with a stranger? 
who might not answer all your hopes, when you came to 
know her better." 

" We will not talk further of this, now, dearest Ghita , 
my first care must be to carry you back to the cottage of 
your aunt — unless, indeed, you will at once embark in (e 
Feu-Follet, and returo to the lowers?" 

" Le Feu-Follet ! — she is hardly here, in the midst of a 
fleet of her enemies ! — Remember, Raoul, that your men 
will begin to complain, if you place them too ollen in such 
risks, to gratify your own wishes." 

"Peste! — I keep them in good-humour, by rich prizes. 
They have been successful ; and that which makes yoodei 
Nelson popular, and a great raan^makes Raoul Yvard popu- 
lar, and a great man, also, in his little way. My crew is 
like its captain — it loves adventures, and it loves success." 

" I do not see the lugger — among a-hundred ships, there 
is no sign of yours?" 

"The Bay of Napoli is large, Ghita," returned Raoul, 
laughing ; " and le Feu-Follet takes but little room. See — 
yonder vaisseaux-de-ligne appear trifling among these ooblo 
mountains, and oo this wide gulf; you cannot expect my 
little lugger to make mui. h show. We are small, Ghita 
mia, if not insignificant!" 

"Still, where there are so many vigilant eyes, there is 
always danger, Raoul 1 . Besides, a lugger is an unusual rig, 
ae you have owned to me, yourself." 

" Not here, among all these eastern craft. I have always 
found, if I wished to be unnoticed, it was best to get into a 
crowd ; whereas, he who lives in a village, lives in open 
*day-ligbl. But we will talk of these things, when alone, 
Ghita — yonder fisherman is getting ready lo receive us." 

By this lime the skilf was near the siiore, where a littid 
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yawl was anchored, containing a solitary fisherman. Thh 
man was examining them, as ihey approached ; and, recog- 
nising Raout, he was gathering in hts lines, and preparing 
to raise his grapnel. In a few minutes the two craft lay 
side by side; and .then, though not without difficulty, owing 
to a very elaborate disguise, Ghila recognised Ithuel Bolt, 
A very few words sufficed lo let the American into all that 
it was necessary he should know, 'when the whole party 
made its arrangements lo depart. The skitTwhicB Itaoul, 
having found it lying on the beach, had made fice with, 
without leave, ho anchored, in the full expeclation that its 
right owner might find it, some day or other; while its cargo 
was transferred to the yawl, which was one of the lugger's 
own attendants. The latter was a light, swift pulling little 
boat, admirably constructed, and fit lo live in a sea-way ; 
requiring, moreover, but two good oars, one uf which Raoul 
undei-took to pull, himself, while Ithucl managed the other. 
In five minute.'! after the junction was made, the party was 
movmg again from the land, in a straiglit line across the bay, 
steering in the direction of its southern cdpe, and proceeding 
with the steady, swift movement oi .nen accustomed to the 
toil. 

There are few portions of the sea in which a single ship 
or boat is an object of so little notice, aa the Bay of Naples. 
This is true of all limes and seasons ; the magnificent scale 
on which nature has created her panorama, rendering ordi- 
nary objects of comparative insignificance; while the coa- 
stant movement, the friiilof a million of souls thronging 
around its teeming shores, covers it, in all directions, with 
boats, almost as the streets of a town are crowded with 
pedestrians. The present occasion, too, was one likely to 
set everything in motion ; and Raoul judged lightly, when 
he thought hinjaelf less likely to be observed in such a scene, 
than on a smaller and less-frequented water, ■ As a matter 
of course, while near the mole, or the common anchornge, 
it was necessary to pass amid a floating throng; but, once 
beyond the limits of Ihis crowd, the size of the bay rendered 
it quite easy to avoid unpleasant collisions, without any ap- 
parent effort ; while the pas.:age of a boat, in any direction,' 
was an occurrence loo common to awaken distrust. Oni' 
would think no more of questioning a P'ift 'Hat was encoup 
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turoii, even in the wntre of that spacious bay, tnan he would 
think of inquiriiig about the stranger, met in a market-[ila(«. 
All iLii- bom Edoul and Ithuel knew and feit ; and, once in 
tnoiLun, 111 ihi-'ir yawl, they experienced a sense of security, 
th it, loi the four or five previous hours, had not always 
"visted 

B\ this tune, the sun was low, though it was possible, as 
EjouI perceived, to detect the speck tliat was still swinging 
ut the Minerva's fore-yard-arm ; a circumstaaee to which 
(he J oun^ man, with considerate feeling, refrained from 
advei m^ The Proserpine had been some time in motion, 
standmg out of the fleet under a cloud of canvass, but with 
an air so light as to permit the yawl to gain un her, thuugh 
the heads oi both were turned in the same direi tion. lo this 
maonei, mile after mile was passed, until darkness came. 
Then the moon arose, rendering'the bay less distinct, it is 
tiue, but scarcely more mysterious, or more lovely, than in 
the hours of stronger light. The gulf, indeed, forms an ex- 
tcplion, in this particular, to the general rule, by the extent 
of Its shores, the elevation of its mountains, the beauty of ila 
w^ter — which has the deep tint of the ocean off soundings — 
ind the softness of the atmosphere ; lending to it, by day, 
T.11 the mellowed and dreamy charms that other scenes bor- 
riw from the illusions of night,.and the milder brilliance of 
ttie sPcrndary planets, Raoul did not exert himself, at the 
oar , and, as he sat aft, his companion was obliged to take 
the stroke from his movement. It was so pleasant to have 
Ghita with him, on his own element, that he never hurried 
himself, while in the enjoyment of her society. The con- 
versption, it will readily be imagined, was not lively ; but 
the saddened melancholy of Ghita's voice, as she occasion- 
allv hazarded a remark of her own, or answered one of his 
questions, sounded sweeter, in his earsj than the music of 
the ships' bands, that was now wafted to them across the 

A- the evening advanced, the land-breeze increased, and 
■hr Proseipm^ gradually gained upon the boat. When the 
(alter was about two-thirds of the distance across the bay 
the frigate caught (he stionger current, that came down 
athwart the oampagnn, between Vesuvius and the mountains 
nehind Caste! a Mare, when she drove ahead fast, liet 
16 
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EalU, as seamen express it, were all asleep ; or swelled oui 
ward, without collapsing ; and her rate ofsailing was betwein 
five and six miles in the hour. This brought them up wilV. 
(he boat, hand -over-hand, as it is called; and Ghita, at RaoulS 
request, put the helm aside, in order that they might goo 
out of the way of the huge body that was approaching. I 
would seem that there was some design, on the part of the 
ship, ill coming so near, for she made a sheer towards the 
yawl, in a way to frighien the timid helmswoman, and to 
induce her to relinquish her hold of the tiller, 

" Fear nothing," called out Griffin, in Italian — " we in- 
tend (0 offer you a tow. Stand by, and catch the line — 

A small rr pe was thrown ; and, falling direclly across 
Ithuel's head, that person couid do no less than seize it. 
With all his detestation of the English in general, and of tbia 
vessel in particular, the man-of-all-worE had the labour- 
saving propensity of his countrymen ; and it struck him as 
a good thing, to make a " king's ship" aid an enemy's priva- 
teer, by accepting the offer. As he used the line with proper 
dexterity, the yawl was soon towing on the quarter of the 
frigate; Raoui taking the helm, and giving the boat the 
sheer necessary to prevent her dragging in, alongside. This 
was a changp so sudden,, and so totally unexpected, ihat 
Ghita murmured her disapprobation, lest it should lead 10 a 
discovery of the true character of her companions. , 

" Fear nothing, dearest," answered Raoul, " they cannot 
suspect us ; and we may learn something useful by being 
here. At all events !e Feu Foilet is safe from their designs, 
just at this moment 

" Are you boat pu ot Capr t" called out Griffin, who 
stood on the laffal of th sh p, with Cuffe and the two 
Italians near by tl e first d fating the questions his lieu- 

" S'nore, si ; answered Raoul, adopting the patois of the 
pountry, as well as he could, and disguising his deep mellow 
%-.io,\ bv speaking on a high shrill key. "Boatmen of 
Cnpri, that have been to Napoli with wine, and have bet-n 
koni out later than we intenoed by the spectacle at the yard- 
nrm of the Minerva. Cospetto ! \he<r. signori make no more 
of a prince, than we do of a quail, m the season, on out 
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ultle island. Pardon me, dearest Ghita ; but we must throw 
rtust into thei,' eyes." 

" Has any strange sail been seen about your island, 
within the last twenty-four hours ^" 

" The bay is full of strange sail, S'nore ; even the Turka 
coming to see us, since the last trouble with the French." 

" Ay — but the Turks are now your allies, like us Eng- 
lish. — Have you seen any other strangt^ra t" 

" Tliey lei! me, there are ships from ihc far north, too, 
S'nore, off the town. Russians, I believe, they call them,'' 

" They, too, are allies ; but, I mean, enemies. Has there 
not been a lugger seen off your island, within the last day 
or two — a lugger of the French'!" 

"Si — si — I know what you mean, now, S'nore; there 
has been a vessel like that you mention, off the island ; for 1 
saw her with my own eyes — si — si. It was about the 
twenty-third hour, last evening— a lugger, and we all said 
she must be French, by her wicked looks." 

" Raoul !" said Ghita, aa if reproaching him for an indis- 
cretion. 

" This is the true way to befog them," answered the young 
man ; " they have certainly heard of us ; and by seeming 
to tell a little truth, frankly, it will give me an importunity 
of telling more untruth." 

" Ah, Raoul, it is a sad life, Ihat renders untruths neces- 
sary I" 

" It is the art of war, dearest ; without it, we should soon 
be outwitted, by these knaves of English. — Si — si, S'nori , 
we all said just that, concerning her looks and rig." 

'■ Will you sheer your boat alongside, friend !" inquired 
Griliin, " and come on board of us 1 We have a ducat, 
here, that wants an owner ; I fancy it will fit your pocket, 
aa well as another's. We will haul you ahead, abreast of 
the gangway," 

" Oh ! Raoul, do not think of this rash act," whispered 
Ghita ; " the vice-govematore, or the podestil, will recollect 
you ; and then all will be lost !" 

" Fear nothing, Ghita — a good cause, and a keen wit, 
will carry me through; while the least hesitation might, 
indeed, ruin us. These English first ask, and then tak*, 
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without asking, if you tell them no, Corpo di Bacco ! »iw 
ever heard, either, of a lazaarone's refusing a ducat ]" 

Rabul then whispered a few words to Ithuel, when, Iho 
boat heing, by this time, far enough ahead, he gave it a 
sheer alongside of the ship, seized a man-rope, and went up 
the cleets as actively as a cat. It is ceTfain, not a soul on 
board that fine frigate had the least suspicion of the true cha- 
racter of the individual who now confidently trod her quar- 
ter-deck. The yoODg man, himself, loved the excitement of 
such an adventurS, and he felt the greater confidence in his 
impunity, from the circumstance that there was no other 
light than that of Ihe moon. The sails, too, cast their sha- 
dows upon deck ; and then, neither of the two Italians was 
a wizard, at detecting impostors, as he knew by experience. 

The watch was set for the night, and Winchester, who 
had returned to duty, held the trumpet, while Griffin had no 
otlier immediate office, but to interpret. Two or three mid- 
shipmen were lounging about the quarter-deck ; here and 
there a seaman was on the look-out, at the halyards, or on 
a cat-head ; some twenty or thirty old sea-dogs were pacing 
the gangways or the forecastle, with their arms crossed, and 
hands stuck in their jackets ; and a quick-eyed, active 
quarter- master stood near ihe man at the wheel, conning 
the ship. The remainder of the watch had slowed them- 
selves between the guns, or among the booms, in readiness 
to act, hut, in truth, dozing. Cufie, Griffin, and the two 
Italians, descended from the lafTrail, apd awaited the ap- 
proach of the supposed lazzarone, or boatman of Capri, as he 
was now believed to be, near the stern of the vessel. By an 
arrangement among thp-iiseives, Vito Vlli became the spokes- 
man ; Griffin translating to the captain, all that passed, in 
an under-tone, as soon as it was uttered. 

" Come hither, friend," commenced the podesia, in a 
patroni^ng, but somewhat lofty manner ; " this generous and 
noble English captain, Sir Kooffe, desires me to present you 
w\th a ducat, hy way of shovring that he asks no more of 
you than he is willing to pay for. A ducat* is a great deal 

• The silver ducat of Naples is worth 81) grani, or rather leia than 
KO cents ; the golden ducat, or sequin of Italj, Holland, Turkay, Slc 
is worth a triSe more than Iwo American dollars. Raoul was oHored 
the ibrnier 
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of money, as you know ; and good pay merits gcx>d ser- 

" S'nore, ai ; your eccellenza saya the tfuth ; a gooQ 
ducat, certainly, deserves good services." 

"Bene: Now, tell these signori all you know about thai 
said lugger; where you saw her; when you saw her; and 
what siie was about. Keep your mind clear, and tell us 
one thing at a time." 

" S'nore, si. I will keep my mind clear, and tell you no 
more Ihaa one thing at a time. I believe, eccellenza, 1 am 
to begin with where I, saw her ; then I 'm to tell you when 
I saw her; after which, you wish to know what she was 
about. I bel' h' " 1 e way you put it, S'nore 1" 

" Excellcn y w nswe in that order, and you will 

make yourse nd d But, first, tell me ; — do all the 

natives of Cap pa h ame sort of Italian aa you do 
yoiirsfelf, frie d 

" S'riore, s — h h mother having been a French 
woman, they m ve caught a little from her. 

We all get som g m r mothers, eccellEnza ; and its 
a pity we cou do k p n re of it." 

" True, fri nd bu n w the lugger. Remember that 
honourable so w ha what you say ; therefore, for 
your own credit, speak to the point ; and speak nothing bui 
truth, for the love of God." 

" Then, S'nore, first, as to where I saw her — does your 
eccellenza mean, where I was at the lime, or where the 
lugger was ?" - 

" Where the lugger was, fellow. Dost think Sir Koofie 
cares where thou spent thy day !" 

" Well, then, eccellenza, the lugger was near the Island 
of Capri, on the side next the Mediterranean, which, you 
know, S'nore, ia on the side opposite to the bay, and near, 
as might be, abreast of the bouse of Giacomo Alborti — doe? 
your eccellenza know anything of the house I mean?" 

" Not I; but tell your story, as if I knew all about it. It 
is these particulars which give value to a tale. How far 
from the nearest land? — Mention that fact, by all means, if 
you happen to remember." 

" Well, eccellenza, could (he distance be measured, now, 
1 fliink it would prove to be about as far — not quite, S'aoro ; 
3() 
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but, 1 say, about — about as fiir as from the said Giacomo's 
largest fig-tree, to the vines of Giovanni, his wife's cousin. 
Si— ^I thinlt, just about that distance." 

"And how far may that be, friend. Be pieclse,as much 
may depend on your answers," 

" S'noro, that may be a trifle farther than it is from the 
church to the lop of the stairs that lead to Ana Capri," 

" Cospetlo ! — Thou" wilt earn thy ducat speedily, at lliis 
lato! Tell us, at once, in miles; was the lugger one, two, 
six, or twenty miles from your island, at the lime thou 
speak 'st of?" 

'' Eccellenza, you bid me speak of the time, m the second 
place; after I had told you of the where, in the first place. 
I wish to do whatever will give you pleasure, S'nore." 

" Neighbour Vito Viti," put in the vice-governalore, " it 
may be well to remember that this matter is not to be re- 
corded, as you would put on file the confessions of a' Ihief ; 
it may be belter to let the honest boatman tell his story in his 

" Ay, noft" the veechy has set to work, I hope we shall 
get the worth of our ducat," observed Cuffe, in English. 

" S'nori," rejoined Raoul, " it shall be just as your 
eccellenzi say. The lugger you speak of was off the island, 
last evening, steering towards Ischia ; which place she must 
have reached, in the course of the night, as there was a good 
land-wind, from the twenty-third to the fifth hour." 

" This agrees with our account, as to the time and place," 
said Griffin ; " but not at all, as to the direction the corsair 
was steering. We hear, she was ".'.her rounding the 
southern cape, for the Gulf of Salerno,'' 

Raoul started, and gave thanks, mentally, that he had 
come on board, as this statement showed that his enemies 
had received only loo accurate information of his recent 
movements. He had hopes, however, of being able, yet, to 
change their intentions, and to put them on a wrong scent. 

*' S'nori," he said, " I should like to know who it is that 
mistakes south-east for north-west. None of our pilots or 
boatmen, I should think, could ever make so great a blunder. 
S'nore, you are an officer, and understand such things ; and 
[ will jiist ask you, if Ischia does not lie north-wes' of 
Capri?" 
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"Oflhal fact, there ca[ 
Griflin ; " it is equally t 
south-east of both — " 

" There, now !" interrupted Raoul, with a well-acted 
assumption of vulgar triumph , " I knew, your eccellenza, 
when you came to look into it, would see the folly of saying 
that a vessel, which was standing from Capri towards Ischia, 
was going on any other course than north-west !" 

" But this is not the question, amico. We all understand 
the bearings of these islands, which are the bearings of the 
whole coast, down here-away ; but the question is, which 
way the lugger was steering?" 

" I thought I had said, eccellenza, that she was heading 
across towards Ischia," answered Raoiil, witli an air of 
obtuse innocence, 

"If you do, you give an account exactly different from 
(hat which has been sent to the admiral, by the good bishop 
of your own island. May I never eat another of his own 
quails, if I think he would deceive us ; and il is not easy to 
suppose, a man like him, does nol know north from south." 

Raoul inwardly muttered a malediction on all priests ; a 
class of men, which, rightly enough, he believed lo be united 
in their hostility to France. But, it would not do to express 
this, in his assumed character ; and he affected to listen, as 
one of his class ought to give ear, to a fact that came from 
his spiritual father. 

" North from south, eccellenza ! — Monsignore knows a 
great deal more than that, if the truth were said ; though, I 
suppose, these noble signori are acquainted with the right 
leverend father's great infirmily V 

" Not we — none of us, I fancy, ever had the honour to be 
in his company. Surely, fellow, your bishop is a man of 
■aruth ?" 

" Truth ! — Yes, eccellenza, so true is he, that if he were 
to tell me that the (Tiing I saw myself, had not, and could 
not happen, I should rather believe Monsignore, than believe 
my own eyes. Still, signori, eyes are gOTnething; and as 
the right reverend father has none, or, what are as bad as 
none, for any use they can be in looking at a vessel half-a- 
mile off, he may not always see what he thinks he sees. 
When Monsignore tells us that so and so is Gospel, we all 
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believe it; for we know the time has been when hecowid read ; 
but we never think of going to his door to ask wlilch way a 
ihip is steering, having the use of our own senses," 

" Can this fellow tell us the truth. Griffin ]" asked Cuffe, 
I good deal mystiiied by Raoul's arliiice, and his assumed 
iimpliciiy, " If ao, we shall be going exactly oa the wrong 
■scent, by hauling round Campanella, and running into the 
uolf of Salerno. The French hold Gaeta, yet, and it is 
quite likely that Master Yvard may wish lo keep a friendly 
,iort open under hia lee !" 

" You forget, Captain CufFe, that his lordship has sent a 
ight cruiser, already, up that way ; and le Feu-Follet would 
bardly dare to show herself near one of our regular fel- 

"Umph! — I don't know that, Mr. Griffin; — I don't "sx- 
tclly know that. The Proserpine is a ' regular fellow,' aftti- 
» fashion, at least; and the Few-Folty has dared to show 

fjerself to her. Jack-o'-Lantern 1 — D n-me. Griffin, but 

i ihink she is well named, now. I 'd rather chase a jack-o'- 
laniern, in the Island of Sicily, than be hunting after such a 
chap ; — first, he 's here ; then, he 'a there ; and, presently, 
he 's nowhere. As for the sloop, she 's gone south, at ray 
suggestion, to look into the bays along the Calabrian coast. 
I toid Nelson 1 wanted another ship ; for, just so certain as 

Ibis Bule — Raw-owl — what the d i do you cali the 

pirate. Griffin ? — " 

" Raoul, Caplaie Cutfe ; Raoul Yvard is his name. 'Tig 
Ihoroughiy French. — Raoul, means Rodolph." 

" Weil, I told Nelson, if this lad should get to dodging 
round one oClhe islands, we might as well set about playing 
puss in the covt>er.' by the week, as to ihink of driving him 
off the land, for a fair chase. He works his boat like a 
Blagi:-coach, turning in to an inn-yard !" 

" 1 wonder my lord did ijOt think of this, and give us a 
sloop or two, to help us." 

" Catch Nel. at that ! — He might send one Englishman to 
look after two Frenchmen ; but he 'd never dream of sending 
two Englishmen to look after one Ftenchman." 

" But this is not a fighting matter, sir ; only a ctiase — - 
and one Frenchman ivill run faster than two i-V.^^lishmcn 
uny day of the week." 
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"Sa-c-r-r-r-e," muttered Raoul, in a tone that he en- 
deavoured to suppress, and which was inaudible, to all ears, 
but those of Andrea Barrofaldi ; the vice-governatore hap- 
pening to stand Dearer his person, just at that momeot, than 
any other of the parly. 

" Very true," answered Cuffe ; " but so it is. We are 
sent alone ; and if this Few-Folly get in between Ischia an^l 
Procida, it will be easier to unearth a fox, than (o drive her 
out, single-handed. As for any more boat-service against 
her, I suppose, you've all had enough of(Ao(?" 

" Why, sir, I rather think the people would he shy," 
answered Griffin, with a little hesitation of manner, and yet 
with the diractness and simplicity of a truly brave man. 
" We must let them get over the last brush, before they are 
depended on much, for any new set-to, pf that s6rt." 

" Bon /" muttered Raoul, quite unconscious he was over- 
heard. 

" Nevertheless, we must catch this fellow if we wear out 
our shoes, in the chase." 

Ail this time Andrea Barrofaldi. and Vito Viti were pro- 
foundiy ignorant of what was [ftissing between the two ofB- 
cers, though Raoul listened eagerly, and so well understood 
every syllable they uttered. Until this moment, the vice- 
governatore had been rather indifferent and inattentive, as to 
what occurred; but the two exclamations of Raoul, awakened 
a vague distrust in his mind, which, while it had no direct ob- 
ject, was certainly pregnant with serioys consequences to the 
Frenchman himself. Deep mortification at the manner in 
which they had been duped by this celebrated priyateersraan. 
with a desire to absent themselves from the island, until the 
edge was a little taken off the ridicule they both felt they 
merited, blended with certain longmgs to redeem their charac- 
ters, by assisting; in capturing the corsair, were the reasons 
why these two worthies, the deputy-governor and (hepodesti 
were now on board the Pros&rpine. Cuffe had offered Ihera 
cota in his cabin, and seats at his table, in a moment of con- 
iidence ; and the offer was gladly accepted. Andrea had 
lot been on board the ship a day, however, before he became 
thoroughly convinced of his utter uselessness; a circum- 
ilance that added materially to the awkwardness of his 
rituation. Like all well-meaning and simple-minded men, 
20 • 
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he had a strong wish to be doing; and day and night nt 
runnnafed on the meant!, by himself, or discussed them In 
private dialogues iviih his friend, the podestJl, Vito Viti 
fiankly itdmoniohed him to put his faith in heaven; afTirni', 
ing that siimething wotth while, would yet turn up, in tlw 
cruise,. lo render the enterprise memorable ; it being b habit^ 
with the magistrate, to say an ave or two, on all trying 
occasions, and then trust to God, 

" You never knew a miracle, vice-governatore," said Vitc 
Viti, one day, when they were discussing the matter by 
themselves; " you never knew a miracle como to pass, that 
another was not dose on its heels ; the firbt being a mere 
preparation for the last, and the last always^ proving to be 
the most remarkable. Now, when Aatua Gotti fell off the 
cliUa, it was a miracle she didn't break her neck , but. when 
she rolled over into the sea, it was a much greater she wasn'' 
drowned !" 

" It is better lo leave these things lo the church, neighbour 
Vilo," was the vice-governatoro's answer ; " nor do I sea 
that there has been any nriiracle in the affair, to start with," 

" How I — Do you not call it a miracle, Signor Andrea, 
that two such men as you and I, should be deceived, as we 
were, beyond all doubt, by this knave of a French corsair? 
— I look upon it as so great a miracle, myself, that It ought 
to follow, instead of going before lis companion." 

To this Andrea made an answer suitable to his greater 
information, and the discourse took its usual direction, to- 
wards the means of doing something to relieve the two ftmc- 
tionaries from the stigma, that they mutually felt now rested 
on their sagacity; and that, too, as this sagacity might be 
f»nsidered conjointly or individually. 

It was probably owing to this fever of the mind, that the 
vice-governatore, a man usually so simple and confiding, 
was now so suspicious and keen-sighted. The presence ot 
Carlo Giuntolardi and Ghita had, at first, struck him as a 
little out of the common way; and, though he could not 
distinguish their faces by the light of the moon, and at the 
distance at which they were placed in the yawl, he fancied, 
from the first, that his old acquaintances were in the boal 
the ship was towing. Now Andrea Barrofaldi, cerlainly, 
fnA never, befow that day, connected Ghita, or her undo. 
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in any manner with Raoul Yvard ; but, it was bey. i dis- 
pute, that the mysterious manner ia which they disapjwared 
ffom the island, had excited some remarks; and, in his 
prusenl'state of mind, it was not an extraordinary circum. 
staifce that he had some distant and vague glimmerings of 
the truth. But for Raoul's indiscreet exciamations, however, 
ncithing probably would have come of these indistinct fancies; 
and we are to refer ail thai followed to those unguarded out- 
breakings of the Frendimao's humour, rather than to any 
very clear process of ratiocination on the part of the vice- 
go verna tore. 

Just as Cuffe made the declaration last recorded, Andrea 
stepped up to the spot where he and Griffin were conversing 
apart, and whispered a few words in the ear of the latter. 

" The d i !"' exclaimed the lieutenant, in English. 

" If what the vice-govern alo re tells me, be true, Captain 
Cuffe, the work is half done to our hands I" 

" Ay, the veechy is a good fellow, at the bottom. Griffin 
though he'll never bum the bay of Naples. What has he 
to say, now V 

Griffin led his captain a little aside, and conferred a mo- 
ment with him, alone. Orders were then passed to the 
officer of the deck, when Cuffe and his companion went 
below, like men in a hurry. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

'What countryman, I pray)" 

"Of MQiitua." 
"Of Mantua, sir? — marry, God forbid! 
And come to Padua, oateleea of your life?" 

Taming cftAe Shrea, 

DiiETWG the momentous five minutes occupied in these 
private movements, Raoul affected to be gnping al)out 
in vulgar astonishment, examiniDg the guns, rigging, orna- 
ments of the quarter-deck, &c. ; though, in truth, nothing 
that passed among those near him, escaped his vigilant 
attention. He was uneasy at the signs of the times, and 
now regretted his own temerity; but still he thought his 
incognito must be impenetrable. Like most persons, who 
fancy they apeak a foreign language well, he was igno- 
rant, too, in how many little things he betrayed himself; the 
Englishman, caateris paribus, usually pronouncing the Italian 
better tlian Ihe Frenchman, on account of the greater affinity 
between his native language and that of Italy, id what 
relates to emphasis and sounds. Such was the state of mind 
oi'our hero, then, as he got an intimation that the captain 
of the ship wished to see him below, Baoul observed, as he 
descended the ladder, to comply with what sounded very 
much like an order, that he was followed by the two Elbnn 
t'unclionaries. 

Thecabin-lampwas trimmed, and the privaleersman founil 
himself under a strong light, as soon as he had crossed (ho 
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Lhroshold a' the apartrienl. Cuffe and Griffin were staodiag 
ntiar the table, where ihe vice-govematore and the podestS 
look their stations, also ; giving the whole ari^angement a 
moat uiicomlbrlahle ajr of investigation and ustjce. For an 
iQstant, Raoui wished that it was a portion o! ihe Holy Inqui- 
siiion, rather thaa £he tribunaE before which he now found 
himself so unexpectedly arraigned. 

"You must be coof," said Griffin, as the other moved 
slowly up to the table, maintaining the outward signs of 
steadiness, but curaiog, in bis heart, the severe ordeal which 
he felt he was undergoing;' "do me the favour to put tbij 
silk handkerchief about your neck," 

" S'nore, your eccellenza is pleased to joke ; we men of 
Capri think little of the nights, at this season of the year^ 
still, as it seems to be your wish, 1 will honour myself so 

In that age, a black silk kerchief was the certain mark 
dfa military man. The old-fashioned stock had gone out, 
with all but old-fashioned people, and the new-fashioned 
subslitule did not make its appearance until many years 
later ; the present usage, indeed, having come in from an 
Imitation of the military mania which pervaded Christendom 
at the close of the last general war. Black around the neck, 
pro|)er!y relieved by the while of the linen, was then deemed- 
particularly military; and even in the ordinary dress, such 
a peculiarity was as certain a sign, as the coctade, that the 
wearer bore arms, Raoul knew this, and he felt he was 
aiding in unmasking himself, by complying ; but he thought 
(here might be greater danger, should he refuse to assume 
t'le kerchief. 

" Your eccellenza is making a prince, of a vei'y humble 
boatman," he said, when his neck was fairly enveloped ; 
"and my wife will think some great general is coming, 
when I enter the door." 

" To help the dplusion, friend, wear this, also," continued 
Griffin, throwing the other one of his own undrcbS uniform 
coats, bis stature and that of Raoul being veiy nearly the 

The trui" state ol the ciae wis now getting to be some- 
what unequivocil, nevetthcless, as stridmess and cnmpii- 
Bnc<? wfrE hi5 only hopes, Raoul did as desired, and stood 
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with all his upper man decorated in an English naval un- 
dress uniform, while the tielher remained a la lazzarone. 

" What say you, now, vice-governatore," resumed 6ri£n, 
" here are lights, and the dress ■!" , 

" I say that this gentlemaa has done me the honour of 
several visits, in my poor residence, at Porto Ferrajo," 
returned Andrea ; " and that never has he been more wei- 
iiome, than he ia at this moment. Slgnor Smees, you are a 
great lover of masquerades, and make a carnival of the 
whole year. I trust, your distinguished countryman, Sir 
Cicei-o, will have it in his power to convince these brave 
Itiglese, that all is done in pure pleasantry, and without a 

" Messieurs," said Raoul, stripping himself of his bor 
rowed plumes, "it is too late to feign, any longer. ^I ar 
Raoul Yvard, as you say, I am certainly not le Feu-Follet 

"Of course, you are aware, Monsieur," observed Griffin, 
in French, " that you are a prisoner to His Britannic Ma- 

" Sa Majeste Bntannique has not made a conquest equal 
to his success at the Nile," returned Raoul, ironically; 
" but he hag me in his hands. It is not the iirst time that I 
have had the honour to be a prisoner of war, and that, too, 
in one of his own ships." 

" You are not to suppose that such will be your situation, 
now, Monsieur Yvard. We arrest you in a totally difleren. 
character." 

" Not as a friend, I trust, Monsieur ; for, 1 protest, I have 
not the smallest claim to the character; as witness a short 
interview off Porto Ferrajo, and an interesting incident at 
the mouth of the Golo." 

"Your taunts may be spared, sir; fortune favoured you, 
then, we allow ; but, now, we arrest you as a spy." 

" Espion !" repeated Raoul, starting ; " that is an office 
f never contemplated, Monsieur, on coming on board your 
ihip. You will do me the justice to acknowledge, that it 
«'as only at your own invitation, that I came on deck. 
'T would be an infamy to pretend differently !" 

" We will endure the infamy of our acts. Monsieur Yvara. 
No one accuses you of having come on board the Proserpine 
as a spy; but, when an enemy is found rowing about our 
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fleet, which is anchored in a hostile bay, and Ihis 

guise lilte yours, it must be a very scrupulous c 

that hesitates to pronounce him a spy, and Uable to the 

punishment of one." 

This was so true, Ihal the unfortunate young man now 
felt the exceeding delicacy of his situation. In coming into 
the bay, he had certainly been led by no other intention than 
to find Ghila; and yet he could not but confess, to himself, 
that he should not have hesitated about profiling, in his pub- 
lic character, by any information incidentally obtained.. Ho 
had subjected himself to the severest penalties of military 
law, by yielding to his passion for Ghita ; and he could not 
discover a single available excuse, to plead in mitigation, 

" What does the poor devil say. Griffin," asked Cuffe, 
who felt regret that so brave an enemy should be reduced to 
so desperate a strait, notwithstanding his determined hostility 
to all Frenchmen ; " do not bear too hard upon him, at the 
first go off. Has he any excuse for his disguise?" 

" The usual apology, no doubt, sir — a desire to serve his 
one and undivided republic ! If we should believe all such 
chaps tell us, Captain Cufie, we might go home, and send 
deputies to the National Convention ; if, indeed, they would 
do us the favour to admit them to seats." 

"Gentlemen," said Raoul, in English, "there is no 
longer any occasion for an interpreter between us ; I speak 
your language sufficiently well to make myself understood." 

" I am sorry for your situation, Mr. Yvard," said Cuffe, 
" and wish, with all my heart, you had fallen into our hand 
in open battle, instead of in this irregular way." 

" In which case, Monsieur le Capitaine, le Feu-Foliel 
would have been in your power, also !" returned Raoul, 
Bmiling ironically ; " but, messieurs, words are idle, now ; 1 
am your prisoner, and must take my chance with you 
There is no necessity, however, for causing others to suffer 
for my indiscretion. I shall esteem it a favour, messieurs, if 
you will let the good people, in the boat alongside, pull 
ashore, without molestation. It is getting late, and we must, 
now, be nearly, or quite abeam of the place where they wisii 
» land ; which is the marina grande of Sorrento." 

" Do you wish us to understand that your companiona are 
nut French, Monsieur Yvard 1" 
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•' Oui, Monsieur le Capitaiue ; there is not a Frenchman 
among them, I give you my parole d'honneur." 

" Of that fact, it may be well to satisfy ourselves by an 
examination, Caplain CufFe," put in Griflin, drily. 

" t have sent up to beg Mr. Winchester would get these 
people on board — " 

" There is a young woman, in the boat, who is unaccus- 
tomed to entering ships," interrupted Raoul, hastily, " and 
I implore your tenderness, m her behalf. l*et the men come 
on biMird,' if you think it. necessary; but the signorina can 
never climb this frigate's sides 1" 

"We will see to that; more especially, Monsieur Yvard, 
as you appear to be so much interested in the lady's oomforl. 
At present, it will be my duty to put you under a sentry's 
charge ; and that it may be done in a way the least oi%i- 
sii'e to yourself, your prison, for the night at least, shall be 
idis cabin. Mr. Griffin, give orders to the marine officer, 
accordingly," 

In a few minutes, a soldier was introduced into the for- 
ward cabin, and Raoul was regularly placed under his 
charge. Not till then did the officers return to the quarter- 
deck. All Ibis time, Ilhuel, and his companions in the yawl, 
were left to' their own reflections, which were anything but 
^reeable. Matters had been conducted so quietly, io-board, 
however, tbat they possessed no clue to what had actually 
occurred ; though Ghita, in particular, was full of forebodings 
and apprehensions. The frigate had towed them along at a 
rate, which, as Kaoul had said, had brought them quite 
abreast of their landing, and wjliiin a league of it ; and yet 
she showed' no signs of an inteution to abate her speed, nor 
did any one appear at the gangway, to speak to them. Al 
length a hoarse call was heard on deck, and the ship began 
to shorten sail. Her fore-course was hauled up, and the 
spanker was brailed ; then the royals were clewed up, and 
furled;, the top-gallant-sails followed j and presently the 
Proserpine was reduced to her three topsails and jib. AH 
this, finished just as Cufie reappeared on deck, was done by 
the watch, and in about five minutes. As soon as sail was 
thus taken m, the helm was put lo port, the ship came up to 
the wind, on the slarboard lack, and the main-topsail was 
laid to the mast, bringing the yaw! under her lee, and close 
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alongside of the ship. Thia oiiiLiceuvre was no soonet exe- 
cuted, than a seaman rao lightly down the vessel's side, and 
p-niored the yawl. Alter examining forward and nft, he 
culled out, "all right, sir," and shoved the boat off to a 
[iltie dislaDce from the frigate. The yard and stay-tackica 
fell, at the next instant, were overhauled down, and hooked 
by the man in the boat. The boatswain's mate, in the gang- 
way, piped, " haul-taut," and the slack of the tackle was 
pulled in ; then followed a long, steady blow of the cull, 
piping, " sway-away," and the boat, with all in her, rose 
from the water, and ascended as high as the hammock- 
cloths in the waist, when the stay-tackles look the strain, 
the yard-tackles " eased-off," and the boat was landed in the 
waist of the ship, as gingerly as if it were made of glass, 
and as steadily as if it had no more weight than a seaman's 
hammock. Ghita uttered a faint scream, when she found 
herself ["ising into the air, and then she hid her face, await- 
ing the result with dread. As for Carlo Giuntoiardi, the 
movement aroused him a little from his customary apathy, 
nnd that was al! ; whereas, Ithuel bethought him seriously 
of leaping into the water, and ^riking out for the land. He 
could swim a league, he thought ; but there was the certainty 
of being followed by boats, and overtaken ; a consideration 
that effictually curbed his impatience. It is not easy to 
describe the sensation with which thia man found himsellj 
once more, standing on the deck of his old prison, with the 
additional danger of being detected aad treated as a deserter. 
It may sound revolting, at the present day, to suppose a case 
in which a foreigner was thrown by violence, into the military 
service of a nation, and then was put in jeopardy of his life, 
because he used a privilege of nature, to fly from such perse- 
cution, as soon as circumstances placed the means in his 
power. The last age, however, witnessed many scenes of 
similar wrongs ; and, it is to be feared, in despite of all 
the mawkish philanthropy, and unmeaning professions of 
eternal peace, that it is now the fashion to array against the 
experience of mankind, that the next age will present Iheic 
parallels, unless the good sense of this nation infuse into the 
federal legislative _bodies juster notions of policy, more ex. 
tended views of their own duties, and more accurate opinions 
of the conditions of the several communities of Christendom, 
21 16 
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inliereatly his due, without the secret consciousness that 
"evil may not be done, that good may come of it ;" and If hue! 
ad a certain inward monitor to remind him, that, much aa 
e had in the way of justifiable complaint, he had carried 
Ihe war into the enemy's country, - 

The boat had no sooner touched the deck, than its cargo 
was handed out by the boatswain, who, keeping no watch, 
had not yet turned in ; and who was almost as important a 
functionary, on board the Proserpine, as was Vito Vili, in 
the town of Porto Ferrajo. He examined each individual, 
as he or she landed, as he called it; Ghita attracting so 
much of his attention, as completely to eclipse her compan- 
ion= The soft air and manner of the girl appeared so win- 
ning, mdeed, by the light of the moon, which now fell clear 
upon the decks, that all near her, including the officers, 
hubmitled to very much the same influence. 

" So, so, Master Yvard,"-said Cuffe, in English, " if you 
do come mto an enemy's camp, incog., it is in reasonably 
good company. That girl is Italian, Winchester ; and she 
even seems modest 1" 

" Little Ghila !" exclaimed Vito Vili, " as I hope, one 
day, to lie in the bosom of Father Abraham 1 Belissima 
Ghila, what has brought thee here, and in such evil com- 

Ghila was in tears ; but, uncertain how far Raoul was 
committed, she struggled for self-command, and did succeed 
in suppressing emotions that might, otherwise, have rendered 
his situation more dangerous. Drying her eyes, she curtsied 
to the vice-governatore and the podestSl, and then answered 
the question. 

" Signori," she said, " it is a relief to meet countrymen 
and old acquaintances, on board this strange ship ; and I look 
lo you for protection. I do not call it strange, or evil com- 
pany, for an orphan niece lo be on the water wilh her imcte, 
^nd ore that has ever been a father to her." 

" Ah — sure enouch, vice-governatore. this is Carlo Gi'ju- 



3c by Google 



iCiardi, the uncle; and the man who dwells so muck with 
(he saints, even on earth, that he seldom speaks to a sinner. 
But thou knowest, little Gliita, that one of thy watermen is 
no less a, person than Saoul Yvard, ihe wickedest corsait 
that sails out of France, aud the pest and persecution of the 
whole Italian coast T Did the church condescend to notice 
such an unbelieving republican, it would be to coramaad all 
its faithful to unite in their prayers for his destruction." 

" Raoul Yvard !" repeated Ghila, with sufficient astonish- 
ment in her manner to satisfy any reasonable amount of 
wonder, on the part of the other. " Are you certain, Signoi 
Podesta, of the truth of what you say?" 

" As certain as the confession of the party, himself, can 

" Confession, Signore !" 

" Si, bella Gbitj ■ confession — your hoatman — your man 
of Capri — your lazzarone, confesses himself to be neither 
more nor less than the commander of that worker of iniquity, 
le Feu-Follet." 

" Does le Feo-Follet do more than other cruisers of the 
enemy?" — hut Ghitafelt she was getting to be indiscreet, and 
she ceased, 

" I do believe, Winchester," said Cuffe, " that this is the 
very girl, and yonder is the very old man, who came into 
Nelson's cabin, to-day, with something to say about the 
poor prince who was executed this afternoon !" 

" What could such people have in common with the un 
fortunate Caraccioli !" 

"Sure enough — yet, these are the people. The Queen 
of the Fleet — our Lady Admiraloss, had it all to herself; 
and what passed between them, in Italian, I know no more 
than if it had been in Greek, She never told me, you may 
rest assured; and, from the look of her eye, I question a 
good deal if she ever toid Nelson." 

" I wish to heaven his lordship would cut adrift from hs 
moorings alongside of that craft. Captain Cuffe. I do assure 
vou, sir, the fleet begins to talk loudly on the subject ; — was 
t any other man, there 'd be the devil to pay about it — but, 
we can all stand a good deal from Nelson and Bronte." 

" Well — well — let every man father his own children ; 
fou ought to be quiet, Winchester, for he askpd very kindlj 
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hbout your hurt, to-day, and would have sient you aboiird 
some knick-knack or other, for the stomach, but I told him 
you were all a-tanto again, and al duty. What between 
his head, and his arm, and his eye, he 's got to be such a 
hulk, himself, that he thinks every woiioded man a sort of 
a relation. I should not complain, however, if the small- 
pox could lay hold of that beauty." 

" This has been a bad day's work, for England, depend 
n it, Captain Cuffe 1" 

" Well, if it has, St. Vincent, and the Nile, were good 
days' works ; and we 'II let one balance \he other. Inquire 
of this young woman, Mr. Griffin, if I had not the pleasure 
of seeing her, to-day, on board the Foudroyant ?" 

The question was put, as desired, and Ghita quietly, but 
unhesitatingly, answered in the afErniative. 

" Then ask her to explain how she happened to fall into 
the company of Raoul Yvard V 

" Signori," said Ghita, naturally, for she had nothing to 
conceal on this point, " we Uve on Monte Argentaro, where 
my uncle is the keeper of the Prince's towers. You know, 
we have much to fear from the barbarians ' along all (bat 
coast ; and last season, when the peace with France kept 
the Inglesi at a distance — I know not how it is, signori, but 
they say, the barbarians are always hardest on the enemies 
of Inghilterra — but, the past season a boat from a rover had 
seized upon my uncle and myself, and were carrying us off 
into captivity, when a Frenchman, and bis lugger, rescued us. 
From that time wg became friends ; and our friend has often 
stopped near our lowers, to visit us. To-day, we found him 
in a boat, by the side of the English admiral's ship ; and, as 
an old acquaintance, he undertook to bring us to the Sorren- 
tine shore, where we are, at present, staying with my 
mother's sister." 

This was told so naturally, as to carry with it the convic- 
tion of its truth; and, when Griffin had translated it, he did 
not fail to assure his superior that he would pledge himself 
for the accuracy of the statement. 

" Ay, you young luffs. Griffin, are never backward with 
your vows for or to pretty girls," answered Cuffe. . " The 
girl does seem honest, however; and, what is more extra- 
ordinary, for the company she is in, she seems modest, loo 
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Tell hfir she shall not be harmed, though we cannot deprive 
oursv'lves of the pleasure of her company immediately. Sho 
shall have the larboard siate-room in my cabin, until morn- 
ing, where she and her uncle may live a great deal more 
comfortably Uian in one of their out-of-dooi- Neapolitan 
rookeries. Monte Argentaro, ha! — 'l^hal's a bluffjuBt be- 
yond the Roman coast, and it is famously besprinkled wilh 
towers — half a dozen of them, al least, within as many 
miles, and who knows but this Jack-o'-Lantern may be 
extinguished some fine morning, should we fail of laying 
our hands on it, now'?" 

"We can hardly fail of t|ie last, Captain' Cuffe, having 
her commander in our possession." 

Orders were then given to dispose of the prisoners, leav- 
ing the boat on deck. Raoul was sent below, and put in 
a canvass state-room, the arms having been removed, even to 
the razors, and a sentinel placed at the door. Escape from 
such a situation was impossible ; and as for self-violence, 
when thai point was considered, Cuffe had coolly remarked 
— " Poor devil ; hanged he must be, and If he should be his 
own executioner, it will save us the discomfort of having a 
scene on board. I suppose Nelson will order*him to our 
fore- yard-arm, as a jewel-biock. I don't see, why he can- 
not use a Neapolitan frigate, for this job, loo ; they are good 
for nothing else." 

" I rather think. Captain Cuffe, he will swing on board 
his own lugger, should we succeed in catching her," an- 
swered the lieutenant. 

"By George, you're right. Griffin; and that's anothei 
inducement for lookmg out sharp for the Few-Folly. How 
much belter it would have been, had we hurnt them all, in 
a bunch, off the Goto !" 

Then followed (he arrangement by which the prisoner 
was put into the gun-room, as mentioned. Ghiia and her 
uncle were shown into the empty cabin state-room, and 
mattresses were provided on which they might repose. 
Then the captain and his two guests retired to the after- 
,:abin, whifher Griffin was invited to accompany them. 
fJere (he captain recollected that (here had been a fourth 
Vidividual in the boat, and he sent an order on deck for him 
»>. como dmvTi for exnmindfion, Ithuel observing the atlen 
31* 
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tion of ihe officers occupied by Ghita and her uncle, had 
stol'.'n back towards his own yawl, of which he had taiten 
possession, stretching himself out at length, with the appa- 
rent dt'sign to sleep, but, in reality, to keep himself " out of 
mind," by remaining " ou( of sight;" reserving, in petto, an 
iutentiou to jump overboard, should the ship go near enough 
to the land to give him a chance for his life, after the moon 
set. In this situation he was found, aroused from his lair, 
and led into the cabin. 

it has been mentioned thu* Ithuel would not consent to 
trust himself near the Proserpine, without disguising his 
person. Raoal being well provided with all the materiafa 
for a masquerade, this had been etfected by putting a black 
curling wig over his own lank, sandy hair, colouring his 
whiskers and eye-brows, and trusting the remainder to the 
transformation which might be produced by tlie dress, or 
rather undress, of a Neapolitan waterman. The greatest 
obstacle to this arrangement had been a certain queue, 
which Ithuel habitually wore in a cured eel-skin that he 
had brought wiih him from America, eight years before, and 
both of which, " queue and eel-skin," he cherished as relics 
of better days. Once a week this queue was unbound and 
combed, but all the remainder of its existence it continued in 
a solid mass quite two feet in length, being as hard, and 
abotit as thick as a rope an inch in diameter. Now, the 
queue had undergone its hebdomadal combing just an hour 
before Raoul announced his intention to proceed to Naples 
in the yawl, and it would have been innovating on the only 
thing that Ithuel treated with reverence, to undo the work 
jntil another week had completed its round. The queue, 
therefore, was disposed of, under the wig, in the^bes." man- 
ner that its shape and solidity would allow. 

Ithuel was left in the fore-cabin, and his presence ^'■H9 
announced to Cuffe. 

"It's no doubt some poor devil belonging to the Few- 
Folly's crew," observed the English captain, in a rather 
compassionate manner, " and we can hardly think of string- 
mg Aim vip, most probably for obeying an order. That would 
never do. Griffin; so we'll just step out and overhaul his 
log, in French, and send him off to England to a prison- 
phip, by the first return vessel." 
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As IhU was said, the four in the after-cabin left it toge 
iLur, and stood before this new prisoner. Of course Ithuol 
understood a!! that was said in English, while the very idea 
ol' being catechised in French throw him into a cold sweat. 
In this strait, the idea suddenly crossed his mind, that his 
g[-eatest security would be in feigning dumbness. 

" Ecoutez, mon ami," commenced Griffin, in very re- 
spectable English-French, " you are to tell me nothing but 
the truth, and it may be all the better for you. You belong 
to the Feu-Follet, of course?" 

Ithuel shook his head in strong disgust, and endeavoured 
lo make a sound that he intended to represent a dumb man 
struggling lo utter the word " Napoli." 

" What is the fellow after. Griffin?" said Cuffe. " Can 
It be he doesn't understand French ! Try him a touch in 
Italian, and let us see what he will say to that." 

Griffin repeated very much what he had said before, 
merely changing the language, and received the same gag- 
ging sounds for an answer. The gentlemen looked at each 
olher, as much as to express their surprise. But, unluckily 
for Ifhuel's plan, he had brought with him from the granite 
state, a certain propensity lo pass all the modulations of his 
voice through his nose; and the effort to make a suppressed 
sound brought that member more than usually ipto requisi- 
tion, thereby producing a cerlaio disagreeable combination 
that destroyed everything like music that commonly charac- 
terizes the Italian words. Now, Andrea had been struck 
with this peculiarity about the tones of the American's voice, 
in the interview at Benedetta's wine-house ; and the whole 
connection between Raoul and. this singular person being 
associate in his mind, the truth flashed on him, as it might 
6e, at a glance. His previous success that night had em- 
boldr^ned the worthy vice-govematore, and, without any 
reniurk, he walked steadily up to Iihuel, removed the wig, 
And permitted the eel-skin queue to resume its natural posi- 
tion down the back of its owner. 

'*Ha! — What, veechy," excln^imed Cuffe, laughing — 
' you unearth them like so many foxes, to-night. Now, 
G-riffin, hang me if I do not think I've seen that chap be- 
fore I Isn'i he the very man we found at the wheel of Wi 
Vriltigeuse, wiien wc boarded her?" 
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"Lord blewa ine. Captain Cuffe— no.sir. This fdlow ia 
as long as two of that chap — nnd yet I know the face, too — 
i wish jou'd let me send for one of the young genllemiiii, 
sir; ihey 're worth all the rest of iho ship at remembering 

The permission was given, and the cab n steward waa 
sent on deck to desire Mr. Roller, one of t] e oldest m dship- 
mon, and who was known to have tho watch to come 
teiow. 

" Look at this fellow, Mr. Roller," said Gr ffin as soon 
as the youngster had taken his place in tie ^rcii- aid 
lell us if you can make anything of him?' 

" It's the lazy-rony, sir, we hoisted in, a bit ago, when 
we struck the boat on deck." 

" Ay, no doubt of that — but we thii-iE we have seen his 
face before; — can you make that out." 

Roller now walked round the immovable subject of all 
these remarks; and he, loo, begar'. to think the singular- 
looking object was no stranger to him. As soon, however, 
as he got a sight of the queue, he struck llhUel a smart slap 
on the shoulder, and exclaimed — 

" You 're welcome hack, my lad ; I hope you 'II find youi 
berth aloll, as much to your mind as it used to be. This 
is Bolt, Captain Cuffe, the fore-lop-man, who ran from us 
wliea last in England, was caught and put in a guard-ship, 
from which they sent us word he stole a boat, and got off 
with two or three French prisoners, who happened to be 
there at the moment, on some inquiry or other. Don't you 
remember it all, IMr. Griffin — you may remember the fellow 
pretended fo be an AmericMi," 

Ithuel was now completely exposed, and he at once per- 
ceived that bis wisest way was to submit. Cuffe's counte- 
nance darkened, for he regarded a deserter with a species 
of professional horror, and the impressed deserter to whose 
services England had no other right than that of might, 
with an additional degree of reseutment, that was very 
fairly proportioned to the inward consciousness he fell thai 
A great wrong was done in detaining the man at all. There 
a nothing extraordinary in these feelings ; a very common 
resource, under such circumstances, being to imagine deliit- 
qiiencies that justify us to ourselves, by endeavouring to 



3c by Google 



LE FED7FOLLET . 249 

believ* ihat ihe subject of any act of our oppression at least 
mei'iis the infliction. 

" Do you dare to deny wliat this young gentleman iias 
just said, sirrah?" demanded the captain. " I now remem- 
ber you, myself J you are Bolt, the fore-top-man, that ran 
Bt Plymouth," 

" You 'd 'a run, too. Captain Cuffe, had you been in my 
placev had the ship been at Jericho." 

"Enough — no impudence. "- " — '' ^"- '■- ■— -t 

Brms, Mr. Griffin, and have 
we 'II look into the affair." 

These orders were obeyed, 
place where the master-at-a 
ship. Cuffe now gave the i 
withdrew to the inc^r-cabin, 
rear-admiral. He was near 
mind, but finally succeeded. 
Be reported the capture of R 
the circumstances under wh 
man had fallen into his hands 
tions as to the manner in w 
prisoner. Having communi 
ventured some suggestions as 
lugger, and the hopes he enl 
out her precise situation, thro 
condition he also explained, 

expediency of bringing both i ., , j 

as possible, as the most certain manner of using their appre- 
hensions in seizing le Feu-Follet, The letter concluded 
with an earnest request that another frigate, which was 
mentioned, her captain being junior to Cuffe, and a fasl-saiU 
ing sloop that was lying off Naples, might be sent down to 
assist him in " heading off" the lugger, as he feared the 
latter was too swift to be overtaken by the Proserpine alone 
more especially in the light winds which prevailed. 

When this letter was written, addressed and sealed, CufiH 
went on deck, again. I( was now nine o'clock, or two bells 
und Winchester had the quarter-deck nearly to himself. All 
was us tranquil and calm on the deck of that fine frigate, 
as a moonlight nigh), a drowsy watch, a light wind, and 
tmonth water could render things, in a bay like that of Na 
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pies. Gleamings of fire were occasionally seen over "Vesu- 
vius, but ehiogs in that direction looked misty and mysterious, 
though Capri loomed up, dark and grand, a few miles to- 
leeward, and I&chia was visible, a confused but distant pile 
on the lee-bow. An order from Ouffe, however, set every- 
body in motion. Yard and stay-lackles were overhauled, 
and hooked on, the boats wam's- mate piped the orders, and 
the first-cutler was hoisted over the waist-cloths, and low- 
ered into the water. " Away, there, you first-culters," had 
been hoarsely called on the berth-deck, and the crew were 
ready to enter the boat, by the lime the latter was lowered. 
The masts were stepped. Roller appeared, in a pee-jacket, 
tc guard against the night air, and CufTe gave him his in- 
structions. 

" Set your sails, and stretch over under the north shore, 
Mr. Roller," said the captain, who stood in the leo-gangway, 
to give a last word. " You will fetch in about Queen Joan's 
Palace. There, you had better take to your oars, and pull 
up along the land. Remember, sir, to join ua by the first 
ship that comes out ; and, if none is sent, to come down with 
the morning breeze, in the boat," 

Roller gave the customary " ay, ay, air ;" the boat shoved 
off; as soon as from under the lee of the ship, the luggs 
were set, and half an hour later, the night had swallowed 
up her form. CufTe remained an hour longer, walking the 
deck with his flrst-\ieutenant, and then, satisfied that the 
aight would prove propitious, he went below, leaving ordert 
to keep the ship lying-to, until morning. 

As for Roller, he pulled alongside of the Foudroyanl, just 
as ihe bells of the fleet were striking eight, or at midnight. 
Nelson was still up, writing in his cabin. The despatch 
was delivered, and then the secretary of the admiral, with 
a clerk or two, were called from their berths, for nothing 
.fegged that this active-minded man had in charge. Orders 
were wfitten, copied, signed, and sent to differenl ships, by 
two o'clock, in order that the morning breeze might not bo 
lost; and then, and not till then, did the employes think of 

Roller left the flag-ship at two, having eaten a hearty sup- 
per in Nelson's own cabin, and repaired on board the Terp- 
sichore, a smart little frigate of thirty-two gims, twelve- 
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pnuiiders, with instructions to her ciiptain to receive him. 
Two hours later, this ship, in company with aDother still 
snialler, the Ringdove, 18, left her anchorage, under a cloud 
of canvass, and stood down the bay, carrying studding-saiU 
on both sides, with a light wind at north-west, heading to 
wards Capri. 



CHAPTER XVn. 



King- Henry VIII. 

Whbk the idlers of the Proserpine appeared on deck the 
following morning, the ship was about a league to-windward 
of Capri, having forged well over towards the north side of 
the bay, during the night, wore round, and gut thus far back 
on the other tack. From the moment light returned, look- 
outs had been aloft with glasses, e^ammmg every nook and 
corner of the bay, in order to ascertain whether any signs 
of the lugger were to be seen, under its bold and pieturesquo 
shpre. So great is the extent of this beautiful basin, so 
grand the natural objects which surround it, and so clear 
the atmosphere, that even the largest ships loom less than 
usual on its waters ; Emd it would have been a verj possible 
(hing for ]e Fen-Follet to anchor near some of the landings, 
and lie there unnoticed for a week, by the fleet above, un- 
fess tidings were carried to the latter by observers on the 

Cuffe was the last to come on deck, six bells, or seven 
►'clock, striking, as (he occupants of the quarter-deck first 
rifted their hats to him. He glanced around him, and then 
airned towards Grifiin, who was now officer of the watch. 

" I see two ships coming down the bay, Mr. Griffin," In; 
taid — " no signals yet, I suppose, sir?" 

" Certainly not, sir, or they would have been reported 
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We make out the frigate to be the Terpsichore, and the 
sloop, X know by her new royals, is the Ringdove. The 
first Ghip, Captain Cuffe, brags of being able to travel faster 
than anything within the Straits !" 

" I 'II bet a month's pay the Few-Folly walks away from 
her, on a bow-line, ten knots to her nine. If she can do thai 
ii-itJi the Proserpine, she 'I! at least do that with Mistress 
Terpsichore. There goes a signal from the frigate now, Mr. 
Iiriffin, though a conjuror could hardly read it, tailing directly 
on as -it does. Well, quarter-master, what do you make it 
out to be?" 

"It's the Terpsichore's number, sir; and the other ship 
has just made the Ringdove's." 

" Show ours, and keep a sharp look-out ; there '11 be 
somethiug else to tell us presently," 

In a few minutes, the Terpsichore expressed a wish to 
speak the Proserpine, when Cuffe filled his main-top-sail, and 
hauled close upon a wind. An hour later, the three ships 
passed within hail of each other, when both the junior com- 
manders lowered their gigs and came on board the Proser- 
pine to report. Roller followed in the first-cutler, which had 
been towed down by the Terpsichore. 

The Terpsichore was commanded by Captain Sir Frede- 
rick Dashwood, a lively young baronet, who preferred the 
active life of a sailor, to indolence and six thousand a year 
on shore; and who had been rewarded for his enterprise by 
promotion and a fast frigate, at the early age of two-and- 
wenty. The Ringdove was under a master-commandant, 
I f the name of Lyon, who was just sixty years old, having 
worked his way up to his present rank by dint of long and 
drduous services, owing his last commission and his com- 
mand to the accident of having been a first- lieutenant at the 
oattle of Cape St. Vincent. Both these gentlemen appeared 
simultaneously on the quarter-deck of the Proserpine, where 
they were duly received by the captain and all the assem 
Sled officers. 

'f Good morrow to you, CulTe," said Ttasbwood, giving the 
other the tip of his fingers, as soon as the ceremonious part 
of tlie reception was over ; and casting a glance, half-admi- 
ring, half-critical, at the appearance of things on deck — ■ 
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' What has Nelson sent us down here about, this fine morn, 
ing, and — ha! — how long have you had those brass orna- 
ments on jour capstan? 

" They were only put there yesterday. Sir Frederick ; a 
little slush-money did it all." 

" Has Nelson seen them t I rather fancy not— they tel! 
me lie 's as savage as an Arab about knick-knackery, now- 
a-days. What an awkward job that was yestei-day after- 
noon, by the way, Cuffo !" 

" ll has been a bad business, and, as an oM Agamemnon, 
I would give a year's rank that it never had taken place." 

" A year's rank !— that 's a great deal ; a year would set 
me back, hard aground alongside of old Lyon, here, ! was 
a lieutenant less than three years since, and couldn't afford 
half a year. But all you old Agamemnons think as much 
of your little Nel, as if he were a pretty girl ; isn't it true, 
Lyon?" 

" 1 dare say it may be, Sir Frederick," answered Lyon ; 
" and if you had been the first- lieutenant of a two-decker, 
ofFCapeSl. Vincent, on the 14th February, 1797, you would , 
have thought as much of him, too. Here we were, only 
fifteen sail in all,— that is, of vessels of the line— with the 

" Oh, hang your battle, Lyon, I 've heard all that, at least 



" Well, if ye haave, Sir Frederick," returned Lyon, who 
was a Scotchman, " it'll be just once a year since ye war' 
born, leaving out the time ye war' in the nursery. But 
we 've not come here to enlighten CaplaJQ Cuffe in these 
particulars, so much as in obedience to an order of the rear- 
admiral's — little Nel. as ye '11 be calling him, 1 suppose, 
Sir Frederick Dashwood?" 

"Nay, it's you old Agamemnons, or old fellows, who 
gave him that name — " 

excuse me, sir," interrupted Lyon, a lit- 

" ye've never heard me call him anything 

i His Majesty, God bless him I was gra- 

' ' n to the peerage — nothiijg but 

r-admiral;' naval rank being entitled 

n the throne. Many a king has been 

ao disparagement in one's being at> 
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admiral. Won't ye be thinking, Captain Cuffe, that since 
my lord is inatle Duke of Bronte, he is entitled to be celled 
' Your Grace' — all the Scottish dukes are so designated, aad 
i see no veason why the rear-admiral should not have his 
ju3t du&i, as well as the best of them." 

"Let him a-one for that," said Cuffe, iuugliiug; "Nel. 
will look out for himself, as well as for the king, Bui, gen- 
tlemeii, I suppose you have not come down here merely fo- 
a morning walk — have I any reports to hearl" 

" I beg your pardon, Captain Coffc, hut I was really for^ 
getting my errand," answered Dashwood, " Here are youi 
orders for you, 'and we are bolh directed to report to you. 
The lieulenaot who brought the package aboard me, said 
there would be a spy to try, and a lugger to catch. Did ihey 
tell you anything of this matter, Lyon?" 

" No, Sir Frederick ; not being inquisitive, I hear but little 
of what is going on in the Beet. My orders are to report 
myself and ship to Captain Cuffe, for service, which I have 
the honour now to do.'.' 

" Well, gentlemen, here are further instructions for you. 
This is an order to hold a court, composed of Captain Rich- 
ard Cuffe, of the Proserpine, president ; Captam Sir Frederick 
Dashwood, Bart., of the Terpsichore, &c, &c, ; and Lyon, 
Winchester, and Spriggs, yotr first-lieutenant, Sir Frede- 
rick, for the trials o! Raoul Yvard, a French citizen, on the 
charge of being a spy, and Ithuel Bolt, seaman, &c., on the 
charge of being a deserter. Here is everything in rule, ano 
there are your respective orders, gentlemen," 

" Bless me, ( 'd no notion of this !" exclaimed Lyon, who 
was greatly averse to this part of an officer's duty. " I 'd 
thought it ailogither a trial of speed after a Frenchman, for 
which purpose, the rear-admiral, or my lord, or his grace, 
whichever it may be right to call him, had seen fit lo bring 
three of his fastest ships together." 

" I wish it was nothing but the last. Captain Lyon ; but 
we have tne disagreeable duty of trying a spy and a deserter, 
before us. You will return to your ships, gentlemen, and 
follow us in to an anchorage. I intend to bring up, at a 
single nnchor, under the shore at Capri, where we can lie 
during the calm, and get through with our courts, Thi- 
Eases will be clear, and not detain us long, and we can send 
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ook-ouls up on the heights to examine the sea and the coast 
Dutside, In the meantime, we must be busy lest we lose the 
Breeze. You will attend to the signal for the eourt." 

At this order the two visiters got into their boats, anc^ the 
Troserpine again filled. The three vessels now made the 
best of their way towards the point of destination, anchoring 
off the town, or village, in the island of Capri, just as two 
bells struck. Ten minutes later, the Proserpine fired a gun 
find ran up the flag which denotes the sitting of a court- 
martial. 

Although it has not been deemed necessary to relate them, 
the reader will understand that all the details required by 
the law, had been observed, as regards these trials ; the 
promptitude of the proceedings being partly characteristic 
of the decision of the admiral, but more in consequence of a 
wish to use the charges against the delinquents, as a means 
of seizing the true hero of our tale, the little Feu-Follel. 
While a mistaken, not to say a mawkish philanthropy, 
is unsettling so many of the ancient land-marks of society, 
and, among other heresies, is preaching the doctrine that 
" the object of punishment is the reformation of the crimi- 
nal," it is a truth which all experience confirms that nothing 
renders justice so terrible, and consequently so efficient, aa 
its promptitude and certainty. When all its requirements 
are observed, the speediest exercise of its functions is the 
most conducive to the protection of society, the real motive 
for the existence of ali human regulations of this nature ; 
and it is a great merit of the much-abused Elnglish ordi- 
nances, that the laws are rarely made stalking-iiorses for the 
benefit of the murderer or the forger ; but, (hat once fnirly 
tried and convicted, the expiation of their crimes awaits the. 
otTenders with a certainty and energy that leave the impres- 
sion on the community that punishments were intended to 
produce. That this people baa done well in liberating itself 
from many of their inherited usages and laws, is. as certain 
as that one age has interests different from another: one set 
of circumstances, governing principles at variance with those 
which preceded them ; but, it would be well, also, to remem- 
ber, that, while moral changes are as necessary as physical 
ssercise, there are truths thit are eternal, and ruies of right 
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and prudeoce, whicli can ne\er be departed from with ir» 

VVheo the membi rs of the court mentoned, assembled in 
the cabm of the PiOberpme, it was with all tht forms inJ 
exterior ob^ivances that were neces'^aiy fo command 
respect The ofhceis were m lull dress, the oaths were 
Eidmiaiatered with solemnvty, the table wis aiiauged with 
taste, and an air ot decent gravity reigned ovef all L ttlo 
time, however, was loot unneceasai Ij, and the officer ti 
whom had been assigned the duty ol prevdt marshal wis 
dir(!Cted to produce his prisoners 

Raou! Ivaid and Ithuel Boit were brought into the uibiu 
at the same moment, though they came from difierent parts 
of the ship, and were allowed to hold no communication 
with each othei When both were piesent, they were 
arraigned, and the accusationt. weie read to them R^ou] 
having idmitled his knowledge ol English, no inteipieter 
was sworn, but the proceedings weie had in the usual man 
ner. A*? it was intended to try the Frenchman firat, and 
Ilhuei might be wanted as a wilnet.?, the latter was taken 
nut of the cab n again, courts martial never permilling one 
witness to hear what another has testified, although an inge 
nious subsiittite for eaii has been adopted of late, bv pub 
lisbing in the jouinals, iiom day to dav, whatever passe-i, 
when the length of the proceedings will admit of -iuch a 

"We wiil now sweai the bignoi Andrea Barjolaldi, 
commenced the Judge Advocate, as soon as the prelimina- 
ries were observed, "This is a Catholic bible, sir, and I 
will put'the oaths in Italian, if you will have the goodness 
first to swear me in as an interpreter." 

'['his was done, when the oath was duly administered lo 
(he I'^ce-governatore. Then came a few questions as to the 
Biaiioii, country, &c., of the witness, after which more ma- 
terial matter was inquired into. 

" Signer Vice- Govern atore, do you know the prisoner by 
sight?" demanded the Judge Advocate. 

" Si ; I have had the honour to receive him in my resi- 
dence in the island of Elba." 

" Under what name and circumstances was he known to 
you, Signore?" 
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" Eh — he called himself Sir Smeea, a capilaiio in the' ser- 
vice of the English liing." 
" What vessel did he pretend to command V 
'- Ze Ving-y-Ving — a lugger, which I have since had rea 
SCO to liiiok is le Feu-Foliec, a corsair under the French 
flag. Monsieur did me the favour lo make two visits . U) 
Porto Ferrajo, in the character of Sir Smees." 

" And you now know that this is Raoul Yvard, the Frencli 
privaleersmao you have mentioned V 

" Eh — know ? — I know they say this is the Signor Yvard, 
nnd that ze Ving-y-Ving is le Feu-Follet." 

" They saj/, will not do, Signor Bartofaldi. Can you no 
say this much of your own knowledge f" 
"Noa, Signore." 

The court was now cleared ; when it re-opened, ViCo Viti 
was sent for, and properly sworn, his attention being par- 
ticularly directed to the cross on the back of the book. 

"Did you ever see the prisoner, before ihis occasion, 
Signor Viti," demanded the Judge Advocate, after the pre- 
lir linary questions had been put. 

" Signore, oftener than it is agreeable to remember. I do 
not think that Iwo grave magistrates were ever more mysti- 
fied, than were the v ice-govern atore and myself! Eh-h-h — 
Signori, the wisest sometimes become like sucking children, 
when there passes a mist before the underatanding." 

" Relate the circumstances under which this occurred, to 
(he court, Signor Podeslft." 

" Why, Signori, the facts were just these. Andrea Bar- 
rofaldi, as you know, isthe vice-govern atore of Porto Per 
rajo, and I am its unworthy podesia. Of course, it is our 
duty to look into all matters affecting the public weal, and 
more especially into the business and occupations of strangers 
vho come into our island. Well, it is now three weeks or 
more since a lugger, or felucca, was seen — " 

"Which was it, a felucca, or a lugger?" demanded the 
'odge Advocate, holding his pen ready to write the answer. 
" Both, Signore ; a felucca and a lugger." 
" kh — there were two ; a felucca and a lugger." 
" No, Signore — but this felucca was a lugger. Tommaso 
Tonti wished to mystify me about that, too ; but I have not 
been podestS in a ser.-port, ao many years, for nothing. No, 
22 * 17 
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Bignori, Ihere arc all sorls of feluccas — ship- feluccas, briy. 
feluccas, and lugger-feluccas." 

When this answer v/aa traDslated, the members of thr 
court smiled, while Raou! Yvard fairly laughed. 

" Well, Signor Podesia," resumed the Judge Advocate— 
" the prisoner came into Porto Ferrajo in a lugger 1" 

" So it was said, Signore.- I did not see him actually on 
board of her, but he professed lo be the commander of a 
certair. vessel, in the service of the King of Inghilterra, 
called ze Ving-y-Ving, and said that his own name was 
Smees — si — il capitano, or Sir Smees." 

" Professed? — Do you not know that this lugger was the 
notorious French privateer, le Feu-FoUet?" 

I know they say so, now, Signori ; but the vicc-govema- 
tore and I supposed her to be ze Ving-y-Ving." 

" And do you not know that Che prisoner is actually Raoul 
Yvard ; of your own knowledge, I mean?" 

" Corpo di Bacco ! — How should I know any such thing, 
Signor Guideca-Avvocalo," exclaimed Vito Viti, who lite- 
rally translated what he understood to be the title of his 
mterrogator, thereby converting him into a sort of ship- 
felucca — " how should I know any such thing I I do not 
keep company with corsairs, except when they come upon 
our island and call themselves ' Sir Smees.' " 

The Judge Advocate and the members of the court 
looked gravely at each other. No one in the least doubted 
that the prisoner was Raoul Yvard, but it was necessary 
legally to prove it, before he could be condemned. Cutfe 
. was now asked if (he prisoner had not confessed his own 
identity, but no one could say he had done so in terms, 
although much of his conversation would seem to imply as 
much. In a word, justice was iike lo be in what is by no 
means an unusual dilemma for that upright functionary; 
viz. — unable to show a fact that no one doubted. At length 
Cuffe recollected Ghita and Ithuel, and he wrote their names 
on a piece of paper, and passed them down the table to the 
Judge Advocate. The latter nodded his head, as much as 
-o say he understood the president's meaning ; and then he 
lold the prisoner he might cross-examine the witness, if he 
r.tw fit. 

Haoul fully understood his situation. AUhoiigh he <%r 
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tainly had not entered the Bay of Naples with nuj --r the 
ordinary views of a spy, he was aware how far ho hau com- 
mitted himself, and ioresaw the readiness with which his 
enemies would destroy him, could they find the legal mean* 
uf so doing. He also comprehended the dilemma in which 
his accusers were placed for the want of testimony, and, at 
once, resolved to turn the circumstance as much as possible 
til his advantage. Until that moment, the idea of denying 
his own identity had never crossed his. mind ; but ])erceiving 
what he tancied an opening for escape, it was but natural 
to avail himself of its protection. Turning, then, to the 
podestS, he put his questions in English, that they might go 
fairly through the same process of interpretation as the rest 
of the examination. 

" You say. Signer PodestS," he commenced, " that you 
saw me in the town of Porto Ferrajo, and in the island of 
Elba?" 

" Si — in which town I have the honour to be one of tho 
authorities." 

" You say I professed to command a vessel in the service 
of the King of England; a felucca, called zc Ving-and- 
Ving?" 

" Si — ze Ving-y-Ving — the commander of that felucca." 

" I understood you to say, Mr. Podest^," put in Lyon, 
"that the craft was a lugger?" 

" A felucca-lugger. Signer Capitano — nothing more nor 
leas than that, on my honour." 

" And ali these honourable officers well know," observed 
Raoul, ironically, " that a felucca-lugger, and a lugger, such 
as le Feu-Follet is understood to be, are very different things. 
Now, Signore, you have never heard me say that I am a 
Frenchman V 

" Non — you have not been so weak as to confess that to 
one who hates the name of the Fran^se, Cospctto! — If 
all the Grand Duke's subjects detested his enemies as I do, 
(le would be the most powerful prince in Italy I" 

" No doubt, Signore ; and, now, suffer me to inquire if 
you heard any other name for that felucca, than ze Viiig. 
and-Ving. Did I ever call her le Feu-Polletr' 

"Non — always ze Ving-y-Ving; never anything else; 
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" Your jiardon, Signore ; have the goodness to answer my 
questions.- I called the felucca ze Ving-and-Ving ; and I 
called myself le capitaine Smeet ; is it not true 1" 

"Si — Ving-y-Ving and il capitano Smees — Sir Smees ; 
a signore of an illustrious English family of that name, if I 
remember right." 

Raoul smiled, for he was confident this notion proceedfid 
principally from the self-illusion of the two Kalians, them- 
selves ; the little he had said on the subject, having been 
drawn out more by their suggestions than by any design 
on his part. Still, he did not deem it prudent to contradict 
the podestft, who, as yet, had testified to nolhing that could 
possibly criminate him. 

" If a young man has the vanity to wish to be thought 
noble," answered Raoul, calmly, " it may prove his foliy, 
but it does not prove him a spy. You did not hear me con- 
fess myself a Frenchman, you say ; now did you not hear 
me say I was born in Guernsey?" 

" Si-:— the Signore did say that the family of Smees came 
from that island — as the v ice-go vernatore calls it, though I 
acknowledge I never heard of such an island. There are 
Sicilia, Sardegna, Elba, Caprea, Ischia, Irlanda, Inghilterra, 
Scozia, Malta, Capraya, Pianosa, Gorgona, and America, 
with several more in the east ; but I never heard of such an 
island as Guernsey. Si, Signore ; we are humble people, 
and I hope modest people in the island of Elba, but we do 
know something of the rest of the world, notwithstanding. 
If you wish to hear these matters touched on ingeniously, 
however, you will do well to call in the vice-govemalore, 
for half an hour, and invite him to open his stores of know- 
ledge. San Anfonio I — I doubt if Italy has his equal — at 
islands, in particular." 

" Good," continued Raou! ; " and now tell these officers, 
Signore Podesta, if you can say, on your oath, that 1 had 
anything lo do with that felucca, ze Ving-and-Ving, at all." 

" I cannot, Signore, except from your own words. You 
were dressed like one of these officers, here, in an English 
uniform, and said you commanded ze Ving-y-Ving. While 
speaking of islands, Signori, I forgot Palmavola ana Ponza, 
both of which we passed in this ship, on our voyage from 
Bliba." 
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'Good — it is always well to be particular under oath. 
Now, Signer PodestS, the result of all your evidence ia, 
that you do not know that the felucca you mention was le 
Feu-Foilet, that I am a Frenchman even, much less that I 
am Raoul Yvard, and that I told you 1 was from Guernsey, 
and that my name was Jaques Smeet — Is it not so ?" 

" Si — you did say your name was Glac Smees, and you 
did not say you were Raoul Yvard. But, Signore, I saw 
you firing your cannon at the boats of this frigate, with 
French colours flying, and that is some signs of an enemy, 
as we understand these matters, ia Porto Ferrajo," 

Raoul felt that this was a direct blow ; still, it wanted the 
connecting link to make it testimony. 

"Bui you did not see mc doing this? — You mean you 
saw ze Ving-and-Ving in a combat with the frigate's boats." 

" Si — that was it — but you told me you were commander 
of ze Ving-y-Ving." 

" Let us understand you," put in the Judge Advocate — 
" is it the intention of the prisoner lo deny his being a 
Frenchman and an enemy?" 

" It is my intention, sir, to deny everything that is not 

" But your accent — your English — nay, your appearance, 
show that you are a Frenchman." 

" Your pardon, sir. There are many nations that speak 
French, which are not French, to-day. All along the north 
frontier.of France, is French spoken by foreigners— ^voy, 
and Geneva, and Vaud — also, the English have French 
subjects in the Canadas, besides Guernsey and Jersey. You 
will not bang a man because bis accent is not from London?" 

" We shall do you justice, prisoner," observed Cuffe, 
" and you shall have the benefit of every doubt that makes 
in your favour. Still, it may be well to inform you that the 
impression of your being a Frenchman and Raoul Yvard, ia 
very strong ; and if you can show the contrary, you would 
io well to prove il, by direct testimony," 

" How will this honourable court expect that to be done 1 
I was taken in a boat, last night, and am tried, thiimoni- 
imj, at a notice as short as that which was given to Carac- 
rioll. Give me time to send for witnesses, and I will prov<! 
fflio and what I am." 
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This was said coolly, and with the air of a man assunij 
f>r his own innocence, and it produced a slight effect on his 
judges ; for an appeal to the unvarying principles of right, 
seldom falls unheeded on the ear. Nevertheless, there 
. could be no doobt in the minds of the officers of (he Proser- 
pine, in particular, either as to the character of the lugger, 
or as to (hat of the prisoner ; and men, under such circum- 
Btances, were not iikely to allow an enemy who had done 
them so much injury to escape. The appeal only rendered 
them more cautious, and more determioed to protect them- 
selves against any charge of unfair proceedings. 

" Have you any further questions to put to the witness, 
prisoner?" inquired the president of the court. 

"None, at present, sir — we will go on, if you please, 
gentlemen," 

" Call Ithuel Bolt," said the Judge Advocate, reading the 
new witness's name from a list before him, 

Raoul started, for the idea of the American's being brought 
forward in this capacity, had never occurred to him. In a 
minute Ithuel appeared, was sworn, and took his place at 
the foot of the table. 

" Your name is Ithuel Boit?" observed the Judge Advo- 
cate, holding his pen in readiness to record the answer, 

" So they say aboard here," answered the witness, coolly 
-:- " though, for my part, I 've no answer to give to such a 

" Do you deny your name, sir?" 

" I deny nothing — want to say nothing, or to have any- 
thing lo do with this trial, or this ship." 

Raoul breathed easier ; for, to own the truth, he had not 
much confidence in Ithuel's constancy, or disinterestedness ; 
and he apprehended that he had been purchased, with the pro- 
mise of a pardon for himself. 

"You vrill remember that you are under oath, and may 
he punished for contumacy, on refusing to answer." 

" I 've some gioeral idees of law," answered Ithuel, pass ' 
ing his hand over his queue, to make sure it was right, " foi 
we all ^o a little at that in Ameriky. I practised some my 
self, when a young man, though it was only afore a justioii- 
Deace, We used to hoid that a witness needn't answer ag'iii 
■limself." 
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"Is it, then, on account oi criminating yourself, that you 
^nswei' thus vaguely V 

" I decline answering that question," answered Ithuel, with 
an air of dignity. 

" Witness have you any persona! knowledge of the pri- 

" I decline answering that question; too." 

" Do you know anything of such a person as Raoai 
Vvardt" 

" What if I do ? — I 'm a native American, and have a 
ligi.; to form acquaintances, m foreign lands, if I see it 's to 
my interest, or it 's agreeable to my- feelin's." 

" Have you never served on board His Majesty's ships t" 

" What majesty f — There 's no majesty in Ameriky, as I 
know, but the majesty of heaveo." 

" Remember that your answers are all recorded, and may 
tell against you, on some other occasion." 

" Not lawfully ; a witness can't be made to give answers 
lliat tell ag'in himself." 

"" Certainly not Tnade to do it ; still tie may do it, of his 
own accord," 

" Then it 's the duty of the court to put him on his guard. 
I 've heerd that, ag'in and ag'in, in Ameriky." 

" Did you ever see a vessel called le Feu-Follet?" 

" How, in natur', is a mariner to tell all the vessels he 
may happen to see on the wide ocean !" 

" Did you ever serve under the French flag^" 

" I deciine entering at all into my private affairs. Being 
free, I 'm free to sarve where I please," 

" It is useless to ask this witness any further questions, 
CulTe quietly observed. " The man is well known in this 
ship, and his own trial will most probably take place as 
soon as this is ended." 

The Judge Advocate assented, and Ithuel was permitted 
to withdraw, his contumacy being treated with the indiffer- 
ence that power is apt to exhibit towards weakness. Still 
there was no legal proof on which to convict the prisoner. 
No one doubted his guilt, and there were the strongest rea- 
sons, short of a downright certainly, for suppqsing that he 
i;ommanded the lugger which had so recently fought the 
voats of the very ship in which the court was sitting; bu' 
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notwithstanding, suppos tion was not the evidence the laws 
required; and the recent execution of Caraccioh had made 
BO much conversatiuQ, th^t lew would londemn without see- 
ing their justification beloie them Th ngs were leally get- 
nog to be .seriously awkward, and the court was agma 
cleared for the putpose of consultation In the private dis- 
course that foUowLd, Cuffe stated all that had occurred, 
the manner in which Raoul had been identified, and the 
probabilities — nay, moiai certnintifs ol the ca^e At the 
same fime, he was forced to allow that he possessed no 
direct evidence that the lugger he had cha'jed w is a Frcncn- 
man at all, and least of all le Feu Toilet It is true, she 
had worn the French flag, but she had also worn the Eng- 
lish, and the Proserpine had done the same thing To be 
sure, the lugger had fovght undpi the drapeau tricolor, 
which might be taken aa a strong circumstance against her; 
but it was not absolutely conclusive, for the circuraslancea 
might possibly justify deception to the last moment ; and he 
admitted that the frigate, herself, had appeared to fire at ine 
batteries, under the same ensign. The case was allowed 
lo be embarrassing ; and, while no one really doubled the 
identity of Raoul, those who were bejiind the curtains greatly 
feared they might be compelled to adjourn the trial for want 
of evidence, instead of making an immediate sentence the 
means of getting possession of the lugger, as had been 
hoped. When all these points had been sufficiently dis- 
cussed, and Cufl^e had let his brethren into bis view of the 
real state of the case, he pointed out a course that be still 
trusted would prove efiectuai. After a few minutes of fur- 
lb^ deliberation on this information, the doors were opened, 
and the court resumed its public silling, as before, 

"Let a young woman who is known by the name of 
Ghita, be brought in, next," said the Judge Advocate, con- 
suhiiig his notes. 

Raoul started, and a shade of deep concern passed over 
his face; but he soon recovered, and seemed unmoved. 
Ghila and her uncle had been taken from the cabin state- 
room, and placed below, in order that the private consulta- 
tions might be perfectly secret, and it was necessary to wait 
It few minutes, until she could be summoned. These past 
the door opened and the girl entered the room. She cast a 
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glance of tender coui;ern at Raoul ; but the novelly of her 
" ' I, and the awful character of an oath to one of her 
! conscience and utler inexperience, soon drew hei 
1 entirely to the scene more immediately brfore.her. 
The Judge Adrocate explained the nature of the oath she 
wa= required lo take, and then he administered it. Had 
Ghila been taken less by surprise, or had she, in the lea^t, 
foreseen the consequences, no human. power could have 
induced her to submit to be sworn ; but, ignorant of all this, 
she submitted passively, kissing the cross with reverence, 
and even offering to kneel as she made the solemn protesta- 
tion. All this was painful to the prisoner, who distinctly 
foresaw the consequences. Still, so profound was his reve- 
n:nce for Ghila'g singleness of heart and mind, that he would 
not by look or gesture, in any ipanner endeavour to under- 
mine that sacred Ibve of truth, which he knew formed the 
very foundations of her character. She was accordingly 
sworn, without anything occurring to alarm her affections, 
or to apprise her of what might be the sad result of the act. 



CHAPTER XVm. 



"HicetuMque) Then we 'II 
Come hither, geiillemeti, 
And lay your hands upon m 
Swear by my sword." 



"Your name is Ghita," commenced the Judge Advocate, 
examining his memoranda — " Ghila what 1" 

" Ghila Caraccioii, Signore," answered the girl, in a voice 
so gentle and sweet, as to. make a friend of every listener. 

The name, however, was not heard, without producing a 
general siarl, and looks of surprise were exchanged among 
all in the room ; most of the officers of the ship who were 
not on duty being present as spectators. 
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" Ca»accioli," repeated the Judge Advocate, with einjiha 
sis. " Ti a a g a name in Italy. Do you assume to 
belong to le llua ou house which bears this appellation?" 

"Signo e I a ne o own nothing (hat is illustrious, 
being me ely an hu ble girl who lives with her uncle, in 
the prince s owes on Monte Argentaro." 

" How happens he i, that you bear the distinguished 
name of Ca a 1 norina?" 

" I dare say, Mr. Medford," observed Cufle, in English, 
of course, " that the young woman doesn't know b.erself, 
whence she got the name. These matlers are managed 
very loosely in Italy." 

" Signore," resumed Ghila, earnestly, afer waiting respect- 
fully for the captain to get through, " I bear the name of my 
father, as is usual with children ; bul, it is a name oo which 
a heavy disgrace has fallen, so lately as yesterday ; Ms father 
having been a sight for the thousands of Naples to gaze on, 
as his aged body hung at the yard of one of your ships," 

" And do you claim to be the grand-daughter of that un 
fortunate admiral?" 

" So I have been taught to consider myself; may his sou 
rest in a peace that his foes would nol grant to his body 
Thai criminal, as you doubtless believe him, was my father'. 
father, though few knew it when he was honoured as i 
prince and a high officer of the king's." 

A deep silence followed ; the singularify of the circum 
stance, and the air of truth which pervaded the manner o 
Ihe airl, uniting to produce a profound sensation. 

"The admiral had the reputation of being childless," ob 
served CufFe, in an under lone. " Doubtless this girl's fathe 
has been the consequence of some irregular connection." 

" If there has been a promise, or any words of recogni 
tion uttered before witnesses," muttered Lyon, " accordin' 
to the laws of Scotland, issue, and a few pairtenant expres- 
sions, will splice a couple as strongly as ye '11 be doing if in 
England, before either of the archbishops," 

"As this is Italy, it is not probable that the same lav- 
rules here. Proceed, Mv. Judge Advocate." 

" Well, Ghita Caraccioli — if that be your name — I wish 
to know if you have any acquaintance with a certain Raou! 
Yvard ; a Frenchman, and the commander of a private 



3c by Google 



LB FEU-POLLBT, 'M". 

'u^rgei of war, cilled le FeuFoileTf — Remember you are 
tworn to tell thp liuth, the uhole truth, and nothjug but the 
tiuth" 

(ihitas heait beat violently, and the colour came intu her 
fiice with the impetuosity of sensitive ai irm She had no 
knowledge of i"our(s, and the object of the inquiiy was un 
known lo hci Then followed the triumph ot lonoceace, 
the purity ol her mind and the quiet of her conscience 
reassuring hei, by bringing the -.trong conviction that she 
had no reason to blush for any sentiment she might happen 
lo entertain 

" Signore," she said, dropping her eyes to the floor, lor 
the gaze ol all the court wa^ fastened on her face — " I am 
afquainled with Raoul Yvard, the person you mention , 
this IB he, who sits between those two cannon He ts a 
frenchman, and he does command the lugger ctlled the 
Feu FoIIlD " 

" I knew we should gpt it all by this witness '" exclaimed 
Cufte, unable lo bupprebs the relief he felt at obtaining the 
required testimony. 

" You say that you know this, of your own knowledge," 
resumed the Judge Advocate — 

" Messieurs," said Raoul, rising, " will you grant me 
leave lo speak? This is a cruel scene; and, rather than 
endure it — rather than give this dear girl the cause for future 
pain, that I know her answers will bring, I ask thai you 
permit her to retire, when I promise to admit all that you 
can possibly prove by her means." 

A short consultation followed ; then Ghita was told to 
withdraw. But Ihe girl had taken the alarm, from the 
viounlenance of Raoul, although she did not understand what 
had passed in English ; and she was reluctant to quit the 

" Have 1 said aught to injure thee, Raoul ?" she anxiously 
a:*ked — |' I was sworn on the Word of God, and by the 
sacred cross — had I foreseen any harm to thee, the power 
of Engliind would not have made me take so solemn an oath, 
find th'ii I might have been silent." 

" li iinlters not, dearest — the fact must come out, in some 
way ■<!■ other, and, in due lime, you shall know all. And 
Qow, Messieurs." — the door closing on Ghila — " t lere need 
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je no furiher concealment between ua. I am Eaoul Y vard— - 
the person you lake me Ibr, and the person thai some of 
j'ou must well know me to be. [ fought your boats, Mon- 
sieur Cufie — avoided your bruldt, and led you a merry chase 
round Elba. I deceived the Signor Barrofaldi, and his friend 
the podesta, and all for the love of this beautiful and modest 
girl, who has just left the cabin ; no olher motive having 
carried me into Porto Ferrajo, or into this Bay of Naples, on 
he honour of a Frenchman." 

" Umph 1" muttered Lyon — " it must be admitted. Sir 
Frederick, that the prisoner appeals to a most eligible stand- 
ard 1" 

On another occasion, national antipathy and national 
prejudice might have caused the rest of the court to smile at 
this sally ; but there was an earnestness and sincerity in Ibe 
manner and countenance of Raoul, which, if they did not 
command entire belief, at least, commanded respect. It was 
impossible to deride such a man ; and long- cherished aiiti- 
piilhiea were rebuked by his spirited and manly declarations. 

" There will be no further occasioa for witnesses, Mr. 
Judge Advocate, if the prisoner be disposed to acknowledge 
the whole truth," observed CufFe, " It is proper, however, 
Monsieur Yvard, to apprise you of the possible consequences. 
You are on trial for your life ; the charge being that oi 
coming on board an English ship in disguise, or rather, inio 
the centre of an English fleet, you being an alien enemy, 
engaged in carrying on open warfare against His Majesty." 

". I am a Frenebman, Monsieur, and I serve my country," 
answered Raotii, with dignity. 

» Your right to serve your country, no 'one will dispute , 
but you mt-st know it is against the laws of civilized warfai'e 
lo act the part of a spy. You are now on your guard, anA 
will decide for yourself. If you have anything to say, we 
v\\\ hear i'.." 

" Messieurs, there is little more to be said," answered 
Kaoul. " That I am your enemy, as I am of all those who 
seek the downfall of France, I do not deny. You know who 
I am, and ickat I om, and I have no excuses to make for 
^eing either. As brave Englishmen, you will know how to 
allow ibr the love a Frenchman bears his country. As for 
coming on board this ship, you cannot bring that as a cha.'ge 
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Egainst me,sinc« it was al your own inviiation 1 did U. The 
rijihts of hospitality are as sacred as they are general." 

The members of the court exchanged significant glances 
with each other, and there was a pause of more than a 
minute. Then Ihe Judge Advocate resumed his duties, by 
saying— 

■"I wish you to understand, prisoner, the precise legal 
effect of your admissions ; then i wish them lo be made for- 
mally and deliberately ; else we must proceed to the exami- 
nation of other witnesses. You are said to be Raoul Yvard 
an alien enemy, in arms against the king-" 

"Monsieur, this I have already admitted; it cannot 
honourably be denied." 

" You are accused of coming on board His Majesty's ship 
Proserpine disguised, and of calling yourself a boatman of 
Capri, when you were Raoul Yvard, an alien enemy, bearing 
arms against the king." 

" This is all true ; but I was invited on board the ship, as 
I have just slated." 

" You are furthermore accused of rowing in among the 
ships of His Majesty, now lying in the Bay of N pi and 
which ships are under the orders of Rear-Adn I L rd 
Nelson, Duke of Bronle, in Sicily, you being in 1 me 
disguise, though an alien enemy, with the inten m k 
your observations as a spy, and, doubtless, to ava I if 

of information thus obtained, to the injury of Hi M j y 
subjects, and to your own advantage, and that of h n 

you serve." 

" Monsieur, this is not so — 'parole d'konneur, 1 went into 
the bay in search of Ghita Caraccioli, who has my whole 
heart, and whom I would persuade lo becijme my wife. 
Nothing else carried me into the bay ; and I wore this dress, 
because I might otherwise have been known and arrested." 

'• This is an important fact, if you can prove it ; for, 
though it might not technically acquit you, it would have its 
effect on the commander-in-chief, when he comes to decide 
on ihe sentence of this court." 

Kaoul hesitated. He did not doubt that Ghita, she whose 
teslimony had just proved so serious a matter against him 
would testify that she believed such was alone his motive ; 
ind this, too, in a ivay, and with corroborative circu.o- 
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Blances, that would carrj weight with them, nioie jjurticu- 
lariy as she couJd testify that he had done the same tiling 
before, in tine Island of Elba, and was men in the practice 
of paying her fijing visits at Monte Argpniaro Neverthe- 
less, Raoul felt a strong leluctance to have Ghita again 
brought, before the court. With (he jealous senoitiveness of 
true love, he was averse to subjecting its object to the gaze 
and comments of the rude of his own sex; then lie knew his 
power over the feelings of the girl, and had too much sensi- 
bility not to enter into all the considerations that might 
influence a man on a point so delicate ; and he could not 
relish the idea of puhlicly laying bare feelings that he wished 
to be as sacred to others, as they were to himself. 

" Can you prove what you have just averred, Raoul 
Yvard?" demanded the Judge Advocatel 

" Monsieur — I fear it will not be in my power. There is 
one — but — I much fear it will not be in my power — unless, 
indeed, I am permitted to examine my companion ; he who 
has already been before you." 

" You mean Ithuel Bolt, I presume. He has not yet been 
regularly before us, but you can produce him, or any other 
witness ; the court resenting to itself the right to dei^ide, 
afterwards, on the merits of the testimony." 

"Then, Monsieur, I could wish to have Eloo-ell here.'' 

The necessary directions were given, and Ithuel soon 
Blood in the presence of his judges. The oath was tendered, 
and Ithuel took it like a man who had done such things 
before. 

" Your name b Ithuel Bolt t" commenced the Judge Ad- 

" So they call me on board this ship — but if I am to be 
a witness, 'et me swear freely ; I don't wish to have words 
put into mj mouth, or idees chained to me with iron." 

As this was said, Ithuel raised his arms, and exhibited 
his hand-cuffs, which the master-at-arms had refused to 
remove, and the officers of the court had overlooked. A 
reproachful glance from Cufle, and a whisjwr from Y'elver 
/>n, disposed of the difficulty — Ithuel was released. 

"Now I can answer more conscientiously," continued 
the witness, grinning sardonically; "whrn I'rOn is eating. 
mto the flesh, a man is apt to swear to what he thinks will 
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be most agreeable to his masters. Go on 'squire, if you 
have anything to say." 

' You appear to be an English man." 

" Do 1 1 Thea I appear to be what I am not. I 'm 
[1 native of the Granite state, id North America, My fa- 
Ihers went lo that region, in times long gone by, to uphold 
tlieir religious idees. The whole country, thereabouts, seta 
onaccountable store by their privileges," 

" Do you kuow the prisoner, Ithuel Bolt, the person who 
is called Raoul Yvavd?" 

Ithuel was a little at a loss exactly how to answer this 
question. Notwithstanding the high motive which had led 
his fathers into the wilderness, and his own peculiar esti- 
mate of his religious advantages, an oath had got to be a 
sort of convertible obligation with him, ever since the day 
he. had his first connection with a custom-house. A man 
who had sworn to so many false invoices, was not likely to 
slick at a trifle in order to serve a friend ; still, by denying 
the acquaintance, he might bring discredit on himself, and 
thus put !l out of his power to be of use to Raoul on souie 
more material point. As between himself and the French- 
man, there existed a remarkable moral discrepancy; for, 
while he who prided himself on his religious ancestry and 
pious education, had a angularly pliable conscience, Raoul,. 
almost an Atheist in opinion, would have scorned a simple 
lie, when placed in a situation that touched his honour. In 
the way of warlike artifiws, few men were more subtle, or 
loved lo practise them ollener, that Raoul Yvard ; but the 
mask aside, or when he fell back on his own native dignity 
of mind, deith itself could not have extorted an equivocation 
from bun. On the other hand, Ithuel had an affection for a 
he ; more especially if it served himself, or injured his 
enemy — finding a mode of reconciling all this to his spiri- 
tuality, that is somewhat peculiar to fanaticism, as it begins 
to grow threadbare. On the present occasion, lie was 
ready to say whatever he thought would most conform to 
1|is shipmate's wishes, and luckily ho ronatrued the expres- 
flion of the other's countenance aright. 

" I (?o know the prisoner, as you call him, 'squire," Ithue 
answered, after tho pause that was necessary to come to his 
rionchiaioD — " 1 do know himu>c/Z,- and a master-crittur Im 
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is, when he fairly gels into a current of your English trade. 
Had there been a Rule Yvard, on board each of the French- 
men, at llie Nile, over here, in Egypt, Nelson would have 
found that his letter stood in need of some post-cripts, I 

" Confine your answers, witness, to the purport of the 
question," put in Cufte, with dignity, 

Ithuel stood too much in habitual awe of the captain of 
bis old ship, to venture on an answer; but if looks could 
have done harm, that important functionary would not have 
escaped aiiogelher uninjured As he said nothing, the exa- 
mination proceeded 

" You know him to be Rioul Yvard, the commander of 
the French privateer luggei, le Feu-Follet?" continued the 
Judge Advocate, deeming it prudent to fortify his record of 
the prisoner's confession of identity, with a filtle collateral 
evidence, 

« Why — I some think — " an&w ered Ithuel, with a peculiair 
provinciahsm, that had a good ideal of granite in it — "that 
is, I kind o' conclude — " catching an assent from Raoui'a 
eye — " oh ! yes — of tkat, there is n'l the smallest mite of 
doubt in the world. He 's the captain of the logger, and a 
right down good one he is !" 

" You were with him, in disguise, when he came into the 
Bay of Naples yesterday V 

" 1 in disguise, 'squire I — Whaf have I got to disguise ? 1 
am an American of different callings, all of which I prac- 
lyse, as convenience demands ; being a neutral, I 've no 
need of disguises to go anywhere. I am never disguised, 
except when my jib is a little bowsed up ; and that,, you 
know, is a come-over that befals most seafaring men, al 

" Yoo need answer nothing concerning yourself, that will 
tend to criminate you. Do you know with what induce- 
ment, or on what business, Raoul Yvard came into the Bay 
of Naples yesterday V 

" To own to you the candid truth, 'squire, I do not,'' 
a^8wered Ithuel, simply; for the nature of the tie which 
bound the young Frenchman so closely to Ghlta, was a pro 
found mystery. In all f hat related to lis more sacred feelings, 
to a being- generally so obtuse on matters of pure sentiment. 
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" Captain Rule is a good deal given lb prying about on 
he coast; and what particular ecnd he had in view, in this 
!Xi)editioa, I cannot tell you. His a'r'n'ds inshore, I must 
■ " ■ —Witness the island of 



El by, gentlemen." 

Iihuel indulged in a small laugh, as he made this allusion ; 
for, ill his own way, he had a humour in which he occasion- 
ally indulged, after a manner that belonged to the class of 
which he was a conspicuous member. 

" Never mind what occurred at Elba. Prisoner, do you 
wish to question the witness 1" 

" Etuelle." asked Raoul, " do you not know that I love 
GhiJa Caraccioli ?" 

" Why, Caplaia Rule, I know you think so, and say so— 
but I set down all these matters as somewhat various and 
oiiaccoun table." 

" Have I not often landed on the enemy's coast, soiely to 
sp^ her, and to be near her V 

By this lime, Ithuei, who was a little puzzled at first to 
understand what it all meant, had got his cue, and no wit- 
ness could have acquitted himseSf better than he did from 
that moment. 

" That you have," he answered ; " a hundred times, at 
least ; and right in the teeth of my advice." 

" Was not njy sole object in coming into the Bay yester- 
day, to find Ghila, and Ghita only I" 

" Just so. Of that, gentlemen, there can be no more 
question, than there is about Vesuvius standing up at the 
head of the Bay, smoking like a brick-kiln. That was 
Captain Rule's sole a'r'n'd." 

" I just understood ye to say, witness," put in Lyon, " and 
tliat only a bit since, that ye did not know the prisoner's 
motive in coming into the Bay of Naples. Ye called his 
behaviour una<Kouotable." 

" Very true, sir, and so it is to me. I know'd all along, 
\'iat lime was at the bottom of it ; but J don't call love a 
motive, whili I do call it onaccountahle. That 's (he expla- 
nation on 't. Yes, I know'd it was love for Miss Gyty, but 
Jien that's not a motive in law." 

" Answer to the facts. The court will judge of (he mo- 
tive for itself. How do you know that love for the young 
18 



i.,C.(n>glc 



274 hii TEli-FOLLET. 

woman you mention, was Raoul Yvard's only object in 
coming into the Bay 1" 

" One finiis out such things by keeping company with a 
.Tian. Captain Rule went first to look for the young woman 
lip on the mountain yonder, where her aunt Uves, and I 
went with him to talk English, if it got to be necessary ; 
and not finding Gyty at home, we got a boat and followed 
her over to Naples, Thus, you see, sir, that I have reason 
to know what craft he was in ch*»s(, of the whole time." 

As all this was strict! j tiue, Ithuel related it naturally, 
and in a way lo gain some ciedil. 

" You say you accompanied Raou! "^ vard, witness, in a 
visit 10 the aunt of the young woman, called Ghila Carac- 
cioli," observed Cuffe, in a carfless way, that was intended ■ 
!o eotrap Ithuel into an unwary answer — " where did you 
go from, when you set out on your journey 1" 

" Thai would depend on the place one kept his reckoning 
from, and the time of starting. Now, / might say I started 
iiom Ameriky, which part of the world I left some years 
since ; or I might say from Nantes, the port in which we 
fitted for sea. As for Cai>laiu Rule, he would probably say 
Nantes." 

" In what manner did you come from Nantes V continued 
Cuffe, without betraying resentment at an answer that might 
be deemed impertinent ; or surprise, as if he found it diffi- 
cult to comprehend. " You did not make the journey on 
horseback, I should think 1" 

" Oh, I begin lo onderstand you. Captain Cuffe. Why, 
if the truth must be said, we came in Uie lugger, the Few- 
Folly." 

" 1 supposed as much. And when you went to visit this 
aunt, where did you leave the lugger?" 

"We didn't leave her at all, sir; being under her can- 
vass, our feet were no sooner in the boat, and the line cast 
off, than she left us as if we had been stuck up, like a free, 
on dry ground," 

" Where' did this happen V 

" Afloat, of course. Captain Cuffe ; such a thing would 
nardly come to pass, ashore." 

" All that, I understand ; but you say the prisoner led 
his vessel, in order to visit an aunt of the yount; woman's 



3c by Google 



LBPEU-FOLLET. aib 

thence he went inio the Bay, for the sole purpose of finding 
the youiig woman herself. Now, this is an important fact, 
is it coacerns the prisoner's motives, and may affect his life. 
I'he court must act with all the facts before it; as a com- 
mencement, tell us where Raoul Yvard left his lugger, to go 
im yonder head-land." 

" 1 do not think, Captain Cuffe, you 've got the story 
exactly light. Captain Rule didn't go on the mouniaUi, 
alter all, so much to see the aunt, as to see the niece at the 
aunt's dwelling ; if one would end right in a stoiy, he must 
begin right." 

" I left lo Feu-FoUet, MoDsieur le Capitaine," Raoul 
calmly observed, " not two cables' length from the very spot 
where your own ship is now lying ; but it was at an hour of 
the night when the good people of Capri were asleep, and 
they knew nothing of our visit. You see the lugger is no 
longer here." 

" And do you confirni this story, under the solemnity of 
your oath ?" demanded Cuffe of Ithuei, iiltle imagining how 
easy it was lo the witness to coalirm anything he saw fit, in 
the way he mentioned. 

" Sarlain ; every word is true, genllempn," answered 
Tthuel. " It was not more than a cable's length from this 
very spot, according to my judgment." 

" And where is the lugger, now'!" asked Cuffe, betraying 
the drift of all his questions, in his eagerness to learn more. 

Ithuei was not to be led on so hurriedly, or so blindly. 
Affecting a girlish sort of coyness, he answered, simpering, 

" Why, Captain Cuffe, I cannot think of answering a 
question like that, under the solemnity of an oath, as you 
call it. Ni one can know where the tittle Folly is, but them 
hat 's in her." 

Cuffe was a little disconcerted at the answer, while Lyon 
smiled ironically; the latter then look upon himself the 
office of cross-examining, with an opinion of his own pene- 
tration and shrewdness, that, at least, ought to have madf.' 
■lim quite equal to encountering one of [thuel's readiness in 
subterfuges. 

" We (3o not expect you to tell us, of your own know- 
ledge, witness," he said, " precisely the position, by latitude 
Bid longitude, or by the points of ihe compass, at this iden- 
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lica! instant, uf the craft called by some the le Few- FoUy, by 
others, the Few Fo ay and a wo d low seem, by your- 
Belf, the Little to y for ha "u ye e well obsairved, can 
be known only o hose ho a e a ua y on board her ; but 
^e'ii be remen be „ pe haps h [> c it was agreed on 
between you, h ye e e o tind he lugger at your 
return from th s aza do s ped on hat ye 've been mak- 
hig amang ye, o he Bay o Map 

" I object to ha ques on as on ary to law," put ir" 
Ithuel, with a sf anl p om ud hat caused the Judgu 
Advocate to sta and he ne b s of he court to look at 
each other In s p se 

" Nay, if ye oh o he q e o on the ground that a 

true ainswer w be cnm na n yerse ye 'II be justified in 
so doing, by reason and p op e y b then ye '!! consider 
well the consequences it may have on your own case, when 
that comes to be investigated." 

" I object on gin'ral principles," said Ithuel. " Whalevei 
Captain Rule may have said on the subject, admitting that 
he said anything, just to bear out the argument, (by the 
way, Ithuel called this word argooment, a pronunciation 
against which we enter oQr solemn protest ;) admitting, 1 
say, that fte said anything on the subject, it cannot be testi- 
mony, as kearsay evidence is ag'in law, all the world 

The members of the court looked at the Judge Advocate, 
who returned the glance with an air of suitable gravity ; 
then, on a motion of Sir Frederick's, the court was cleared, 
to discuss the point in private. 

" How 'a this, Mr. Judge Advocate," demanded Cuffe, as 
soon as the coast was clear ; " it is of the last importance 
to find where that lugger is — do you hold that the question 
fe contrary to law V 

" Its importance makes it pertinent, I think, sir ; as for 
liie legalily, I do not see how it can be affected by the cir- 
cumstance that the fact came up in discourse," 

" D'ye think so ?" observed Sir Frederick, looking much 
icore profound than was his wont. " Legality b the boast 
of English law, and I should dislike excessively to fail in 
that great essential. What is said, must be heard, to be 
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repeated; and this acems very like hearsay testimraiy. 1 
believe it 's admitted all roundj we must reject that,''' 

"What is your apinlon, CapfaiiiLyoal" demanded the 
president. 

" The case is somewhat knotty, but it may be untied " 
returned the Scot, with a sneer on his hiird fea u No 

need of Alexander and his sword to cut the rope I n 1 nl 
iog, when we being common sense lo bear on he p n 
What is the matter to he ascertained'! — Why h pla 
which was agreed on as the point of rendezvou be ee 
this Rawl Eevart and hia people. Now, this a en 

must have been made orally, or in writing ; if orally, ', i 
mony to the words uttered will nol be hearsay, farther than 
testimony lo what a man has seen will be eyesight." 

" Quite true, Mr, President and gentlemen 1" exclaimed 
the Judge Advocate, who was not a little relieved at finding 
a ciue to lead him out of the difficulty. " If the agreement 
had been made in writing, then that writing would have to 
be produced, if possible,- as tho best evidence the case 
nlFords; but, being made in words, those words can be 
sworn to." 

Cuffe was much relieved by this opinion, and, as Sii 
Frederick did not seem disposed to push hia dissent very far 
the matter would have been determined on the spot, but foi 
a. love of disputation that formed part and parcel, to speak 
legally on a legal subject, of Lyon's uioral temperament. 

"I'm agreeing with the Judge Advocate, as to his dis 
titiction about the admissibility of the testimony on the 
ground of its not being technically what ,is called hearsay 
evidence," he observed ; " but a difficulty suggests itself to 
my mind touching the pairtcnency. A witness is sworn to 
speak 10 (he point before the court ; but he is not sworn to 
dis' uss alt things m heaven and airlh. Now, 's it pairtenenl 
'o the faf t of Biw I Eevarl's being a spy, that he made sair- 
tam agreements to meet this or that fellow-creature, in this 
or that place Now, as I comprehend the law, it divides 
all ipie'^tions mto two great classes — the pairtinent, and Ihe 
mpairtioent, of which the first are legal, and the second 

" I think It would be a great piece of audacity," said Si( 
24 
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Frederick, diadaiofolly, " for auch a fellow as this Bolt, ui 
pretend to call any quesfion we can put him, impertinent !" 
" Thai 's no jusi the.p'int, Sir Frederick ; this being alto* 
geiher a matter of law, while ye 'U be Ijjinkiag of station 
and etiquette. Then, there's two classes of the iiairtinent, 
and two of the impairlenent ; one being legal and logical, as 
it might be, and the other conventional and civil, as one 
may say. There's a nice distinction, latent, between the 

" I believe the court is of opinion that the question may 
be put," observed Cuife, who was impatient of the Scotch- 
man's subtleties, bowing to Sir Frederick, to ask an acqui- 
escence which he immediately received, " We will re-open 
the doors, and proceed in the examination." 

" The court is of opinion, witness," resumed the Judge 
Advocate, when every one was in his place again, " that 
you must answer (he question. In order that you may 
understand if, I will now repeat it. Where was it agreed 
between Raoul Yvard and his people, that ihey should meet 

" I do not think the people of the lugger had anything to 
say in the matter," answered Ithuel, in the most unmoved 
manner- " If they had, I knew nothing on 'I." 

The court felt embarrassed ; but as it would nevei do to 
be thwarted tn this manner, a look of determination was 
exchanged between the members, and the examination pro- 
ceeded. 

" If not the people, the officers, then. Where was it 
agreed between the prisoner and his oncers, that the former 
should find the lugger, when he returned from his expedition 
into the Bay ?" 

" Wei!, now, gentlemen," atjewered Ithuel, turning his 
<iuid from one cheek into the other, " I some conclude, 
you 've no great acquaintance with Captain Rule, a'ter all ! 
He is not apt to enter into any agreements, at all. What 
he wants done, he orders ; and what he orders, must be 

" What did he order, then, as respects the place whei-e 
the lugger was to wait for his return?" 

" I 'ra sorry to be troublesome, please the court," returned 
the witDess, with admirable self-possession ; " but law i,i 
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the signai IS not likely to be made, it is piobable my iieu 
tenant has gone to another rendezvous,' of which theivitnesa 
knows nothing, and which, certainly, I shall never betray." 

There was so much manliness and quiet dignity in RaooPs 
deportment, that, whatever he said made an impression. 
His answer disposed of the matter, for the moment at least. 
The Judge Advocate, accordingly, turned lo other inquiries. 
Little remained, however, to be done. The prisoner had 
admitted his identity ; his capture, with all the attendant 
circumstances, were in proof, and his defence came next. 

When Raoul rose to speak, he felt a choking emotion j 
but it soon left him, and he commenced in a steady, calm 
tone, his accent giving point and interest to many of his 
expressions. 

■ " Messieurs," said he, " I will not deny my name, mj 
character, or my manner of life. I am a Frenchman, and 
the enemy of your country, I am, also, the enemy of the 
King of Naples, in whose territories you found me. I liave 
destroyed his and your ships. Put me on board my lugger, 
and I should do both again. Whoever is the enemy oE 
la France, is the enemy of Raoul Yvard, Honourable sea- 
men, lite yourselves. Messieurs, can understand this, I am 
young. My heart is not made of rock ; evil as it may be, 
(t can love beauty, and modesty, and virtue, in the other 
sex. Such has been my fate— I love Ghita Caraccioli ; 
iiavo endeavoured lo thake her my wife for more ihan a 
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yi'ar. She has not authorized me lo say that my suit was 
favoureti — this I must ackiiowledge ; but she is uot the less 
admirable for that. We differ in our opinions of religioi.,- 
and I fear she left Monte Argantaro, because, refusing my 
hand, she thought it better, perhaps, that we should not 
meet aguln. It is -so with maideos, as you must know. 
Messieurs. But it is not usual for us, who are less refined, 
to submil to such self-denial. I learned whither Ghita had 
come, and followed ; my heart was a magnet, that her 
beauty cirew after it, as our needles are drawn towards the 
pole. It was necessary to go into the Bay of Naples, 
among the vessels of enemies, lo find her I loved ; and this 
is a very diifetent thing, from engaging in the pitiful at- 
tempts o*' a spy. Which of you would not have done the 
same, Messieurs 1 You are braves Anglais, and I know you 
would not hesitate. Two of you are still youthful, like 
myscif, and must still feel the power of beauty ; even the 
Monsieur that is no longer a young man, has had his mo- 
ments ol passion, like all that are horn of woman. Mes- 
sieurs, I have no more to say : you know the rest. If you 
condemn me, let it be as an unfortunate Frenchman, whose 
heart had its weaknesses — not as an ignMninious and trea- 
cherous spy." 

The earnestness and nature with which Raoul spoke, 
were not without effect. Could Sir Frederick have had his 
way, the prisoner would have been acquitted on the spot, 
Bui, Lyoii was sceptical, as to the story of love, a sentiment 
about which he knew very little ; and there was a spirit op 
oppositiot. in him, too, that generally induced him to take 
the converse of most propositions that were started. The 
prisoner ^vas dismissed, and the court closed its doors, to 
make up its decision, by itself, in the usual form. 

We shnuid do injustice to Cutfe, if we did not say that he 
had some feeling in favour of the gallant foe, who had so 
often foiled him. Could he have had his will at that mo- 
ment, he would have given Raoul his lugger, allowed the 
latter a sufficient start, and then gladly have commenced a 
thase round the Mediterranean, to settle all questions be- 
tween them. But it was too much to give up the lugger, as 
wol! as ine prisoner. Then his oath, as a judge, had its 
obligations also, and he felt himself bSiind to yield (o the ur- 
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gumeiils of the Judge Advocate, who was a man of luiihni- 
calilies, and thought no more of sentiment than Lyon, 
himsel/. 

The result of the deliberation, which lasted an hour, was 
a finding against the prisoner. The court was opened, the 
rec d m de up and read, the offender introduced, and tjie 
J d m t delivered. The finding was " that Raoul Yvard 
h d hee ught in "disguise, in the midst of the allied fieefs, 

d h t h was guilty as a spy." The sentence was to 

ff d ^ h the succeeding day, by haDging at the yard- 
a f h ship, as the commander-in-chief might select, 
pp g of the sentence, . 

As Raoul expected little else, he heard his doom with 
steadiness, bowing with dignity and courtesy to the court, 
as he was led away, to be placed in irons, as befitted one 
condemned. 



CHJiPTEB XIX 

"The world's all title-page; there's no oontHtfts; . 
The world's all face; (he man who shows his heart 
Is hooted for his nudities, and scorned." 

Night TAoaghta. 

Bolt had not been tried. His case had several seriousi 
difficulties, and the orders allowed of a discretion. The 
punishment could scarcely be less than death, and, in addition 
lo the loss of a stout, sinewy man, it involved questions of 
natural right, that were not always pleasant to be considered. 
Although the impressment of American seamen into the 
British ships of war was probably one of the n 
moral, as well. as political wrongs, that one i 
nation ever received at the hands of another, viewed e 
Oraetice of a generation's continuance, it was not wholly 
without some relieving points. There was a portion of the 
British marine that disdained to practise it at all ; leavmg il 
<o the coarser spirits of the profession to discharge a duty 
24* 
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ihnt Ihey, themselves, found repugnant to (heir feelings and 
thei; habits. Thus, we remember to have heard an Ameri- 
can seaman say, one who had been present on many occa- 
sions when his countrymen were torn from under their 
flag, that in no instance he ever witnessed, was the ofBcer 
who committed the wrong of an air and manner that he 
should describe as belonging to the class of gentlemen, on 
ehore. Whenever one of the latter boarded his vessel, tlis 
crew was permitted to pass unquestioned, 
. Ijet this be as it might, there is no question that a strong 
and generous feeling existed in the breasts of hundreds in 
the British navy, concerning the nature of the wrong that 
was done a foreign people, by the practice of impressing 
men from under their flag. Although Cuffe was too much 
of a martinet to carry his notions on the subject to a very 
refined point, he was too much of a man not lo be reluctant 
to punish another for doing what he fett he would have donr- 
himself, under similar circumslances, and what he could net 
but know he would have had a perfect right to do. It was 
impossible to mistake one like llhuel, who had so many of 
the Granite peculiarities about him, for anything but what 
he was ; and so well was his national character established 
in the ship, that the sobriquet of The Yankee had been ap- 
plied lo hin^ by his shipmates, from the very first. The 
fact, therefore, stood him so far in hand, that Cnffe, alter a 
consultation with Winchester, determined not to put the 
alleged deserter on trial ; but, after letting him remain a 
short time in irons, to turn him to duty, again, under a pre- 
tence that was often used on such occasions, viz., to give 
the man an opportunity of proving his American birth, if he 
were really what he so strenuously professed to be. Poor 
[thuel was not the only one who was condemned to this 
equivocal servitude, hundreds passing weary years of proba 
tion, with the same dim ray of hope, for ever deferred, 
gleaming in the distance. It was determined, however, not 
to put Ithuel on his trial, until the captain had conversed 
with the admiral on the subject, at least ; and Nelson, re- 
moved from the influence of the siren by whom he was 
enthralled, was a man inclined to leniency, and of even 
chiviilrous notions of justice. To such contradictions is 
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evec a gi-eal mind subject, when it loses sight dI tl". polar 
siar of its duties ! 

When the sentence on Raoul was pronounced, therefore, 
and ihe prisoner was removed, the court adjourned; a boat 
being immediately despatched to the Foudroyant with a copy 
of the proceedings, for the rear-admiral's approbation. Then 
ioilowed a discussion on much the most interesting topic for 
them all ; the probable position of, and the means of captur 
iiig the lugger. That fe Feu-Follet was near, all were con 
vinced ; but where she was to be found, it was hard to tell. 
Officers had been sent on ihe heights of Capri, one of which 
towers more than a thousand feet above the sea ; hut they 
returned from a bootless errand. Nothing resembling the 
lugger was visible in the offing, among the islands, or in the 
bays. A cutter had been sent to look round Carapanella, 
and another crossed the mouth of the bay, to take a took 
fo the northward of Ischia, in order to make certain that the 
treacherous craft had not gone behind the mountains of that 
island, for a refuge. In short, no expedient, likely to discover 
the fugitive, was neglected. All failed, however ; boat after 
boat came back, without success, and officer after offii;er 
returned wearied and disappointed. 

Much of the day was passed in this manner, for it was a 
calm, and moving either of the ships was out of the question. 
In the full expectation of discovering the lugger somewhere 
in striking distance, Cuffe had even gone so far as to detail . 
a party from each vessel, with a- view to attack her in boats, 
again ; feeling no doubt of success, now that he had the dis- 
posable force of three vessels to send against his enemy, 
Winchester was to have cotrimanded, as a right purchased by 
his blood ; nor was the hope of succeeding, in this way 
abandoned, until the last boat, that which had been sent round 
Ischia, returned, and reported its total want of success. 

. " I have heard it said," observed Cuffe, as he and hi 
brother captains stood conversing together on the quarter 
deck of the Proserpine, just after this last report had been 
made — " I have heard it said, that this Raou! Yvard baa 
actually gone boldly into several of our ports, under English 
or neutral colours, and lain there a day or two at a time, 
iiisuspected ; until it has suited him to go out again. Can 
11 be possible he is up, off the town? — There is such a fleet 



3c by Google 



2S4 IE FEr-FOLLET. 

of craft, in and about the mole, ih&t a little lugger, with nei 
paint and marks altered, might be among them, — Whai 
think yoQ, Lyon V 

" It is sairiainly a law of nature, Captain Cuffe, that 
smaller objects should be overlooked, in the presence of 

f renter; and such a thing might happen, therefore-; though 
sliould place it among the improbables, if not absolutely 
among the impossibles. 'T would be far safer, nevertheless, 
to run in, in the manner you designate, among a hundred or 
two of ships, than to venture alone into a haven or a road- 
stead. If you i^ish for retirement, Sif Frederick, plunge at 
once into the Strand, or lake lodgings on Ludgate Hill ; but 
if you wish to be noticed, and chased, go into a highland 
village, and jast conceal your Utime for a bit! Ah — he 
knows the difference, well, who has tnul both modes of 
life!" 

" This is true, Cuffe," observed the Baronet, " and yel I 
hardly think a Frenchman, big or little, would be apt to 
come and anchor under Nelson's ncse ' 

" 'T would be something like the lion'a lymg down with 
the lanib, certainly, and ought not to be.counted on as very 
likely. Mr. Winchester, is not that our boat coming round 
the sloop's quarter 1" 

" Yes, sir — she has got back from Naples — quartT- 
master — " 

"Ay, quarter-master" — interrupted Cuffe, sternly — "a 
pretty look-out is this ! Hfere is our own boat close in upon 
us, and not a word from your lips on the interesting subject. 

This word, sir, is much used on board a man-of-war, and 
■in all its convertible significations. From the inferior to the 
superior, it comes as natural, as if it were a gift from above ; 
from equal to equal, it has a ceremonious and be-on-your- 
guard air, that sometimes means respect, sometimes disre- 
spect ; while, from a captain to a quarter-master, it always 
means 'pproof, if it do not mean menace. In discussions of 
this sort, it is wisest for the weaker party to be silent; and 
nowhere is this truth sooner learned, than on ship-board. 
The quarter- master, consequently, made no answer, and the 
gig came alongside, bringing back the officer who had car 
ried the proceedings of the court up to Naples. 
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'" Here we have it," said CulTe, opeDing the important do- 
cument, as soon as he and his brother captains were again in 
tlie i:abLo. 'Approved — ordered that the sentence be car- 
ried iiiio execution on board his Majesty's ship, the Proser- 
pine, Captain Cuffe, to-morrow, between the hours of sun- 
rise and sun-set.'" 

Then followed the date, and the well-known signature of 
" Nelson and Bronle," All this was what Uuffe both 
wished and expected, though he would have preferred a little 
more grace in carrying out (he orders. The reader is not 
to suppose from this, that our captain was either vengeful 
or _ bloody-minded; or that he really desired to inflict on 
Ra'oul any penalty for the manner in which he had batBed 
his own designs and caused his crew to suffer. So far from 
this, his intention waa to use the sentence to extort from the 
prisoner a confession of the orders he had given to those 
ieil in the lugger, and (hen to use this confession as a means 
of obtaining his pardon, with a transfer to a prison-ship. 
Cutfe had do great veneration for privateersmen, nor waa, 
his estimate of iheir morality at all unreasonable, when he 
inferred that one,, who served with gain for his principal 
object, would not long hesitate about purchasing his own life, 
by the betrayal of a secret like that he now asked. Had 
Raoul belonged even to a republican navy, the English man- 
of-war's-man might have hesitated ■ab6ut carrying out his 
plan ; but, with the master oi' a corsair, it appeared to be 
the most natural thing imaginable to attempt its execution. 
Both Sir Frederick and Lyon viewed the matter in. the 
same light ; and, now that everything was legally done that 
was necessary to the design, the capture of the lugger was 
dimmed more than half accomplished, 

" It is somewhat afflicting, too, Cuffe," observed Sir Fre- 
derick, in his drawling, indoleiit way ; " it is somewhat 
afflicting, too, Cuffe, to be compelled to betray one's friends, 
iir to te hanged ! In parliament, now, we say we '11 be 
hanged if we do, and here you say you '11 he hanged if 
you don't." 

" Poh, poh, Dashwood ; no one expects this Raoul Yvard 
will come to that fate, for no one thinks he will hold out. 
We shall get the lugger, and that will be the end of it. T 'd 
pive :x thousand pounds to see that d d Few-FoUv at 
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ajichor, within pistol-shot of my stern, at this blessed mo- 
ment. My feelings are in the matter." 

" Five hundred would be a high price," observed Jjjwi 
-Irily. " I much doubt if the shares of us threo come to es 
much as a hundred apiece, even should the crafl fall into 
our hands." 

" ^ the way, gents," p«t in Sir Frederick, gaping — 
" suppose we toss up, or throw the dice, lo see which shall 
have ail, on the supposition we get her within the next 
twenty-four hours, timing the affair by this ship's chrono- 
meters. You 've dice on board, I dare say, Cuffe, and we 
can make a regular time of it, here, for half an hour, apd 
no one the wiaer " 

" Your pardon, Caplam Dashwood ; I can suffer no such 
amusement It is unmihtaiy, and contrary to regulations; 
and, then, hundreds are not as plenty with Lyon and my- 
self, as they are with you. I like to pocket my prize- 
money first, and 'port on it, afterwards." 

"You're light, Captain Cuffe," said Lyon; "though 
there can be no great innovation in sporting on Sir Fre- 
derick's portion, if he see fit to indulge jis. Money is an 
agreeable acquisition beyond a doubt, and life is sweet to 
saint and sinner alike , but 1 much question your facility in 
persuading Ihis Monshure Rawl to tell you his secret con- 
saiming the lugger, in the manner ye anticipate." 

This opinion met with no favour; and aller discussing the 
point among ihemseUes a little longer, the three captains 
were on the point of separating, when Griffin burst into the 
cabin, without even knocking, and altogether regardless of 
(he usual observances 

"One would think it blew a typhoon, Mr. Griffin," said 
Cuffe, coldl) , " bj the rate at which you run before il." 

" It 's an ill wind thai blows no luck, sir," answered the 
lieutenant, actually panting for breath, so great had been 
his haste to communicate what he had to say. " Our look- 
out, on the heights above Campanella, has just signalled us 
ihat he sees the lugger to the southward and eastward — 
Eomewhere near the point of Plane, I suppose, sir; and what 
IS better, the wind is coming off-shore earlier than common 
this evening." 

" That ia news I" exclaimed Cuffe, rubbing his hands with 
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Jclght. " Go on deck, Griffin, and tell Winchester 'o uu- 
Tioor ; then make a signal to ihe other ships to do the same. 
Now, gentlemen, we have the game in our own hands, and 
let ua see and play it skilfully. In a couple of hours it will 
be dark, and our nwvements can n!l be made without being 
seen. As the Proserpine is, perhaps, the fastest ship," — at 
this remark, Sir Frederick smiled ironically, while Lyon 
raised his eyebrows like one who saw a marvel — "As the 
Proserpine is, perhaps, the fastest ship, she ought to go the 
farthest to leeward ; and I will get under way, and stand 
off to sea, keeping well to the northward and eastward, as 
if I were running for the straits of Bonifacio, for instance, 
uniil it gets to be dark, when 1 will haul up south, for a 
couple of hours or so ; then come up as high as south-east, 
until we are to the southward of the gulf of Salerno. This 
will be before dayhght, if the wind stand. At daylight, 
then, you may look out for me, off Plane, say two leagues 
and to seaward, I hope, of the lugger. You shall follow. 
Sir Frederick, just as the sun sets, and keep in my wake, as 
near as possible; beaving-to, however, at midnight. This 
will bring you fairly abreast of the gulf, and about midway 
between the two capes, a little west of south from Campa- 
nella. Lyon, you can lie here until the night has fairly set 
in, when you can pass between Capri and the cape, and run 
down south two hours, and heave-to. This will place you 
in a position to watch the passage to and from the gulf, 
under the northern shore." 

" And this arrangement completed lo your satisfaction 
•"'apiain Cuffe," asked Lyon, deliberately helping himself to 
■in enormous pinch of snuff, " what will be your pleasure in 
the posterior evolutions 1" 

" Each ship must keep her station until the day has fairly 
dawned. Should it turn out, as I trust it may, that we 've 
got the le Few-FoUy in-shore of us, all we 'II have to do, 
will be to close in upon her, and drive her up, higher and 
higher, into the Bay. She will naturally run into shallow 
water; when we must anchor off, man the boats, send them 
north and south of her, and let them board her, under cover 
of our fire. If we find the lugger embayed, we'll have he!, 
as Brfre as fate." 

" Very prettily conceived. Captain Cuffe; and in a wo.j' 



t, Google 



288 LE FEU-POLLET. 

to be handsomely executed. But if we should happen to 
find the heathen outside of us?" 

" Then make sail in chase to seaward, each ship acting 
for the best. Come, gentlemen, I do not wish to be inhos- 
pitable, but the Proserpine must be off. She has a long 
road before her ; and the winds of this season of Che year 
caa barely be counted on for an hour at a time." 

Cuffe being in such a hurry, his guests departed without 
further ceremony. As for Sir Frederick, the first thing he 
did, was to order dinner an hour earlier than he had in- 
tended, and then to invite his surgeon and marine-officet, 
two capital pairs of knives and forks, to come and share it 
with him ; after which, he sat down to play somewhat vil- 
lanously on a flute. Two hours later, he gave the neces- 
sary orders to his first. lieutenant ; after which, he troubled 
himself very little about the frigate he commanded. Lyon, 
on the other hand, tat down to a very frugal meaS aione, as 
soon as he found himself again in his sloop ; first ordering 
certain old sails to be got on deck, and to be mended for the 
eighth or ninth time. 

With the Proserpine it was different. Her capstan-bara 
flew round, and one anchor was actually. catted, by the lime 
her captain appeared on deck. The other soon followed, 
the three topsails iel!, were sheeted-home and hoisted, and 
then sail was set after sail, until the ship went steadily past 
the low promontory of Ana Capri, a cloud of canvass. Her 
head was to the westward, inclining a little north ; and had 
there been any one to the southward, to watch her move- 
ments, as there was not, so far as the eye could see, it would 
have been supposed that she was standing over towards the 
coast of Sardinia, moat probably with an intention of passing, 
by the Straits of Bonifacio, between that island and Corsica. 
The wind being nearly east, and it blowmg a good breeze, 
the progress of the ship was such as promised to fulfil all 
the expectations of her commander ' 

As the sun set, and darkness diffused itself over the Medi- 
terranean, the lighter steering-^ails were taVen in, and the 
Proserpine brought the wind abeam, standing south. One 
of the last things visible from 'he decks, besides the moun- 
tains of the islands and of the main the i"uihng smoke of 
Vesuvius, the blue void above and the bluer sea below, was 
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the speck of the Terpsichore, as that ship followed, as neat 
as might be, in her wake ; Sir Frederick aod liis friends 
still at table, but with a vigilant and industrious first-lieu- 
lenant on deck, who was sufficient in himself for all that 
was required of the vessel, in any emergency. The latter 
had his orders, and he executed ihem with a precision and 
attention that promised to leave nothing to be wished for. 
On the other hand, the people of the Ringdove were kept at 
work mending old sails until the hour to " knock-off work" 
arrived; then the ship unmoored. At the proper time, the 
remaining anchor was lifted, and the sloop went through the 
pass, between Capri and Campaaella, as directed, when 
Lyon sent for the first-lieutenant to join him in his cabin. 

"Iiook you here, McBean," said Lyon, pointing to the 
chart which lay on the table ; " Captain Cufie has just run 
down off Plane, and will find himself well to leeward, when 
the west wind comes to-morrow ; Sir Frederick has followed, 
famously clear of the land, and won't be in a much belter 
box. Now, this Sugger must be pretty picking, if all they 
say of her he true. Ten to one, but she has gold in her. 
These corsairs are desperate rogues after the siller, and, 
taking hull, sails, armament, head-money, and the scrapings 
of the lockers together, I shouldn't marve!, if she come to 
Bomething as good as 8 or £10,000. This would be lair 
dividing for a sloop, but would amount to a painfully small 
trifle, as between the officers of three ships, after deducting 
the admiral's share. What are you thinking of, Airchy?" 

" Of just that, Captain Lyon. It would be dividing every 
lieutenant's share by three, as well as every capKiin's." 

" That 's if, Airchy, and so ye '11 have a shairp look out, 
on deck. There '11 be no occasion to run down quite as far 
as Captain Cuffe suggested, ye 'II obsairve ; for, if in the 
bay, the lugger will work her way up towards this head- 
land, and we 'II be all the more likely to fall in with her, by 
keeping near it ourselves. Ye '11 take the id^a?" 

" It 's plain enou'. Captain Lyon ; and I '!1 be obsairving 
it. How is ihe .law understood as respects dairkness'! — I 
understand that none share but such as are in sight ,- but is 
dairkness deemed a legal impediment?" 

" To be sure it is ; the idea being that all who can see 

may act. Now, if we catch the lugger before Captain Ciiffe 

19 
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aiiJ Sir Frederick even know where she is, oo what principle 
oaii they aid and sustain us in the capture 1" 
'■ And you wish a ahairp !ook-oul, the night, Caplain 

"That's just it, Airchy. Ye '11 all be doing your best, 
in the way of eyes, and we may get the lugger aloiie. 
'T would be such a pity, Mr. McBean, to divide by three, 
when the sums might be kept entire !" 

Such was the state of feeling with which each of these 
three officers entered on his present duty. CufTe was 
earnest in the wish to catch his enemy, and this principally 
for the credit of the thing, though a little out of a desire to 
revenge his own losses ; Sir Frederick Dashwood, indifferent 
to all but his own pleasures ; and Lyon, closely attentive to 
(be main chance. An hour or two later, or just before Cufie 
turned in, he sent a message to request Ihe presence of his 
first-lieutenant, if the laller were still up. Winchester was 
writing up hts private journal ; closing the book, he obeyed 
the order, in liiat quiet, submissive manner, which a first- 
lieutenant is more apt to use towards his captaio, than 
towards any one else. 

" Good-evening, Winchester," said Cufie, in' a fiimiliar, 
friendly way, which satisfied the suborSinale that he was not 
sent for to be " raltled-down" ; " draw a chair, and try a 
glass of this Capri wine, with some water. It 's not carry- 
ing sail hard to drink a gallon of it; yet 1 rather think it 
fills up the chinks belter than nothing." 

"Thank'ee, Captain Cuffe; we !ike h in the gun-room, 
and got off' a fresh cask or two, this morning, while the 
cour, ivas sitting. So they tell me, sir, his lordship has put 
his name to it, and that this Frenchman is to swing from 
our fore-yard-arm, sometime to-morrow?" 

" It stands so on paper, Winchester ; but if he confess 
where his lugger lies, all will go smoothly enough with him. 
However, as things look, now, we '11 have her, and thanks 
only to ourselves." 

" Well, sir, that will be best, on the whole, I do not like 
to see a man selling his own people," 

" There vou are right enough, Winchester, and I trust 
(ve shall get along without it ; though the luggsr must bo 
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0U13. I sRtit for you, by the way, about this Boll — some- 
thing must be done with that fellow," 

" It 's a clear case of desertion. Captain Cuffe ; and, aa it 
would now seem, of treason, in the bargain, I would rathet 
hang ten such chaps, than one man like the Frenchman." 

" Well, it 's clear, Mr. Winchester, you do not heai 
malice ! Have you forgottea Porto Ferrajo, and the hoals, 
already 1 or do you love them that despitefully use you?" 

"'Twas all fair service, sir, and one never thinks any- 
thing of that. I owe this Monsieur Yvard no grudge for 
what he did ; but, now it 's all fairly over, I rather like him 
the belter for it. But it's a very different matter as to this 
Bolt ; a skulking scoundrel, who would let other men fight 
his country's baltles, while he goes a-priv steering against 
British commerce." 

" Ay, there 's the rub, Winchester ! Are they his coun- 
try's battles V 

" Why we look him for an Englishman, sir, and we must 
act up to our own professions, in order to be consistent." 

" And so hang an innocent man for a treason that he 
could not commit 7" 

" Why, Captain Cuffe, do you believe the fellow's whining 
story about his being a Yankee? If that be true, we have 
done him so much injustice already, as to make his case a 
very hard one. For my part, I look upon al! these fellows 
as only so many disaffected Englishmen, and treat them 
accordingly." 

" That is a sure way to quiet one's feelings, Winchester , 
but it's most too serious when it comes to hanging. If Bolt 
deserve any punishment, he deserves death ; and that is a 
matter about which one ought to be tolerably certain, before 
he pushes things too far, I 've sometimes had my doubta 
about three or four of our people's being Englishmen, after 
all." 

could carry a parish register for the whole kingdom, in his 
ship. Captain Cuffe. If Ihey are not Englishmen, why do 
they not produce sa,tisractory proofs to show it? That is 
but reasonable, you must allow, sir?" 

'' I don't know, Winchester ; there are two sides to that 
question, loo. Suppose the King of Naples shojild seize 
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you here, usliore, and tall on you to prove Ihat youaronol 
one of his subjects 1 — How would you go lo work to make 
it out- — no parish register being al hand i" 

" Well, then. Captain Ciiffe, if we are so very wrong, w^ 
had better give al! these men up, at once — though one of 
fhem is the very best hand in the ship ; 1 think ii right to 
tell you that, sir," 

"There is a wide difference, sir, between giving a man 
up, and hanging him. Wo are short-handed as it is, and 
cannot spare a single man. 1 've been looking over your 
station bills, and they never appeared so feeble before. We 
want eighteen or nineteen good seamen to make them re- 
spectable again ; and, though this Bolt is no great matter, 
as a seaman, he can turn his hand to so many things, that 
he was as useful as the boatswain. In a woid, we cannot 
spare him ; either to let him go, or to hang him ; even were 
the la ju 

" I m Id sire to do nothing unjust, and so act 

your pi h ffair." 

." My pi J st this then, Winchester. We must 

turn B 1 d y If the fellow is really an American, it 
would b h d b isiness even to flog him for desertion ; 

and a y u know, there uan be none without 

allcgi N I n g ves me a discretion, and so we'll act 

on tl Id d Just turn him over to duty again. 
When h mes n opportunity, I 'II inquire into the facts 

of hit i f h can make out that he is not an En- 

glishm n why h st be discharged. , The ship will be 

going h m a y r or two, when everything can be 
settled f ly d d 1 berately. I dare say. Bolt will not 
olijec h m 

" P h p n Then there 's the crew, Captain 

Cuffe — Th y m ) h ik it strange, treason and desertion go 
unpui h d Th se fellows talk ^nd reason more than is 
ulwaya known, aft." 

I 've thought of all that, Winchester, I dare isay you 
have heard of such a thing as a King's evidence? — Well, 
here has Raou] Yvard been tried and found guilty as a spy ; 
Bolt having been a witness. A few remarks judiciously 
■ made, may throw everything off on that tack ; and appear- 
ances will be preserved, so far as discipline is concerned." 
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" Yes, sir, tl^t might be done, it 's true ; but an uneasj 
berth will the poor devil have of it, if the people fancy he- 
has been a King's evidence I Men of that class hate a 
traitor worse than they do crime, Captain Cuffe, and they 'II 
ride Bolt down like the main tack." 

" Perhaps not ; aod if they do, 'twili not be as bad as 
hanging. The fellow must think himself luckily out of a 
bad scrape, and thank God for all his mercies. You can 
Kce that he suffers nothing unreasonable, or greatly out of 
the way. So send an order to the masler-at-arms to knock 
the irons off the chap, and. send him to duty, before you 
turn in, Winchester." 

This settled the matter as to Ithue!, for the moment, at 
least. Cuffe was one of those men who was indisposed to 
push things too far, while he found it difficult to do his 
whole duty. There was not an officer in the Proserpine 
who had any serious doubls about the true country of Boll, 
though there was not one officer, among them all, who 
would openly avow it. There was loo much " granite" 
about Ithuel to permit Englishmen long to be deceived, 
and that very language on which the impressed man so 
much prided himself, would have betrayed his origin, hait 
other evidence been wanting. Still there was a tenacity 
about aa English ship of vrar, in that day, that did not 
easily permit an albletic hand lo escape its grasp, when it had 
once closed upon hira. In a great and enterprising service, 
like that of Great Britain, an esprit de corps existed in the 
respective ships, which made them the rivals of each other, 
and men being the great essentials of efficiency, a single 
seaman was relinquished with a reluctance (hat must havp 
been witnessed, fully to be understood. Cuffe, consequently 
could not make up his mind to do full justice to Ithuel, while 
he could not make up his mind lo push injustice so far as 
t " I and p n" 1 me t Nelson had 1 ft h' n a dis et'on is 
ha b en sa d a 1 h s he chose o use n he anner just 

Had 1 e ase of he Ne v Hamp h e man been fa rly 
b ough be e he P sh Adm ral h s d scha ge wou d 
ha e bee o de ed hou he a on N so was oo far 
enoved f om be ompe o of he sepan e hf ad 

i \ d r h on o of oo h _h mo ves to bt 
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Bixessary to the injustice of forciblj d q ng a f e ne 
in his country's service; for it wa only wh !e und he 
malign influence to which there ha I ady be n all o 
that be ceased to be high-minded and ju P ej d 1 h 
was, and in some cases, exceedingly o Ame a s and n^ 
but little better in his eyes than France herself. For the 
first of these antipathies he had some apology ; since in 
BJdition to the aversioD that was naturally produced by the 
histovyof the cis-atlaniic Republic, accident had thrown him 
in^the way, in (be West Indies, of ascertaining the frauds, 
deceptions, and cupidities of a class of men that never ex- 
hibit national character in its brightest and most alluring 
colours. Still, he was too upright of mind, willingly to 
countenance injustice, and too chivalrous to oppress. But 
Ithuel had fallen into the hands of one who fell far short of 
the high qualities of the Admiral, while, at the same time, 
be kept clear of his more prominent weaknesses, and who 
was brought within the sphere of the compt^tion between 
the respective ships and their crews. 

Winchester, of course, obeyed his orders. He roused Ibe 
master-at-arms from his hammock, and directed him to 
.bring Ithuel Bolt to the quarter-deck. 

" In consequence of what took place this morning," said 
!he first- lieutenant, in a voice loud enough to be heard by all 
near him, " Captain Cuffe has seen fit to order you to be 
released. Bolt, and turned to duty again. You will know 
how to appreciate this leniency, and will serve with greater 
zeal than ever, I make no doubt. Never forget (hat you 
have been with a yard-rope, as it might be, round your neck. 
In the morning you will be stationed and berthed anew," 

Itbuel was too shrewd to answer. He fully understood the 
reason why he escaped punishment, and it' increased his 
hopes of eventually escaping from the service ifself. Still 
he giigged a little at the idea of passing for one who peached 
— or for a " iSfrtteVevidence" as be called it ; that character 
jtivolving more of sin, in vulgar eyes, than the commission 
of a thousand legal crimes. This gave Winchester no con- 
cern. After ilismissing his man, he gossiped a minute or 
\wo with Yelviirton, who had the watch, gaped once or twice 
somewhat pro\oki>ig!y, and going below, was in a deep sleep 
in ten minutes. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

"White aa a white sail on a dusky sea, 
When half the horizon 's douded and half free. 
Fluttering between the dun wave and the sky, 

The Iiland. 

The dawning of day, on the morning which succeeded., 
was a moment of great interest, on board the different Eng- 
lish ships which then lay off the Gulf of Salerno. Cufe 
and Lyon were called, according to especial orders left, by 
themselves, while even Sir Frederick Dashwftod allowed 
himself to be awakened, to hear the report of the officer of the 
deck. The first was up quite half-ao-hour before the light 
appeared. . He even went into the main-top, again, in order 
lo get as early and as wide a survey of the horieon as he 
wished. Griffin went aloft with him, and, together they 
stood leaning against the top-mast rigging, watching the 
slow approach of those rays which gradually diffused them- 
selves over the whole of a panorama that was as bewitching 
as the hour and thg lovely accessories of an Italian landscape 
Eould render it. 

" I see nothing, inshore," exclaimed Cufie, in a tone of 
disappointment, when the light permitted a tolerable view of 
ihe coast. " If she should be outside of us, our work will 
M only half done I" 

"There is a white speck close in with the land, sir," 
returned Griffin ; " here, in the direction of those ruins, of 
which our gentlemen that have been round in the boats to 
look at, tell such marvels ; I believe, however, it is only a 
felucca or a sparanara. There is a peak to the sail that 
does not look lugger- fashion." 

" What is this, off here at the north-west. Griffin 1 — Is it 
100 large for the le Few-Fofly?" 

" That must be the Terpsichore, sir. It 's just where she 
aught to be, as I understand the orders ; and, I suppose. Sir 
Frederick has carried her there. Bui yonder 's a sail, in the 
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northern board, ivhicli may turn out lo be the luggftr; she's 
fairly within Campanella, and is not far from tlie north shore 
of the bay." 

" By George !" — that mvst be she ; Monsieur Yvard has 
kept her sldillilag rouad and about Amalfi, all this time! 
Let us go down, and set everything that will di'aw, at once, 

Iti two minutes Griflin was on deck, hauling the yards, 
and clearing away to make sail. As usual, the wind waa 
lightaC the southward, again, and the course would be nearly 
before it. Studding-saii booms were to be run out, the sails 
set, and the ship's head laid to the northward, keeping a 
little to seaward of the chase. At this moment the Proser- 
pine had the Point of Plane, and the little village of Abate, 
nearly abewn. The ship might have been going four knots 
through the water, and the distance across the mouth of the 
bay was something like thirty miles. Of course, eight hours 
would be necessary to carry the frigate over the intervening 
space, should the wind stand, as it probably would not, at 
that seascfb of the year. A week later, and strong southerly 
winds might be expected, but Ihal week was as interminable 
as an age, for any present purpose. 

Hal t-an- hour's trial satisfied all on the deck of the Proser- 
pine, that the chase was keeping off, like themselves, and 
that she was standing towards the mountains of Amalfi. 
Her progress, loo, was about equal to that of the frigate, for, 
dead before the wind, the latter ship was merely a good 
sailer ; her great superiority commencing only when she 
brought the bi'eeze forward of the beam. It had been sup- 
posed that the stranger, when first seen, was about lilleen 
miles distant, his canvass appearing both smali and shape- 
less ; but some doubts now began to be entertained, equally 
as to his rig, his size, and his distance. If a large or a lofty 
vessel, of course he must be materially farther off, and if a 
large or lofty vessel it could not be le Feu-Follet. 

The other frigate took her. cue from the Proserpine, and 
stood across for the northern side of the gulf; a certain proof 
that nothing was visible, from her mast-heads, to lead her 
in any other direction. Two hours, however, sa^sfied all 
on hoard the latter ship, that they were on a wrong scent, 
and that the vessel to-leeward was their own consort, tlu' 
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sloop; "Lyon having, in his eagerness to get the prize before 
she could be seen from the other ships, carried the Ringdove 
quite within tbe bay, and thus misled Cuffc and Sir Frede- 

" There can no longer be any doubt!" exclaimed the 
captain of the Proserpine, dropping his glass, with vexation 
too strongly painted in his manner to be mistaken ; " that is 
a ship ; and, as you say, Winchester, it must be the Ringdove; 
though what the devil Lyon is doing away in there with 
(ler, unless he sees something close under the land, is more 
than I can tell. As there is clearly nothing in this quarter, 
we will stand on, and take a look for ourselves." 

This nearly destroyed the hope of success. The officers 
began to suspect that their look-out on Campanella had been 
deceived, and that what he had supposed to be a lugger, was, 
in truth, a felucca, or perhaps a xebec ; a crafl which might 
well be mistaken for a lugger, at the distance of a few 
leagues. The error, however, was with (hose in the ship. 
The officer sent upon the heights was a shrewd, practised 
master's- mate, who knew everything about his profession, 
that properly came within his line, and knew little else. 
But for a habit of drinking, he would long since have been 
a lieutenant, being, in truth, an older sailor than Winches- 
ter ; but, satisfied of his own infirmity, and coming from ii 
class in Ufe in which preferment was viewed as a God-send, 
lather than as a right, he had long settled down into the 
belief that he was to live and die in his present station, thereby 
losing most of the desire to rise. The nanne of Ibis man was 
Clinch. In consequence of his long experience, within the 
circle of his duties, his opinion was greatly respected by his 
superiors, when he was sober; and, as he had the precaution 
not to he otherwise, when engaged on service, his weakness 
seldom brought him into any serious difficulties, Cuffe, aa 
a last, hope, had s,ent him up on the heights of Campanella, 
with a perfect conviction that, if anything were really in 
sight, he would not fail to see it. ■ All this confidence, how- 
ever, had now ended in disappointment; and, half-an-hour 
later, when H was announced to Cuffe, that " the cutler, with 
Mr. Clinch, was coming down the bay towards them," the 
former even heard the name of his drunken favourite with 
disgust. As was usual with him, when out of humour, he 
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went below, as the boat drew near, leaving orders for her 
ufficer to be sent down to him, the instant the latter got oD 
board. Five minutes later, Clinch thrust his hard-looking, 
weather-beaten, but handsome red countenance in at the 
cabin -door. 

" Well, sir," commenced the captain, on a tolerably high 

key — " a d d pretty wiid goose chase you've sent us all 

on, down here, into this hay I The southerly wind is failing 
olready,and, in half-an-hour, the ships wHl be frying the pitch 
otr their decks, without a breath of air : when the wind does 
come, it will come out at west, and bring os all four or five 
leagues dead to leeward !" 

Clinch's experience had taught hiti" the useful man-of-wai 
lesson^ to bow lo the tempest, and not To attempt to brave it. 
Whenever he was " rattled-down," as he called it, he haa 
the habit of throwing an expression of laurpriae, comically 
blended with contrition, into his countena^t« thai seemed to 
say, " what have I done, now f — or, " if t Jiave done any- 
thing amiss, you see how sorry 1 am for it." He met hia 
irritated commander, on the piesent occasior with this ex 
pression, and it produced the usual effect of mollifying him, 
a little 



"Will you please to tell me, sir, what you wish e* 
plained?" inquired Clinch, throwing more surprise Ih'ii 



" That IS an extraordinary question, Mr Clinch ' I wiih 
the signal you mtde from 's ondcr head land explained, sir 
Did you not stgna! the ship, to say that jou saw the le 
Few-Folly down here, at the southward t" 

" Well, sir, I 'm glad there was no mistake in the matlPi,' 
nnswertd CUnch , m a confident and a relieved manner " I 
teas afraid, at first. Captain CufTe, my signal had not b«n 
understood," 

" Understood I — How could it be mistaken? You showed 
B black ball, for 'the lugger's in sight,' You'll not deny 
that, I trust 1" 

"No, sir — one black ball, for 'the lugger's in sight.' 
That 's jusl what I did show Captain Cufle." 
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' And three black balls together, for 'she bears due souih 
from Capri.' What do you say lo that ?" 

" All right, sir. Three black balls together, for ' she 
bwirs due south from Capri.' I didn't tell the dislaoce, 
Captain Cuffe, because Mr. Winchester gave me no signals 
for that." 

"And these signals you kept showing every half-hour, 
as long as it was light ; even until the Proserpine was off," 

" All according to orders, Captain Cuffe, as Mr. Winches- 
ter will teil you, I was to repeat ev^y haif-hour, as long 
as the lugger was in sight, and the day lasted," 

"Ay, sir; but you were not ordered !o send us after a 
jack-o'-lantern, or to mistake some xebec or other, from 
one of the Greek islands, for a light, handy French lugger." 

" Nor did I, Captain Cuffe, begging your pardon, sir. I 
signalled the Few-Folly, and nothing else, I give you mj 
word for it," 

Cuffe looked hard at the niaster's-mate for half a minute, 
and his ire insensibly lessened as he gazed. 

" You are too old a seaman. Clinch, not to know what 
you were about 1 If you saw the privateer, be good enough 
to tell us what has become of her?" 

" That is more than I can say. Captain Cuffe, though see 
her I did ; and that so plainly, as to be able to make out 
her jigger, even. You know, sir, we shot away her jigger- 
mast in the chase off Elba, and she got a new one that 
sieves for'rard uncommonly. I noticed that when we fell 
in with her in Ihe canal of Piombino ; and seeing it again, 
could not but know it. But there's no mistaking the saucy 
Folly, for them that has once seen her; and I am certain we 
made her out, about four leagues to the southward of the 
cape, at the time I first signalled." 

"Four leagues! — I had thought she must be at least 
i.'ght or ten, and kept off that distance, to get her in the net. 
Why did you not let us know ber distanced" 

" Had no signals for that. Captain Cuffe." 

" Well, then, why not send a boat lo tell us the feet?" 

" Had no orders, sir- Was told by Mr. Winchester jusi 
LO signal the lugger and her bearings ; and (his, you must 
own, Cajiiain CuWp, wp did plain enough. Besides, sir — " 
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•' Well ; besides what ?" demandecl the ofiplain, observiup 
that the niastei-'s-miile hesitated. 

" Why, sir, how wa~ I to know that any one in the ship 
would think a lugger could be seen eight or ten leagues t 
■ That 's a long bit of water, sir ; and it would take a heavy 
ehip's spars lo rise high enough ibr such a sight." 

" The li nd you were on, Clinch, was much loftier than 
any vessel s spars." 

" Quite true, sir ; but not lofty enough for that, Captain 
Cuffe. That I saw *he Folly, I 'm as certain as I am of 
being in [his cabin." 

" What has become of her, then ? — You perceive she is 
not in the bay now," 

" I suppose, Captain CufFe, that she stood in until neat 
enough for her purpose, and that she must have hauled off 
ihe land, after nighl set in. There was plenty of room for 
her to pass out lo sea again between the two frigates, ami 
not be seen in the dark." 

This conjecture was so plausible, as to satisfy Cuffe; and 
yet it was not the fact. Clinch had made le Feu-Follet, 
from his elevated post, lo the southward, as his signal had 
said ; and he was rigbt in all his statements about her, until 
darkness concealed her movements. Instead of passing oul 
of the Bay, as he imagined, however, she had hauled up 
within a quarter of a league of Canipanella, doubled that 
point, brushed along the coast to the northward of it, fairly 
within the Bay of Naples, and pushed out lo sea, between 
Capri and Ischia ; going directly athwart the anchorage Ihe 
men-of-war had so recently quilted, in order (o do so. 

When Raou! quitted his vessel, he ordered her to stand 
directly off the land, just keeping Ischia and Capri in view, 
lying-to under her jigger. As this was low sail, and a lug- 
ger shows so little aloft, it was a common expedient with 
CTuisera of that rig, when they wished to escape observation. 
Monsieur Pinlard, Raoui'a first-lieutenant, had expected a 
signal from his commander at the very spot where Clinch 
had taken his station ; but seeing none, he had swept along 
Ihe coast, after dark^ in the hope of discovering his position 
by the burning of a blue-light. Failing of this, however, he 
went off the land again, in time to gel an oSing before the 
return of day, and to save the wind- It was the boldness 
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of the mancBuvre, that saved the lugger ; Lyori going out 
ihrough the pass between Capri and Catnpaniiila, about 
twenty minutes before Pintard brushed close round the 
rocks, under his jigger and jib only, anxiously looking out 
for a signal from his captain. The Frenchmen saw the 
sloop-of-wav quite plainly, and, by the aid of their night- 
glasses, ascertained her character ; mistaking her, however, 
lor another ship, bound to Sicily or Malta ; while their own 
vessel escaped observation, owing to the little sail she car- 
ried, the want of hamper, and her situation so near the land, 
which gave her a back-ground of rocks. Clinch had not 
seen the movements of the logger after dark, in consequence 
of his retiring to the village of St. Agata to seek lodgings, 
as soon as he perceived that his own ship had gone to sea, 
and left him and his boat's crew behind. The following 
morning, when he made the ship to the southward, he'pushed 
off, and pulled towards his proper vessel, as related. 

" WhPit did you pass the night, Clinch?" demanded the 
captain, after they hid discussed the probabilities of the lug- 
ger's eafap' " Not on the heights, under the canopy of 
heaven '' 

" On the he gbts, and under the gjeat canopy that hat' 
covered us both so often, Captain Gufte ; but with a good 
Neapolitan mud roof between it and my head. As soon as 
il was daik, and I saw that the ship was off, I found a vil- 
li^r^ named St Agata, that stands on th'' heights, just abeam 
of those rocks they call the Sirens, and there we were well 
berthed until morning." 

" You are lucky in bringing back all the boat's crew, 
Clinch, You know it 's low-water with us as to men, just 
now ; and our fellows are not all to be trusted ashore, in a 
jsuntry that is full of stone walls, good wine, and pretty 
girls." 

" I always take a set of regular 
Vaptain Cuffe ; I haven't lost a man 
years." 

'■ You must have some secret, then, worth knowing ; for 
even the admirals sometimes lose their barge-men. I dare 
say, now, yours are all married chaps, that hold on to Ihcit 
wives, IS so many sheet-anchors ; they say that is (iften a 
jjood expedient," 
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" Not a( all, sir. ! did try thai, till I found that half th« 
feilows wouid run lo get rid of theif wives. The Portsmouth 
and Plymouth marriages don't always bring large estates 
with them, sir, and the bridegrooms like to cut adrift at the 
end of the honey-moon. Don't you remember when we 
were in the Blenheim together, sir, we lost eleven of the 
launch's crew at one time ; and nine of them turned out to 
be vagabonds, sir, that- deserted their weeping wives and 
suffering families at home I" 

" Now you mention it, I do remember something of the 
sort; draw a chair. Clinch, and take a glass of grog. Tim, 
put a bottle of Jamaica before Mr, Clinch, I have heard it 
said that you are married yourself, my gallant masier'a- 
mate?" 

" Lord, Captain Cuffe, that's one of the young ' gentle- 
men's stories I If a body believed all they say, the Chris- 
tian religion would soon get athwart-hawse and mank nd be 
ail adrift in their morais," answered Clin h snacliinn h? 
lips, after a very grateful draught. " We ve a eg la set 
of high-flyers, aboard this ship, at this blessed n nu Cap 
tain Cuffe, sir, and Mr. Winchester has h 1 and lull of 
them 1 I often woq,der at his patience, sir 

" We were young once ourselves. Clinch and ough o 
be indulgent to the follies of youth. But, what sort of a 
berth did you find last night, upon the rocks yonder V 

" Why, sir, as good as one .can expect out of Old Eng- 
land. I fell in with an elderly woman calling herself Giun- 
tolardi — which is regular-built Italian, isn't it, sir?" 

"That it is — but, you speak the language, 1 believe, 
Clinch r' 

" Why, sir, I 've been drifting about the worH so long, 
that I speak a little of everything, finding if convenient 
when I stand in need of victuals and drink. The old lady, 
on the hil! and I overhauled a famous yarn between us, sir. 
It seems she has a niece and a brother at Naples, who ought 
jj have been back night bi^fore last ; and she was in lots of 
tribulation about them, wanting to know if our ship had seen 
anything of the rovers V 

" By George, Clinch, you were on soundings, there, had 
you but known it ! Our prisoner has been in that part of 
Ihe world, and we might gel some clue lo his 
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by questioniog the old woman closely. I hope you parted 
good friends V 

"The best in the world, Captain Cuffe. No one that 
feeds and lodges me well, need dread me as an eneroy," 

" I 'II warrant k ! That 's the reason you are so loyal, 
Clinch." 

The hard, red face of the masier's-roate worked a little, 
and, though he could not well look all sorts of colours, he 
looked all ways, but in his captain's eye. It was now ten 
yjars since he ought to have been a lieutenant, having once 
actually outranked CufTe, in the way of dale of service at 
least J and his conscience told him two things, quite distinctly ; 
first, the fact of his long and weary probation ; and second, 
that il was, m a great degree, his own fault. 

" I love His Majesty, sir," Clinch observed, after giving 
a gulp," and I never lay anything that goes hard with my- 
self to his account. Still, memory will be memory ; and 
spite of all I can do, sir, I sometimes remember what I 
might have been, as well as what I am. If His Majesty 
does feed me, it is with the spoon of a master's-male ; and 
if he does lodge me, it is in the cockpit." 

" I have been your shipmate, often, and for years at a 
time," answered Cuffe, good-naturedly, though a little in 
the manner of a superior; " and no one knows your history 
better. It is not your friends who have failed you, at need, 
so much as a certain enemy, with whom you will insist on 
associating, though he harms them most, who love him 

" Ay, ay, sir — that can't be denied. Captain Cuffe; yei 
it 's a hard life thai passes altogether without hope." 

This was uttered with an expression of melancholy thai 
said more for Clinch's character than Cuffe had witnessed 
;n the man for years, and it revived many early impressions 
in his favour. Clinch and he had once been messmates, 
even ; and, though years of a decided disparity in rank had 
since interposed their barrier of etiquette and feeling, Culfe 
never could entirely forget the circumstance. 

" It ia hard, indeed, to live as you say, wilhout hope," 
ireturned the captain ; " but hope ought to be the last thing 
to die. You should make one more rally, Clinch, before 
you throw up, in despair." 
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" It's not so much for myself, Captain CufTe, that I mind 
it, as for some tliat live asliore. My fattier was as reputa- 
bit; a tradesman as there was in Plymouth, and when he gdl 
me on the qua rler- deck, he thought he was about to make a 
gentleman of me, instead of leaving me to pass a life, in a 
situation that may be said to be even beneath what his own 

" Now you undervalue your station, Clinch. The berth 
of a master's-niate, in one of His Majesty's tinest frigates, is 
something to be proud of; i was once a masler's-mate — 
nay, Nelson has doubtless filled the same station. For that 
matter, one of His Majesty's own sons may have gone through 
the rank." 

" Ay, gone through it, as you say, sir," returned Clinch, 
with a husky voice. " It does well enough for them that go 
through it, but it 's death to them (hat stick. It 's a feather 
in a midshipman's cap to he rated a mate; but 'it's no 
honour to be a male, at my lime of life. Captain Cuffe." 

"What is your age, Clinch^ — You are not much my 
senior," 

" Your senior, sir ! — The difference in our years is not as 
great as in our rank, certainly, though I never shall see 
thirty-two, again. But it's not so much (fto(, after all, as 
the thoughts of my poor mother, who set her heart on seeing 
me with His Majesty's commission in my pocket ; and of 
another, who set her heart on one that I 'm afraid was never 
worthy her affection." 

" This is new to me, Clinch," returned the captain, with 
interest. " One so seldom thinks of a master's-mate mar- 
rying, that the idea of your being in that way has never 
crossed my mind, except in the manner of a joke," 

" Master's- mates have married. Captain CufFe, and they 
have ended in being very miserable- But Jane, as well as 
myself, has made up her mind to live single, unless we can 
see brighter prospects before us than what my present hopes 

" Is it quite right. Jack, to keep a poor young woman, 
towing along in this uncertainly, during the penod of life 
when her chances for making a good connection are the 

Clinch stared at his commander, until his eyes filled with 
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lears. The glass had not touched his lips since the con- 
versation took its present direction j and the usual, liiird, set- 
ded character of his lace was becoming expressive, ouce 
muri!, with human emotions. 

" It 's not my fault, Captain Cuffe," he answered, in a 
low voice ; " it 's now quite six years, since I insisted on 
her giving me up ; but she wouldn't hear of" the thing. A 
very respectable attorney wished to have her, and 1 even 
prayed her to accept his offer; and the only unkind glance 
[ ever got from her eye, was when she heard me make a 
request (hat she told me sounded impiously, almost, to her 
ears. She would be a sailor's wife, or die a maid." 

" The girl has unfortunately got some romantic notions 
concerning ~the profession, Clinch, and they are ever the 
hardest to be convinced of what is for their own good," 

" Jane Weston ! — Not she, sir — There is not as much 
romance about her, as in the fly-leaves of a prayer-book. 
She is all heart, poor Jane ; and how 1 came to get such a 
hold of it, Captain CufFe, is a great mystery to myself. I 
certainly do not dffierve half her affection, and I now begin 
to despair of ever l)eing able to repay her for it." 

Clinch was still n handsome man, though exposure and his 
habits bad made wnne inroads on a countenance, that by 
nature* was frank, opeji. and prepossessing. It now ex- 
pressed the anguish that occasionally came over his heart, 
as the helplessness of his situation presented itself fully to 
his mind. Cuffb's feelings were touched, for he remem- 
bered the time when they wern messmates, with a future before 
them, that promised no nuire to the one than to the other, 
the difference in the chancfs which birth afforded the cap- 
lain, alone excepted. Clinch was a prime seaman, and as 
brave as a lion, too ; qualilit-s tliat secured to him a degree 
of respect, that his occasional self-forgetfulness had never 
entirely fbrfeited. Some persons thought him the most 
skilful mariner the Proserpine ctntained; and, perhapsi 
this was true, if the professional tMl were confined strictly 
to the handling of a ship, or totakini? iiareof her on critical 
occasions. All these circumstances induced Cuffe to eiter ■ 
more closely Into the master-mate's present distress thai? he 
might otherwise have done. Insteadof showing the botth' 
lo him, however, as if conscious how much disappointed 
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hope had already driven the other to its indiseieet use, he 
pushed it gently aside, and taking hia o!d messmate's hand, 
with a momentary forgetfu loess of the difference in rank, he 
said in a tone of kindness and confidence, that had long 
been strangers to Clinch's ears — 

"Jack, my honest fellow, there is good stuff in you yet, 
if you will only give it fair play. Make a manly rally, 
respect yourself lor a few months, and something will turn 
up, that will yet give you your Jane, and gladden your eld 
mother's heart." 

There are periods in the lives of men, when a few kind 
words, backed hy a friendly act or two, might save thou- 
sands of human beings from destruction. Such was the 
crisis in the fate of Clinch. He had almost given up hope, 
though it did occasionally revive in him, whenever be got a 
cheering letter from the constant Jane, who pertinaciously 
refused to believe anything to his prejudice, and reiigiousiy 
abstained from all reproaches. But, it is necessary to under- 
stand the influence of rank, on board a man-of-war, fully 
to comprehend the effect, which was now produced on the 
master's- mate, by the captain's language and manner. 
Tears streamed out of the eyes of Clinch, and he grasped 
the hand of his commander, almost convulsively. 

"What can I do, sir? — Captain Cuffe, what can 'I do?" 
he exclaimed. " My duty is never neglected ; but there are 
moments of despair, when I find the burthen too hard to be 
borne, without calling upon the bottle for support." 

"Whenever a man drinks with such a motive. Clinch, I 
would advise him to abstain altogether. He cannot trust 
himself; and that which he terms his friend, is, in troth, his 
direst enemy. Refuse your rations, even ; determine to be 
free. One week, nay, one day, may give a strength that 
will enable you to conquer, by leaving your reason unim- 
paired. Absence from the ship has accidentally befriended 
you, for the little you have taken here, has not been suffi- 
cient to do any harm. We are now engaged on a most 
interesting duty, and I will throw service into your way, 
that may be of importance to you. Get your name once 
fairly in a despatch, and your commission is safe. Nelson 
■ Joves to prefer old tars ; and nothing would make him 
happier, than to be able to serve you Put it in my power 



3c by Google 



LE FEU-POLLET. 307 

lo ask it of him, and 1 'II answer for the result. So— '^tiiiiig 
may yet come out of your visit Co the cottage of this woman, 
bind doyou be mindful to keep yourself in fortune's way." 

" God bless you, Captain CutFe — God bless you, sir,"— 
answered Clinch, nearly choked, — " 1 'II endeavour to do as 
you wish." 

" Remember Jane and your mother. With such a woman 
dependent for her happiness on his existence, a man must 
be a brute, not to struggle hard.'' 

Clinch groaned, for Cuffe probed hia wound deep ; though 
it was done with an honest desire to cure. After wiping 
the perspiration from bis face, and writhing on his chair, 
however, be recovered a little of his self-command, and be- 
came comparatively composed. 

"If a friend could only point out the way by which I 
might recover some of the lost ground," he said, " my gra- 
titude to him would last as long as life, Ca[jtain Cutie." 

" Here is an opening then. Clinch. Nelson attaches aa 
much importance to our catching this lugger as he ever did 
to falling in with a fleet. The officer who is serviceable on 
this occasion may be sure of being remembered, and I will 
give you every chance in my power. Go, dress yourself in 
your best; make yourself look as you know you can; then 
be ready for boat service. I have some duty for you now, 
which will be but the beginning of good luck, if you only 
remain true lo your mother, to Jane, and to yourself." 

A new tife was infused into Clinch. For years he had 
been overlooked; apparently forgotten, except when tdo- 
rough seamanship was required ; and even his experiment 
of getting transferred to a -vessel commanded by an old 
messmate had seemingly failed. Here was a change, how- 
ever, and a ray, brighter than common, shone athwart the 
darkness of his future. Even Cuffe was struck with the 
cheerfulness of his countenance, and the alacrity of the 
master's -mate's movements, and he reproached himself with 
having so long been indifferent to the best interests of one 
who certainly had some claims on his friendship. Still, 
there was nothing unusual in the present relations between 
ihesn old messmates. Favoured by family and friends, 
Cuffe had never been permitted to fall into despondency, and 
Had pursued his career successfully and with spirit ; while 
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the othor, unsupported, aud failing of any immediate oiipoi 
tunily for getting ahead, had fallen into evil ways, and comt 
to be, by slow degrees, the tnau he was. Such instances aa 
the lalier, are of not unfrequent occurrence even in a marine 
in which promotion is as rei:;ular as our own, though it is 
lare indeed that a man recovets his lo'^t ground, when placed 
in circumstances so trying 

In hall an hour Clinf h was leady, d(i«sed in his best. 
The gentlemen of the quarter deck saw \ll these prepara- 
tions with surprise, for, of Jale, the maslei 'inmate had sel- 
dom been seen in that pait ol the ship a) aJl. But, in a 
mdu oi war, discipline is a tr of faith, hjA no one pre- 
sumed to ask questions Li nch was closeted with the 
Laptain foi a few minutes, received his order-, and went 
over the ship's side with a cheerlui couiitenaj>^e, actually 
enleiiug the Captain's gig, the fastest rowing boat of the 
ship. As soon as seatfid. he shoved off, and held his way 
towards the point of Campanella, then distant abrut three 
leagues. No one knew whither he was bound, thiu^h all 
bdieved it was on duly that related to the lugger, ani duly 
thai required a seaman's jt'dpment. As for CufTe, his man- 
ner, which had begun to be uneasy and wandering, bervime 
more crimposed when he saw his old messmate fairly "iff, 
and thai loo, at a rate whicb would carry him even to 
Naples, in the course of a fev hours should his voyp^w 
happen to be so long. 



CHAPTEE XXI. 

"His honour's linli'd 
Unlo bis life ; he Ihat will seek the one 
Must venture for the other, or lose both." 

It was now certain that .e Feu-Foliet was not in the E 
of Salerno. By means of the lofty spars of the ship, s 
the aid of glasses, the wboic coast had been effectually s 
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veyed, and no signs of inch a ciail were visible Even 
Lyon had given it up, had wore lound, ^nd was standing 
along the land again, towaids Limpanelia, a disap[K)mled 
;iian. As Cuffe expected he ne\t wind him the webiwaid, 
he continued on to the noithHaid, howeiei, intend og lo go 
off Amalfi, and question any fiaherman he m ^ht fall in wirb 
Leaving the ship slowi'ly pmsuing her couice in thil din'c- 
tion, then, we will turn oui attention to the slate of the 

Ghila and her uncle had been pioperlj cared for all this 
time. The gunner's wile hied on board ind, beine i 
respectable woman, Cuffe had the delicacy to ^end the poor 
girl forward to the state room and me^ ol this, woman 
Her uncle was provided lor near by, and, is neithei waa 
considered in any degree criminal, il was the intention to 
put them ashore, as soon as it was ertain that no informa 
[ion concerning the lugger was to be obtained fiom them 
Ithuel was at duly again, having passed half the mnrnin^f in 
the fore-lop. The shore boat, which was m the waj on 
deck, was now struck into the water, and was towmg aslert, 
in wailing for the moment when Carlo Giuntotardi and his 
niece were to be put in possession of it again, and permitted 
lo depart. This moment was delayed, however, until the 
ship should again double Campanella, and be once more in 
the Biiy of Naples, as it would have been cruel to send two 
such persons as the uncle and niece adrift, at any material 
distance from their proper place of landing-. 

It was very different with Raoul Yvard, however. He 
was under the charge of a sentry on the berth-deck, in 
wailing for the fearful moment when he should be brought 
forth for execution. His sentence was generally known in 
the ship, and with a few he was an object of interest ; 
though punishment, deaths in battle, and all the other 
casualties of nautical life, were much loo familiar in such a 
war to awaken anything like a sensation m an active 
cmising frigate. Still, some had a thought for the prisoner's 
siiiialion. Winchester was a humane man, and, to his 
credit, he bore no malice for his own defeat and sufferings ; 
iv'hile in his capacity of first- Leu tenant, it was in his power 
to do much towards adding to the comfort of Ihe condemned. 
Ho had placed the prisoner between two open ports, where 
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the ail circulated freely, oo trifling conaiderntion m so waim 
1 climate, and had ordered a canvass bulk-head to be placed 
Biound him, giving Raout the benefit of a state-rootn tor his 
Kicditatious at so awfu! a momen't. Hiis irons, too, had 
been removed as useless ; though cire had been had to lalte 
Hway from the prisoner everytbmg by which he might 
atierapl his own life. The probability of his jumping 
through tt port bad been discussed between the hrst and 
second lieutenants; but the sentry was admonished to be on 
his guard against any such attempt, and little apprehension 
was felt, Raoul being so composed and so unliliely to do 
anything precipitately. Then it would be easy to pick him 
up, while the vessel moved so slowly. To own the triith 
too, many would prefer his drowning himself, to seeing him 
swinging at a yard-arm. 

In this narrow prison, then, Raoul passed the night and 
morning. It would be representing him as more stoical 
Chan the trulh, if we said he was unmoved. So far from (his, 
his moments were bitter, and bis anguish would have been 
extreme, were it not for a high resolution which prompted 
him to die, as be fancied it, lUte un Francais. The nume- 
rous executions by tlie guillotine, had brought fortitude 
under such circumstances, into a sort of fashion, and there 
were few who did not meet death with decorum. With our 
prisoner, however, it was still different ; for, sustained by a 
dauntless spirit, he would have faced the great tyrant of the 
race, even in bis. most ruthless mood, with firmness, if not 
with disdain. But, to a young man and a lover, the last 
great change could not well approach without bringing with 
it a feeling of hopelessness, that, in the case of Raoul, was 
unrelieved by any cheering expectations for the future. He 
fully believed his doom to be sealed, and that, less on 
account of bis imaginary offence as a spy, than on accouni 
pf the known and extensive injuries he had done to (he En- 
glish commerce. Raoui was a good hater ; and, according 
to the fashion of past times, which we apprehend, in spite of 
B vast deal of equivocal philanthropy that now circulates 
freely from mouth to mouth, and from pen to pen, will con- 
tinue to be the fashion of limes to come, he heartily disliked 
the people with whom he was at war, and consequently, was 
•eodv to believe anvthina to their prejudice that political 
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riviilry might invent ; a frame of mind that led him to think 
his life would be viewed as a trifle, when put io the scales 
against English ascendency, or English prtifil. He wao 
accustomed to think of the people of Great Britain as a 
" nation of shop-keepers," and, while engaged himself in a 
calling that bears ihe brand of rapacity on its very brow, 
he looked upon his own pursuit as comparatively martial 
and honourable; qualities, in sooth, it was far from being 
without, as he himself had exercised its funclions. In a 
word, Raoui understood Cuffe, as little as Cuffe understood 
him; facts that will sufficiently appear in the interview 
which it has now become our office to relate. 

The prisoner received oae or two friendly visits in the 
course of the morning ; Griffin, in particular, conceiving it 
to be his duty to try to cheer the condemned man, on 
account of his own knowledge of foreign tongues. On theso 
occasions, the conversation was prevented from falling mto 
anything like the soi^bnj, by the firmness of the prisoner's 
manner. With a view io do the thing handsomely. Win- 
cliester had caused li^e canvass bulk-head to include the guna 
on each side, which of course gave more air and light within 
the narrow apartmf *'. as it brought both ports into the little 
room. Baoul adve^'fid to this circumstance, as, seated on 
one stool, he invited 'Griffin, in the last of his visits, to take 
another, 

" You find me, he'-e, supported by a piece of eighteen on 
each side," observed the prisoner, smiling, " as becomes a 
seaman who is about tr> die. Were my death Io r<ime from 
the mquths of your cainon, Monsieur Lieutenant, it would 
only meet me a few moiHw or perhaps a few dsy^ soonej 
than it might happen by t^e same mode, in the ordinary 
course of events." 

" We know how to feel ft' a brave man in your situa- 
tion," answered Griffin, with rmotion ; " and nothing would 
make us all happier than to have it as you say ; you io a 
good warm frigate, on our broeikide, and we in this of cuit 
own, contending fairly for the honour of our respectiue 
countries." 

" Monsieur, the fortune of warlfs ordered it otherwise— 
f»«t, you are not seated. Monsieur L'eritenpni." 

" Mon pardon — Captain Cuffe has aept lis to request you 
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will favour him with your company, in his cabin, as soon aa 
It may be agreeable to yourself, Monsieur Yvard." 

There is something in the polished expressions of the 
French language, that would have rendered it difficult for 
Griffin lo have been other than delicate in his communica- 
tions with the prisoner, had he been so disposed ; but, such 
was not bis inclination ; for, now that their gallant aiiver- 
Bary was at their mercy, all the brave men in the Proserpine 
felt a disposition to deal tenderly with him, Baoul was 
touched with these indications of generosity, and, as he had 
witnessed Griffin's spirit in the ditTerent attempts made on 
his lugger, it inclined him to think belter of his foes. Risinij, 
he professed his readiness to attend the captain, at that very 
moment. 

Cuffe was waiting in the after-cabin. When Griffin and 
the prisoner entered, be courteously requested both to ije 
seated, the former being invited to remain, not only as a 
witness of what might occur, but to act as interpreter in 
case of need. A short pause succeeded, and then the cap- 
tain opened the dialogue, which was carried on in English, 
with occasional assistance from Griffin, whenever it became 



" I greatly regret, Monsieur Yvard, lo see a brave man 
in your situation," commenced Cuffe, who, sooth lo siiy, 
apart from the particular object he had in view, uttered ao 
more than the truth. " We have done full justice to your 
spirit and judgment, while we have tried the hardest to get 
■you into our power. But the laws of war ace severe, necea- 
sarily, and we English have a commander-in-chief who is 
not disposed to trifle in matters of duty," 

This was said, partly in policy, and partly from a habit 
of standing m awe of the character of Nelson. Raoul 
received it, however, in the most favourable light ; though 
the politic portion of the -motive was altogether thrown away; 
Bs will be seen in the sequel. 

" Monsieur, un Frani^ais knows how lo die in the cause 
of liberty and his country," answered Baoul, courteously, 
yet with emphasis. 

" I do riot doubt it, Monsieur ; still, I see no necessity of 
(hings being pushed to that extremity. England is as liberal 
of her rewards, as she is powerful to resent injuries- Pet- 
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haps some plan may be adopted which will avert the neces- 
sify of sacrificing the life of a brave man, in so cruel e 

" I shall not affect to play the hero. Monsieur le Capitaine, 
If any proper mode of relieving me, ir. my present crisis, 
can be discovered, my gratitude will be in proportion to thf^ 
service rendered." 

" This is talking sensibly, and to the purpose : I make no 
doubt, when we come to a right understanding, everything 
Hiil be amicably arranged between us. Griffin, do rae (he 
favour to help yourself to a glass of wine and water, which 
you will find refreshing this warm day. Monsieur Yvard 
will join us i the wioe coming from Capri, and being far 
from bad ; though some do prefer the Lachrymie Christ; 
that grows about the fool of Vesuvius, I believe." 

Grifiio did as desired, though his own countenance was 
far from expressirig all the satisfaction that was obvious in 
the face of Cuffe, Raoul declined the offer ; waiting for the 
forthcoming explanation with an interest he did not affect to 
conceal. Cuffe seemed disappointed and reluctant to pro- 
ceed ; but, finding his two companions silent, he was obliged 
to make his proposal, 

"Out, Monsieur," he added, "England is powerful to 
resent, but ready to forgive. You are very fortunate in 
having it in your power, at so serious a moment, to secure 
her pardon for an offence that is always visited in war with 
a punishment graver than any other," 

" In what way can this be done. Monsieur le Capitaine ? 
I am not one who despises life ; more especially when it ii 
in danger of being lost by a disgraceful death." 

" I am rejoiced, Monsieur Yvard, to find you In this frame 
of mind ; it will relieve me from the discharge of a most 
painful duty, and be the means of smoothing over many 
difficulties. Without doubt, you have heard of the character 
of our celebrated admiral. Nelson?" 

" His name is known to every seaman, Monsieur," 
answered Raoul, stiffly ; his natural antipathies being far 
from cured by the extremity of his situation. " He has 
written it on the waters of the Nile, in letters of blood I" 

" Ay, his deeds, there, or elsewhere, will not soon be for- 
gotten. He is a man of an iron will ; when his heart is sot 
27 
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Dii a thing, he slicks al no risk to obtain it, especially if the 
means be lawful, and the end is glory. To he frank, Mon- 
eieiir, he wishes much for your lugger, the le Few-Folly." 

"Ah !" exclaimed Raouj, smiling ironically — " Nelson is 
not the only English admiral who has had the same desire. 
Le Feu-Follet, Monsieur le Capitaine, is so charming, that 
she has many admirers I" 

" Among whom Nelson is one of the warmest. Now, this 
makes your case so much the easier to be disposed of. You 
have nothing to do but put the lugger into our hands, when 
you will be pardoned, and be treated as a prisoner of war." 

" Does Monsieur Nelson authorize you to make this pro- 
posal to me 1" asked Raoul, gravely. 

" He does. Intrusted with the care of his country's inte- 
rests, he is willing to overlook the offence against her, under 
the law of nations, to deprive the enemy of the means of 
doing so much harm. Put the lug'ger into our hands, and 
you shall be sent to an ordinary prison-ship. Nay, merely 
let us into the secret of her position, and we wili see to her 
capture." 

" Monsieur Nelson doubtless does no more than his duty," 
answered Raoul, quietly, but with an air of severe self- 
respect. " It is his business lo have a care for English 
commerce, and he has every right to make this bargain. 
But the treaty, will not be conducted on equal terms; whiiff 
he is doing no more than his duty, I have no powers." 

"Howl — Tou have the power of speech ; that will suffice 
to let us into the secret of the orders you have given thf 
lugger, and where she is probably to be found, at this mo 

" Non, Monsieur ; I have not even that power, I can 
do nothing that must cover me with so much infamy. My 
Kmgue is under laws that I never made, when treachery is 

Had Raoul assumed a theatrical tone and manner, aa 
might have been expected, probably it would have made very 
lillTe impression on Cuffe; but his quiet simplicity and 
steadiness carried conviction wilh them. To say the truth 
the captain was disappointed. He would have hesitated 
about making his proposition to an officer of ihe regular 
French marine, low as even these stood, at that day, in the 
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Bstiniation of Nelson's fleet, in particular ; but from a priva- 
leersman, he expected a greedy acquiescence, in a plan thai 
ofiered life as a reword, in exchange for a treachery lik« 
that he proposed. At first he felt disposed to taunt Raoul 
with the contradiction between what he, Cufie, conceived to 
be his general pursuits, and his present assumption ol prin- 
ciples ; but, the unpretending calmness of the other's manner, 
and the truth of his feelings, prevented it. Then, to do 
CufTe, himself, justice, he was too generous to abuse the 
power he had over his prisoner. 

" You may do well to think of this. Monsieur Yvard" — 
observed the captain, after a pause of quite a minute. "The 
interest at slake is so heavy, that reflection may yet induce 
yeu to change your mind." 

" Monsieur Cuffe, 1 pardon you, if you can pardon your- 
self," answered Raoul, with severe dignify in his manner, 
rising as he spoke, as if disdaining civilities which came ■ 
from his tempter, " I know what you think of us corsairs — 
but an officer in an honourable service, should hesitate long, 
before he tempts a man to do an act like this. The fact that 
the life of your prisoner is at slake, ought to make a brave 
seaman still more delicate how he tries to work on his ter- 
rors or his principles. But, I repeat, I forgive you. Monsieur, 
if you can forgive yourself." 

Cuffe stood confounded. The blood rushed to his heart ; 
afler which, it appeared as if about to gush through the pores 
of his face, A feeling of fierce resentment almost consumed 
him ; then he became himself" again, and began to see things, 
ss was his wont, in cooler moments. Still he could not 
speak, pacing the cabin to recover his self-command. 

" Monsieur Yvard," he at length said, " I ask your for- 
giveness, sincerely, and from the bottom of my heart. I 
did not know you, or such a proposal would never have 
insulted you, or disgraced a British officer, in my person.' 
Nelson, too, is the last man living, (o wound the feelinesof 
an honourable enemy ; but we did not know you. Alt pri- 
vateersmen are not of your way of thinking, and it was 
there we fell into our mistake." 

" Touckex-Ia," said Raoul, frankly extending his hand, 
" Monsieur le Captiaine, you and I ought to meet in two 
Ine frigates, each for his eotmtry'a honour ; let what would 
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be the rfsult il w mid iaj Ihf Touaddtions of an ciernai 
friendihip I have lived long enough m voire Angleterre, 
to iind'"iatHnd hjw httie you know notie France; maii 
iCimporte Biave mpn cia understand nne another, all over 
the world, ior ihe little time which is left me, -we shall be 
friends " 

Ciifle seized Raoul a hand, and even a tear escaped him, 
as he squeezed it warmly 

" This has been a d — d miserable business. Griffin," said 
the captain, as soon as he could speak without betraying 
weakness, " and one no man will ever find me employed in 
again, though a fleet as large as that up in the Bay yonder 

" I never thought it would succeed, sir ; and, to say tl(p 
truth, 1 never hoped it would. You '11 excuse me, Captain 
Cufle, but we English don't give the continenlals exactly 
the credit they deserve; and particularly the French, i 
thought it wouldn't do, from the first." 

Cuffe now repeated his apologies; and after a fewexpros- 
. sions of friendly esteem on both sides, Baoul returned to his 
little room, declining the captain's offer to occupy one of the 
cabin state-rooms. Griflin was soon back again, and then 
the conversation was resumed between the two officers. 

" This is altogether a most painful business, Griffin," 
observed Cuffe. " There is no doubt that Monsieur Yvard 
is technically a spy, and guilty, according to the forms of 
law ; but i entertain not the smallest doubt of the truth of 
his whole story. This Ghila Caraccioli, as the girl calls 
herself, is the very picture of truth ; and was actually in 
Nelson's cabin the day before yesterday, under circum- 
stances that leave no doubt of the simplicity and truth of 
her character, while every part of the tale corresponds with 
the other, Eien the veechy, and this pursy old podeslA, 
confirm the account ; for they have seen Gbita in Porlo 
Ferrajo, and begin to think the Frenchman came in there 
solely on her account." 

" I make no doubt. Captain Cuffe, that Lord Nelson will 
give a respite, or even a pardon, were the facts fairly laid 
before him," observed Griffin, who Felt a generous interest 
in preserving the life of Raoul, the very man he had cndea- 
I'oured to destroy by fire only a few weeks before : but such 
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is fhe waywardness of man, and such are the mixed feelings 
genemtcd by war. 

"This Ls the most serious part of the affair, Grlffia, 
The sentence is approved; with an order that il shall be 
carried into effect this very day, between the hours of sun- 
rise and sunset; while here it is already noon, and we are 
to the southward of Campaneila, and so distant from the 
flag-ship, as to put signals out of the question," 

Griifin started; all th g d'ffi It' f th ass glanc- 
ing upon his mind in a ra m An d according to 
the habits of the servic an 1 pe lly an order of 
this serious character, w n be q ned yet here 
was a dilemma in wh h h ppea d o means of 
relief. 

" Good God, Captain C ft h I kj Cannot an 

express be sent across by bnd, so as yel to reach the flag- 
ship in time V 

" I have thought of that, Griffin, and Clinch has gone 
precisely on that errand." 

" Clinch ! — Pardon me, sir ; hut such a duty requires a 
very active and sober officer !" 

" Clinch is active enough, and I fcnoio his besetting weak- 
ness will have no power over him to-day, I have opened 
liie way for a commission to him, and no one in the ship 
can go to Naples in a boat sooner than Clinch, if he really 
try. He will make the most of the afternoon's breeze, 
should there be any, and I have arranged a signil with him, 
by which he may let us know the result even at the distance 
of eight or ten miles." 

" Has Lord Nelson left no discretion m the oiders, sir 1" 

" None ; unless Raoul Yvard dislmctly consent to giva 
up the lugger. In that case, I have a lettei, which autho- 
rizes me to delay the execution until I can communicate 
directly with the com mnader-in- chief ' 

" How very unlucky it has been all round ' Is there no 
iossibility, sir, of making up a case that might render this 
discretion available V 

" That might do among you irresponsibles, Mr. GrifHn," . 
tiiswered Cuffe, a little sharply ; " but I would rather hang 
lorty Frenchmen than be Bronted by Nelson, for neglect of 

27 * 
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CufTe spoke more strongly than he intended, perhaps ; but, 
tlie commander of a ship-of-war does not always stop to weigh 
his'words, when he condescends to discuss a point with an 
inferior. The reply put a check upon Griffin's zeal, how- 
ever, though the discourse did not tlic less proceed. 

" Well, sir," the lieutenant answered, " I 'm sure we are 
ali- as anxious as yon can be, to avert this affair from our 
ship, 'T was but the other day, we were boasting in the 
gun-room, to some of the Lapiving's officers that were on a 
visit here, that the Proserpine never had an execution or a 
court-martial flogging on, boai-d her, though she had now 
been under the British ensign near four years, and had been 
seven times under fire !" 

" God send. Griffin, that Clinch find the admiral, and get 
back in time I" 

"How would it do, sir, to ■send the vice-governatore to 
try Ihe prisoner ; perhaps he might persuade him to seem to 
consent — or.somesuch thing, you know, sir, as might justify 
a delay. They say the Corsicans are the keenest- wilted 
fellows in all these seas ; and Elba is so near to Corsica, 
that one cannot fancy there is much difference between their 
people." 

" Ay, your veechy is a regular witch ! — He made out ■io 
well in his first interview with Yvard, that no one can doubt 
hia ability to overlay him, in another I" 

" One never knows. Captain Cuffe, The Italian has 
more resources than most men ; and the Signor Barrofaldi 
is a discreet, sensible man, when he acts with his eyes open, 
Le Feu-Follet has cheated others besides the vlce-governu- 
tore, and the podestft !" 

" Ay, these d d Jack-o'-Lanterns are never to be 

[rusted. It would hardly surprise me to see the Folly com- 
ing down, wing-and-wing, from under the land, and passing 
out to sea, with a six-ktiot breeze, while we lay as still as a 
cathedral, with not air enough to turn the smoke of the gal- 
ley-fire from the perpendicular," 

" She 's not inside of us. Captain Cuffe ; of that we may 
be certain. I have been on the main-top -gallant- yard, with 
the best glass in the ship, and have swept the whole coast, 
from the ruins over against us, here to the taistward, up ta 
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rhe town of Salerno ; there ia nothing fo be seen, as largo 
fls a sparaoara," 

" One would think, loo, this Monsieur Yvard might give 
up, to save his own life, after all I" 

•' We should hardly do it, I hope. Captain Cuffe V 

" I believe you are right, GrilRn ; Ofte feels forced to 
respect the privaleersman, in spite of his trade. Who knows 
but something might be got out of that Bolt t He must 
know as much about the lugger as Yvard himself." 

" Quite true, sir; I was thinking of proposing something 
of the sort, not a minute since. Now, that 's a fellow one 
may lake pleasure in riding down, as one would ride down 
fhe main tack. Shall I have him seat for. Captain CufFe V 

The captain hesitated^ for (he previous experiments on 
Ithuel's selRshness had failed. Still, the preservation of 
Baoul's life, and the capture of the lugger, were now objects 
of nearly equal interest with Cuffe, and he felt disposed to 
neglect no plausible means of effecting either, A sign of 
approbation was all the lieutenant needed ; and, in a few 
minutes, Ithuel stood, again, in the presence of his captain. 

" Here is an opportuaity foi* you to fetch up a good deal 
nf lee-way, Master Bolt," commenced the captain ; " and I 
a.m willing to give you a chance to help yourself. You 
know where you last left the Few-Folly, I suppose?" 

"I doo't know but I mi^ht, sir," answered Ithuel, rolling 
his eyes around him, curious to ascertain what the other 
would be at. " I don't know but I might remember, on a 
pinch, sir ; though, fo own the tculh, my memory is none 
of the most desperate best." 

" Well, then, where was it? Recollect that the life of 
your late friend, Raoul Yvard, may depend on your 
answer," 

" I want to know ! — Well, this Europe is a curious part 
of the world, as all must admit, that come from Ameriky. 
What has Captain Rule done now, sir, that he stands in such 
jeopardy V 

" You know that he is convicted as a spy ; and my orders 
are to ' have him executed, unless we can get his lugger. 
Thetif indeed, we may possibly show him a little favour ; 
Bs we do not make war so much on individuals, as nn 
uations." 
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CufFe would probably have been puzzled to explain the 
application of his own aentiment to the case before him ; but, 
presuming on 'tis having to deal with one who was neither 
very philosophical nor logical himself, he was somewhat 
indifferent to his own mode of pi-oceeding, so that it effected 
the object. Ithuel, however, was not understood. Love for 
Eaoul, or the lugger, or, indeed, for anything else, himself 
excepted, formed no part of hig character ; while hatred of 
England had got to be incorporated with the whole of hia 
moral system ; if such a mao could be said lo have a moral 
system "at all. He saw nothing to be gained by serving 
Raou!, ID particular; though this he might have done did 
nothing interfere to prevent it ; while he had so strong an 
aversion to suffering the English* to get ie Feu-Foltet, as to 
be willing even lo risk his own life, in order to prevent it. 
His care, therefore, was to accomplish his purpose, with the 
least hazard to himself. 

"And, if the' lugger can be had, sir, you intend io let 
Captain Rule go!" he asked, with an air of interest. 

"Ay, we may do that; though it will depend on the 
admiral. Can you tell us "where you leil her, and where 
she probably now is V 

" Captain Rule has said the first, already, sir. He told 
the truth, about that, before the court. But, as to telling 
where the lugger is now, I 'II defy any man to do it I Why, 
sir, I 've turned in, at eight bells, and left her, say ten or 
fifteen leagues dead to leeward of an islaml, or a light-house, 
perhaps ; and on turning out at eight bells, in the morning, 
found her, just as far to windward of the same object. 
She 's as oncalculaljng craft as I ever put foot aboard of." 

" Indeed !" said Cuffe, ironically ; " I do not wonder that 
her captain's in a scrape," 

" Scrape, sir ! — The Folly is nothing but a scrape. T 've 
tried my hand at keeping her reck'nin'." 

" You !" 

" Yes, sir, I ; Ithoe! Boll, that 's my name, at hum' or 
abroad, and I've tried to keep the Folly's reck'nin', with all 
the advantage of thermometer, and icad-lincs, and loga- 
rithms, and such necessaries, you know. Captain Cuffe ; 
find / never yet could place her within a hundred miles of 
the Bpot where she was actually seen to be." 
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" I am nol at all surprised to heav this, Bolt ; but what 1 
want al present, is to know what you think may be the pnv. 
cise position of the lugger, without Ihe aid of the ihermome 
ler, and of logarithms ; 1 'vc a notion you would make oui 
better, by letting such things alone J" 

" Well, who knows but I might, sir ! My idee of the 
Folly, just BOW, sir, is that she is somewhere off Capri, 
under short canvass, waiting for Captain Rule and I to join 
her, and keeping a sharp look-out after the inimies' cruisers." 
Now, this was not only precisely the position of the lugger 
al that very moment, but it was what Ithuel actually be- 
lieved to be her position. Still, ngthbg was farther from 
this man's intention than to betray his former messmates. 
He was so very cunning, as to have delected how little 
Cuffe was disposed to beheve him ; and he told the truth, as 
the most certain means of averting mischief from the lugger. 
Nor did his rase fail of its object. His whole manner had 
BO much deceit ajid low cunning about it, that neither Culfe 
nor Griffin believed a word he said ; and after a little more 
pumping, the fellow was dismissed in disgust, with a sharp 
intimation that it would be singularly for his interest to look 
out how he discharged his general duties in the ship. 

"This will never do, Griffin," exclaimed the captain, vexed 
and disappofnled. "Should anything occur to Clinch, or 
should the admiral happen to be off, with the king, on one 
of his shooting excursions, we shall be in a most serious 
dilemma. Would to God, we had not left the anchorage, at 
Capri ! Then, one might communicate with the flag, with 
some certainty, I shall never forgive myself, if anything 
fetal actually take place 1" 

" When one doee all for the best. Captain Cuffe, his mind 
ought lo be at ease, and you could not possibly foresee 
what has happened. Might not-^ne wouldn't like either — 
but — necessity is a hard master — " 

" Out wiih it. Griffin — anything is better than suspense.' 

" Well, sir, I was just thinking that possibly this young 
Italian girl might know something about the lugger, and, as 
?he clearly loves the Frenchman, we should gel a strong 
j>urchase on her tongue, by means of her heart." 

Cuffe looked intently at his lieutenant, for half a minutej 
Jien he slook his head in disapprobation. 



3c by Google 



333 LK FEU-FOH-EI" 

" No, Griffin, no," he said, " to this I never can conseo;. 
Aa for lliis quibbling, equivocalin.g Yankee, if Yankee iie 
be, ofle wouldn't leel many scruples of delicacy ; but to 
probe the affections of a poor, innocent giri, in this way, 
would be going loo far. The heart of a young girl should 
be sacred, under every circumstance." 

Griiiin coloured, and he bit his lip. No oEe likes to be 
outdone, in the appearance of. generosity,' at least ; and ho 
felt vexed that he should have ventured on a proposition 
that his superior treated as unbecomiag. 

" Nevertheless, sir, she might think the lugger cheaply 
sold," he said, with emphasis, " provided her lover's life 
was what she got in exchange. It would be a very dif- 
ferent thing were we to ask her to sell her admirer, instead 
of a mere privateer." 

" No matter, Griffin. We will cot meddle with the 
private feelings of a young female, that chance has thrown 
into our hands. As soon as we get near enough in with 
the iand, I intend to let the old man take his boat, and carry 
bis niece ashore. That will be getting rid of /Acm, at least, 
honourably and fairly. God knows what is to become of thb 
Frenchman." 

.This terminated the conference. Griffin went on deck, 
where duty now called him ; and Cuffe sat dbwn to re-pe- 
ruse, for the ninth or tenth time, the instructions of the 
admiral. 



■ CHAPTER XXII. 

" I Tiave no dread, 
And ftel (he eurso to have no iialnra! fear, 
Nor fiutleritig tfiroti, that beats with hopes or wishes, 
Or lurking lore nf somettiing on Ihe earth." 

Manfied, 

Bv this time, the day had materially advanced, and there 
were grave grounds for the uneasmess which Cuffe began so 
ieriously to feel. All three of the ships were still in the Bay 



3c by Google 



LE FEU-FOLLKT. 3;i8 

Df Salerno, gathering in to« ards its northern shore., however. 
The Proserpine, the deepest embayed, ihe Terpsichore, and 
the Ringdove, having hauled out towards Campanella, as soon 
as satisfied nothing was to be seen io-shore of them. The 
heights, which line the coast, from the immediate vicinity of 
the town of Salerno, to the head-land that ends near Capri, 
have long been ceiebrateO, not only for their beauty and 
grandeur, but in connection with the lore of the middle ages. 
As the Proserpine had never been in this bay before, or never 
so near its head, her officers found some temporary relief 
from the very general uneasiness that was felt on account 
of their prisoner, in viewing scenery that is remarkable even 
in thai remarkable section of the globe. The ship had gone 
up abreast of Amalfi, and so close in, as to be less than a 
mile from the shore. The object was to communicate with 
some fishermen, which had been done ; the Information re- 
. ceived going to establish the fact, that no crafl resembling 
the lugger had been in that pari of the Bay. The vessel's 
head was now laid to the southward and westward, in wait- 
ing for the zephyr, which might soon be expected. The gal- 
lant frigate, seen from the impending rocks, looked like a 
light merchantman, in all but her symmetry and warlike 
guise ; nature being moulded on so grand a scale all along 
that coast, as to render objects of human art, unusually di- 
minutive to the eyo. On the other hand, the country-houses, 
churches, hermitages, convents, and villages, clustered all 
along the mountain sides, presented equally delusive forms, 
though they gave an affluence to the views, that left the 
epectalor in a strange doubt, which most to admire, their 
wildness, ov their picturesque beauty. The little air that 
remained, was still at the southward, and as the ship moved, 
slowly along this scene of singular attraction, each ravine 
seemed to give up a town, each shelf of rock, a human habi- 
tation, and each natural terrace, a villa and a garden. 

Of all men, sailors get to be the most blasis in the way of 
.he sensations produced by novelties, and fine scenery. It ap- 
pears to be a part of their calling, to suppress the emotions of 
a greenhorn ; and, generally, they look upon anything that is 
\ little out of the or-dJnary track, with the coolness of those 
who feel it is an admission of inferiority to betray surprise. 
't seldom bapjiens with them, that an^ihin^ occurs, or any- 
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thing is seen to which the lust cruise, or, if the vessel bo en- 
gaged in trade, the last voyage, did not at least turnish u. 
parallel ; usually the past event, or the more distant ob- 
ject, has the advantage. He who has a sufficient store of 
this reserved knowledge and experience, it will at onee bn 
ieen, enjoys a great superiority ovei htm who has not, and 
is placed above the necessity of" avowing a sensation as hu- 
miliating as wonder. On the present occasion, howeyer, 
but few held out against the novelty of the actual situation 
of the ship ; most on board being willing enough to allow 
that they had never before been beneath cliffs that had such 
a union of the magnificent, the picturesque, and the soft ; 
though a few continued firm, acting up to the old characters, 
with the consistency of seltled obstinacy. 

Strand, the boatswain, was one of those who, on all such 
occasions, " died hard." He was the last man in the ship 
who ever gave up a prejudice ; and this for three several 
reasons : he was a cockney, and believed himself born in 
the centre of human knowledge ; he was a seaman, and un- 
derstood the world; h& was a boatswain, and stood upon his 
dignity. 

As the Proserpine fanned slowly along the land, this per- 
sonage took a position between the knight-heads, on the 
bowsprit, where he could overlook the scene, and at the 
same time hear the dialogue of the forecastle; and both with 
suitable decorum. Strand was as much of a monarch for- 
ward, as Cuffe was aft ; though the appearance of a lieu- 
tenant, or of the master, now and then, a little dimmed the 
lustre of his reign. Still, Strand succumbed completely lo 
only two of the officers — the captain and the first-lieutenant ; 
and not always to these, in what be conceived lb he purely 
matters of sentiment, ' In the way of duty, he understood 
himself too well, ever to hesitate about obeying an order ; 
but when it came to opinions, he was a man who could 
maintain his own, even in the presence of Nelson. 

The first captain of the forecastle, was an old seaman of 
the name of Catfall. At the precise moment when Strand 
occupied the position named, between the knight-heads, this 
personage jvaa holding a discourse with ihree or four of the 
forecastle-men, who stood on the heel of the lowsprit. 
inboard — the etiquette of the ship not permilting these wor;- 
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tbies.to show their heads above the settings. Each of the 
party had his arms folded hi d b each had 

his hair in a queue ; and h ix lly 1 h d up his 

trousers, in a way to pr h h d d ■q re the aid 

of suspenders iQ keeping h n h a n 1 ir proper 

place. It may be menti n I deed 1 h p nt of divi- 
sion between the jacke and h je a narked ia 
each by a bellying line o 1 d h h I served to 
relieve the blue of the desaap im le facing. 
As was due to his greate P n d h k, Catfall 
was the principal speak m bos wh 1 n d the heel 
of the bowsprit. 

" This here coast is mounlainious, as one may own," 
observed the captain of the forecastle j " but what I say is, 
that it 's not as mountainious as some I 've seen. Now, 
when I went round the 'arth with Captain Cook, we fell in 
wilh islands that were so topped off with rocks, and the like 
o' that, that these here affairs, alongside on 'em, wouldn't 
pass for anything more than a sort of jury mountains." 

" There you 're right, Catfall," said Strand, in a patroniz- 
ing way ; " as anybody kaows as has been round the Horn. 
1 didn't sail with Captain Cook, seeing that I was then the 
boatswain of the Hussar, and she couldn't have made one 
of CooTi's squadron, beicg a post-ship, and commanded by 
a full-built captain ; but I was in them seas when a younker, 
and can back Catfall's account of the matter by my largest 
anchor, in the way of history. D e, if I think these hil- 
locks would be called even jury mountains, in that quarter 
of the world. They tell me there's several noblemen's and 
gentlemen's parks near Lunnun, where they make moun- 
tains just to look at ; that must be much of a muchness with 
these here chaps. I never drift far from Wappio', when 
I 'm at home, and so I can't say I 've seen these artifice 
hills, as they calls them, myself; but there's one Joseph 
Shirk, that lives near St, Katharine's Lane, that makes 
Ifips regularly into the neighbourhood, who gives quite a 
oarlicutar account of the matter." 

" I dare to say it's all true, Mr, Strand," answered the 
'.captain of the forecastle, " for I 've know'd some of them 
travelling chaps who have seen stranger sights than that. 
No, sir, I calls thfese mountains no great matter ; and as to 
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ihe houses and villages on 'em, where you see one^ here, 
you might say you could see two on somi! of the desert 
Islands — " 

A very marvellous account of Cook's Discoveries was 
suddenly checked by the appearance of Cuffe on the fore- 
castle. It was not often the captain visited that part of tbe 
ship ; but he was considered a privileged person, let him go 
where he would. At his appearance, alt the " old salts" 
quitted the heel of the spar, tarpaulins came fairly down to 
a level with the bag-reefs of the shirts, and even Strand 
stepped into the aetlings, leaving the place between the 
knight-heads clear. To this spot Cuffe ascended with a 
light, steady step, for he was but six-and-twenty, just touch- 
ing his hat, in return to the boatswain's how. 

A boatswain, on board an English ship-of-war, is a more 
important personage than he is apt to be on board an Ameri- 
can. Neither the captain nor the first- lieutenant disdains 
conversing with him, on occasions; and he is sometimes 
seen promenading the starboard side of the quarter-deok, in 
deep discourse with one or Ihe other of those high function- 
aries. It has been said that Cuffe and Strand were old ship- 
mates, the latter having actually been boatswain of the ship 
in which the former first sailed. This circumstance waa 
constantly borne in mind by both parties, the capt£iin seldom 
coming near his inferior, in moments of relaxation, withou: 
having something to say to him. 

"Rather a remarkable coast,lhis. Strand," he commenced, 
on the present occiision, as soon as fairly placed between 
the knighl-heads ; " something one might look for a week, in 
England, without finding it." 

"I beg your pardon, sir, but I'm not of the same way of 
thinking, I was just telling the forecastle lads, down there, 
thai there 's many a nobleman and gentleman, at home, aa 
has liner hills than these, made by hand, in his parks and 
gardens, just to look at." 

" The d 1 you have ! — And what did the forecastle 

lads, down there, say to that?" 

" What could they, sirt It just showed the superiority 
if an Englishman to an Italian; and that ended the matter. 
L'on't you remember the Injees, sir t — " • 
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"The Indiesl — Why the coast between Bombay and 
Calcutta is as flat as a pancake, most of the distance." 

" Not them Injees, sir, but t' other — the West, I mean. 
The islands and mouniains we passed and went into in t!ie 
Rattler ; your honour was only a youag gentleman, then, 
but was too much aloft to miss the sight of anything — and 
al! along America, too." 

As Strand was speaking, he glanced complaceatly round, 
as if to intimate to the listeners what an old friend of the 
ca])tain's they enjoyed in the person of their boatswain. 

" Oh ! the West-Indies — you 'ro nearer right there, Strand ; 
and yet they have nothi i on pa e to this. Why, here 
are mountains, alive with hab a ons hat fairly conae up to 
the sea !" 

*' Well, sir, as to hab o w! a s hese to a street in 
Lunnun? Begin on the sla boa d ha d, for instance, as 
you walk down Cheaps de and oun as you go ; my life 
for it, you 'II reel ofl" mo e- ho ses n half an hour's walk, 
than are to be found m all that there village yonder. 
Then you '11 remember, sir, that the starboard hand only has 
half, every Jack having his Jenny. I look upon Lunnun as 
the finest sight in nature, Captain Cufie, after all I have 
seen in many cruises !" 

" I don't know, Mr. Strand. — la the way of coast, one 
may very well be satisfied with this. Yonder town, now, 
is called Amalfi ; it was once a place of great commerce 
they say," 

" Of commerce, sir I — why it 's nothing but a bit of a vil- 
lage, or at most, of a borough, built in a hollow. — Nohaven> 
no docks, no comfortable place, even, for setting up the 
frame of a ship ta the beach The commerce of such a 
(own must havs, been mainly carried on by means of mules 
and jackasses, as one reads of m the ti'ade of the Bible." 

" Carried on as it might be trade it once had, — There 
does not seem to be any hidins-place, along tbis shore, for 
B lugger like the Follj iftei all Strand." 

The boatswain smiled, with a knowing look, while, at the 
same time, the expression of his countenance was like that 
sf a man who did not choose to let others into all his 
secrets. 
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" The Polly ia a craft we are not likely to see, again, 
Captain Ciiffe,'' he then answered, if it were only out of 
respect lo his superior. 

" Why so 1 — The Proserpine generally takes a good look 
at everylhing she chases." 

" Ay, ay, sir ,■ that may be time, as a rule, hut I never 
knew a crafl found, afler a third look for her. Everything 
seems to go by thirds, in this world, sir ; and I always look 
upon a third chase as final. Now, sir, there are three 
classes of adnairals, and three sets of flags ; a ship has Ihree 
masts ; the biggest ships are three deckers ; then there are 
three planets — " 

" The d 1 there arc ! — How do you make that out, 

Strand V 

" Why, sir, there 's the sun, moon and stars ; that makes 
just three, by my count," 

" Ay, but what do you say to Jupiter, Saturn, Venus, and 
all the rest of them, the earth included V 

" Why, sir, ihey 're all the rest of the stars, and not 
planets, at all. Then, sir, look around you, and you 'II find 
everything going by threes There are thiee tops lils, three 
jibs, and three lop-gallant sails — " 

" And two courses," said the captain, gravely, to whom 
this theory of the threes was new 

" Quite true, sir, in name, but your honour will recollect 
the spanker is nothing but a fore-aad aft couiae, rigged to a 
mast, instead of to a jack yard, as it iisid to be" 

" There are neither three captaini nor Ihiee boatswains, 
to a, ship. Master Strand " 

" Certainly not, sir ; that would be oppresaive, and they 
would stand in each other's way , still, Captam Cufie, the 
thirds hold out wonderfully, even in all these little matters. 
There 's the three lieutenants , and there 's the boatswain, 
gunner and carpenter — and — " 

" Sail-maker, arnnourer, and captain of the mast," inter- 
rupted Cuffe, laughing, 

" Wei!, sir, you may make anythmg seem doubtful, by 
bringing forward a plenty of reasons , but all my experience 
says, a third chase nevei comes to anything, unless it turns 
out successful ; but that ajier a third chabe, all may as well 
be gjiven up." 
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';I fancy, Lord Nelson holds a different doctrine, Strand. 
He telis us to follow a Frenchman round the earth, rather 
than let liim escape," 

" No doubt, sir. Follow him round three earths, if you 
can keep him in sight ; but not round four. That is all I 
contend for. Captain Cuffe. Even women, Ihey teli me, 
take what is called their thirds, in a fellow's forti'n." 

" Well, well, Strandj I suppose there must be ^onie truth 
JQ your doctrine, or you wouldn't bold out for it so strenu- 
ously ; and, as for this coast, I must give it up, too, for 1 
never expect to see another like it ; much less a third." 

"It's my duty to give up to your honour; but I ask per 
mission to think a third cjiase should always he the last 
one. Thai 's a melancholy sight to a man of feelin'. Cap- 
tain Cuffe, the object between the two midship-guns, on the 
starboard side of the main-deck, sir V 

" you mean the prisoner 1 — I wish, with all my heart, he 
was not there. Strand. I think I would rather he were in 
his lugger again, to run the chances of that fourth chase of 
which you seem to think so lightly." 

" Your hanging ships are not often lucky ships. Captain 
Cuffe, In my judgment, asking your pardon, sir, there 
ought to be a floating gaol in every fleet, where all the courts 
and all the executions should be held." 

" It would be robbing the boatswains of no small part of 
their duty, were the punishments to be sent out of the diflar- 
ent vessels," answered Cuffe, smiling, 

"Aj', ay, sir — the punishments, I grant, your honour; 
but hanging is an execution, and not a punishment. God 
forbid that, at ray lime of life, 1 should be ordered to sail in 
a ship that has no punishment on hoard ; but I'm really get- 
ting to be too old to look at executions with any sort of 
pleasure. Duty that isn't done with pleasure, is but poor 
duty, at the best, sir." 

" There are many disagreeable, and some painful duties 
to be performed, Strand j this of executing a man, let tho 
offence be what it may, is among the most painful." 

" For my part, Captain Cuffe, I do not mind hanging a 
mutineer so very much, for he is a being that the world 
aught not to harbour ; but it if a different thing with an 
jnemy, and a spy. It 's our duty to spy as much as we 
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ean for our king and country, and one ought never to bear 
Coo hard on such as does iheir duty. With a fellow thai 
can't obey orders, and who puts his own will above the 
pleasure of his superiors, 1 have no patience ; but I do not 
so much understand why the gentlemen of the courts are so 
hard on such as do a little more reconn'itrin' than com- 

" That is because ships are legs exposed to the attempts 
of spies than armies, Strand, A soldbr hates a spy, aa 
much as you do a mutineer. The reason is, that he may 
be surprised by an enemy through his means, and butchered 
in his sleep. Nothing is so unpleasant to a soldier as a 
surprise; and the law against spies, though a general law of 
war, originated with soldiers, rather than with us sailors, I 
should think." 

" Yes, sir, — I dare say your honour is right. . He 's a 
rum 'un a soldier, at the best ; and this opinion proves it. 
Now, sir. Captain Cuife, just suppose a Frenchman of about 
our own metal, took it into his iiead to surprise the Proser- 
pine, some dark night : what would come of it, after all ) 
There 's the guns, and it 's only to turn the hands up, to set 
'em at work, just the same as if there wasn't a spy in the 
world. And should they prefer to come on board us, and 
to try their luck at close quarters, I rather think, sir, the 
surprise would meet 'em face to face. No — no — sir ; spies 
is nothing to us, though it might teach 'em manners to keel- 
haul one, oace-aod-a- while." 

Cuffe now became thoughtful and silent, and even Strand 
did not prssume to speak, when the Captain was in this 
humour. The latter descended to the forecastle, and walked 
aft, his hands behind his back, and bis head inclining 
downward. Every one he met made way for him, as a 
matter of course ; in that mood, he moved among the throng 
of a ship of war, as a man tabooed. Even Winchester re- 
spected his commander's abstraction, although ho had a 
serious request to make, which it is time to explain. 

Andrea Barrofaldi and Vjto Viti remained on board the 
frigate, inmates of the cabin, and gradually becoming more 
accustomed to their novel situation. They did not escape 
ihe jokes of a man-of-war, but, on the whole, they were well 
mated, and were tolerably satisfied; more especially aa the 
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hope ol capturing le Feu-Fullet began to revive. As '. mai- 
tef of course, Ihey were apprised of the condition of iiaoul, 
and, both kind and benevolent men in the main, they were 
desiroLis of conversing with the prisoner, and of proving to 
him that they bore no malice, Winchester was spoken to 
on the subject, but before he granted the permission, he 
thought it safest fo consull the Captain in the matter. At 
length an opportunity offered, Cuffe suddenly rousing him- 
self, and giving an order in relation to the canvass the ship 

" Here are the two Italian gentlemen. Captain Cuffe," 
d Wineheater, "desirous of speaking to the prisoner. 
1 did no I nk I ngh s r o le 1 m ha e comm n ca n 
with any one hou fi s asce ta n g you pleasure 

" Poo fello — H s ne s 5,6 n^ ve y sho u les we 
hear f om 01 n h and here can be no ha n u g a ng 
him eve y nduigence 1 1 ve been I k n^, ol h s a ter 
and do no poss bly see 1 ow I ca e pe o 6e n^, he 
execu on unless bb c n e aoded 1 o Nei on h 
self." 

" Ce a nly n s B M CI h a a e nd 
experienced eaman »■ i en he s n ea ne we nay II 
hope . o ne h ^ f o 1 AV 1 a be done 1 he 

Italians s 1 

" Le hem o y one ei e ! poo 1: a d 11^,0 

see, go belo 

"Do you mean to include old Gmntotardi and his niece. 
Captain Cuffe ? — and this deserter of our own, Bolt, — he, 
too, has had something to say of a wish to take. leave of hia 
late shipmate V 

" We might be justified in denying the request of the 
last, Mr. Winchester, but hardly of the others. Still, if Raoul 
Vvard wishes to see even him, his desire may m well be 
•;ran£ed." 

Thus authorized, Winchester no longer hesitated abou 
granting the several permissions. An order was sent to 
■he sentinel, through the corporal of the guard, to allow any 
>ne to enter the prisoner's room, whom the latter might wish 
o receive, A ship was not like a pri<»n on shore, escape 
Dflng next to impossible, more especially from a vessel at 
tea. The parties accordingly received intimaiion that they 



I , Google 



333 LE FEt;-fOi,i,ET. 

might visit the condemned man, should the latter be disposed 
to receive them. 

By this time, something like a general gloom had settled 
on the ship. The actual state of things was known to nil 
on hoard, and few believed it possible that Clinch could I'each 
Ihe Foudroyant, receive his orders, and be baclt in time to 
prevent Ihf' excculion. It wanted now but three hi.>urF of 
sunset, ana the minutes appeared to fly, instead of dragging. 
The humnn mind is so constituted, that uncertainty iDcreaees 
most of its sensations; — the apprehension of death even, 
very usually exciting a livelier emotion than its positive 
approach. Thus it was with the oflicers and people of the 
Proserpine ; had there been no hope of escaping the execu- 
tion, they would have made up their minds to submit to the 
evil, as unavoidable ; but the slight chance which did actu- 
ally exist, created a feverish excitement Chat soon extended 
to all hands ; and this as completely as if a chase were in 
sight, and each individual was bent on overtaking her. As 
minute after minute flew by, the feeling increased, until it 
would not much exceed the bounds of truth to say, that, 
under none of the vicissitudes of war did there ever exist so 
feverish an hour, on board his Bnlannic Majesty & ship, the 
Proserpine, as the very period of which we 5 e now writing. 
Eyes were constantly turned towards the sun and several 
of the young gentlemen collected on the foiecaslle with no 
other view than to be as near as possible to the head-land, 
around which the boat of Clinch was expected to make iier 
re-appearance, as behind it she had last been seen. 

The zephyr had come at the usual hour, but it was light, 
and the ship was so cl(sc to the mountains, as to feel very 
little of its force. It was different with the two other 
vessels, Lyon had gone about in time, lo get clear of the 
highest mountains, and his lofty sails took enough of the 
breeze, to carry him out to sea, three or four hours before ; 
wiiile the Terpsichore, under Sir Frederick Dashwood, had 
never got near enough in with the land, to be becalmed at 
all. Her head had been laid to the south -west, at'the first 
appearance of the afternoon wind ; and that frigate was Dow 
hull-down to sea-ward — actually making a free wind of it, 
as she shaped her course up between Ischia and Capri. As 
for the Proserpine, when the hell struck three, in the first 
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dog-watch, she was just abeum of iht, celebiated little Lsleta 
oi' the Sirens, the western breeze now beginning, lo dit 
away, though, getting more of it, the <ihip whs drawing 
ahead, faster than she had been since the turn ot tlie daj 

Three bells, m the first dog-waich, indicate the hour of 
half-past five. At that season of the year, the sun sets a 
few minutes past six. Of course, there remained hut littlo 
more than half-an-hour, in which to execute the sentence of 
IhL law Cuffe had never quitted tlie deck, and he actually 
stdited, when he heard ihe fiist sound of the dapper Wia 
chestei turned towards him, with an inquiring look , 
for Lvety thing hid been previouslv airanged between 
them , he received merely a significant gesture m return 
This, however, was sufficient Certain ordeis were pnvntely 
issued Then there appeared a stir among the fore top- 
meii and on thi- forecastle, where a rope was love at the 
fore lard-arm, and d giadng wa^ rigged lor a platlutm 
uneriiag --inns of the approaching execution 

Aocu lomed is these hardy manners were to brave dan 
a> r^ 3l all sorts, and to witness human suffering ol nearly 
every degiee, a feeling of singular humanity hidi-onie o^er 
the n hole crew Rioul was then enemy, it is true, and he 
had beep sincerely detested by all hands, eight and forty 
houis before, but ciicumstances hid entirely chaL^^d the 
aiitienl animosity mlo a more generous and manly senti 
ment In the first place, a surcessfu! and i tiiumphant 
tnemy was an object veiydifffrtnt from t man la their 
own powtr, and who lay entirely at their mercy Then, 
the peison^l ippeiiance of the young privaleersman was 
unuaually iltractive, and altfj^etfier dilierent ttom whit il 
h id been previously represented and thaf, too by an acluc 
nnlrv that was not aitogethei free from bitieiness But 
chiefly, was the generous lenliment awakened by the con- 
viction (hat the master passion, and none of the usual in- 
ducements of a spy, had brought their enemy into this 
strait and though clearly guiity, ui i technical point of 
VI w, (hat he was influenced by no pitiful wages, e;en al 
owing that he blended with the pursuit of his love, some of 
he motives of his ordinary warfare. All these considera- 
iions, coupled with the reluctance that seamen ever feel to 
Vaving an execution in their ship, had entirely turned thp 
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tables ; and tliere, where Uaoul would bave found bo kteiy, 
between ^^° ^""^ three hundred dctivi^ and formidable ens- 
mies, he might almoit be siid now to Lave as nianj sym- 
pathizing friends. 

No wonder, than, that the preparations of the fi,re- top- 
mew were regarded nith unfavonrablo eyes. The unseen 
hand of authority, nevertheless, Imld all in restraint, Ciiffo 
himself did not dan. to hesitate iny longer. The necessary 
orders were given, though with deep reluctance, and then 
the captain went below, as if to iiide himself from human 
eyes. 

The ten minutes that succeeded were minutes of intense 
concern. All hands were called, the preparations had been 
completed, and Winchester waited only for the re-appear- 
auce of Cuffe, to issue the order to have the prisoner placed 
on the grating. A midshipman was sent into the cabin, 
after which, the commanding officer came slowly, and with 
a lingering step, upon the quarter-deck. The crew was 
assembled on the forecastle and in the waists ; the marine 
guard was under arms ; the officers clustered around the 
captan ; and a solemn, uneasy expectation, pervaded (he 
whole ship. The lightest foot-fell .was audible. Andrea 
and his friend stood apart, near the taffrail, but no one saw 
Carlo Qinntotardi, or bis niece. 

"There is ycl some five-and-twenty minutes of sun, I 
should think, Mr. Winchester," observed Cuffe, feverishly 
gliincing bis eye at. the western margin of the sea, towards 
which the orb of day was slowly settling, gilding all that 
side of the vault of heaven with the mellow lustre of the 
hour and the latitude. 

■' Not more than twenty, 1 fear, sir," was the relnctani 
answer. 

" I should think live might suffice, at the worst ; espe- 
eialiy, if the men made a swift run." This was said in a 
half whisper, and thick, husky, tones, the Captain looking 
anxiously at the heutenant the while. 

Winchester shrugged his shoulders, and turned away 
unwilling to reply. 

Cuffe now bad a short consultation with the surgeon, the 
object of which was to ascertain the minimum of time a man 
might live suspended, by the neck at the yard-arm of it 
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frigatG. The c&sult was not iavouvable; for a sign foUowea 
to briDg rbrlh tht. piiaoner 

Raoul came on deu,k, in charge of the mastei at arms, 
and the officer who had acted a^ prcvost maitiaL Hl was 
clad in his clean white lazzarone gaib, weaimg the red 
Phrygian cap aheadj mentioned Though hia ftce was 
pale, QO man could delect anj tiemor m tiio well tuined 
muscles that his loose attire exposed to view He raised his 
cap courteously to the grono ol officers, and threw an un- 
rlerstandiiig glance forward, at the fearful arrangement on 
the fore-yai-d. That he was shocked, when the grating and 
the rope met his eye, is unquestionable; hut, rallying in an 
instant, he smiled, bowed to Cuife, and moved towards the 
scene of his contemplated execution, firmly, but without the 
smallest signs of bravado in his manner. 

A death-like silliness prevailed, while the subordinates 
adjusted the rope, and placed the condemned man on the 
grating. Then the slack of the rope was drawn in, by 
hand, and the men were ordered to lay hold of the instru- 
ment of death, and to stretch it along the deck. 

" Stand by, my lads, to make a swill run, and a strong 
jerk, at your first puli," said Winchester in a low voice, as 
he passed down the line. " Rapidity is mercy, at such a 



" Good God !" muttered Cuffe, " can the man die in this 
manner, without a prayer ; without even a glance towards 
heaven, as if asking for mercy V 

" He is an unbeliever, I hear, sir," relumed Griffin. " We 
have offered him all the religious consolation we could ; but 
he seems to wish for none.'' 

" Hail the top-gallant yards once more, Mr, WineheateT," 
gaid Cuffe, huskily, 

"Fore-top- gallant yard, th^re!" 

"Sir?" 

" Any signs-of the boat — look well into the bay of Naples 
— we are opening Campanella now sufficiently lo give you 
a good look up towards the head." 

A pause of a minute succeeded. Then the look-out alofl- 
shook his head in the negative, as if unwilling to speak. 
Winchester glanced at Cofte, who turned anxiously, mounted 
11 gun, and strained hrs eyeain a gaze to the northward. 
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. "All ready, sir," said the first-lieuieaant, when aucttrai 
iiiiiute elapsed. 

Ouffe was in the act of raising his hand, wliich would 
have been the signal of death, when the dull, heavy report 
of a distaut gun, came booming down from the direction of 
the town of Naples, 

" Stand fast !" shouted Cuffe, fearful the men might gel 
the start of him. " Make your mates take Iheir calls flora 
their mouths, sir. Two more guns, Winchester, and I am 
the happiest man in Nelson's Heel I" 

A second gun did come, just as these words were uttered i 
then followed a breathless pause of half a minute, when a 
third, smothered, but unequivocal report succeeded. 

" It must be a salute, sir," Griffin uttered, inquiringly, 

" The interval is too long. Listen I 1 hope lo God, we 
have had the last !" 

Every ear in the ship listened intently, Cuffe holding his 
watch in his hand. Two entire minutes passed, and no 
fourth gun was heard. As second after second went by, 
Ibe expression of the captain's countenance changed, and 
then he waved his hand in triumph. 

" It 's as it should be, gentlemen," he said, " Take the 
prisoner below, Mr. Winchester. Unreeve the rope, and 

Bend that d d grating off the gun, Mr, Strand, pipu 

down the people." 

Raoul was immediately led below. As he passed through 
.he afier-hatch, all the officers on the quarter-deck bowed lo 
tiim ; and not a man was there in the ship, v/ho did not fm] 
he happier for the reprieve. 
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" He saw with his own eyes tho maon was toand, 
Was also certam tiiat the eatlJi wan square, 
Because be'd journey'd jitiji miles, and luund 
No sig-n that it was circular anywhere." 

Dan JuaTi. 

Raoul Yvakd was indebted to a piece of forethought in 
Clinch, for hia life. But for the three guns, fired so oppor- 
tunely from the Fo'jdroyant, the execution could not have 
been stayed ; and but for a prudent care on the part of the 
master's-male, the guns would never have been fired. The 
explanation is this ; When Cuffe was giving his subordinate 
vtetructions how to proceed, the possibility of detention struck 
"V, and he bethought him of some expedient by which 
ffui.ri an evil might be remedied. At his suggestion, then, 
the signal of the guns was mentioned by the caplain, in his 
Icucr to the commander-in-chief, and its importance pointed 
out. When Clinch reached the fleet, Nelson was at Castej 
a Mare, and it became necessary to follow him to that place 
by land. Here Clinch found him in the palace of Qui-Si- 
Sane, in attendance on the court, and delivered his des- 
patches. Nothing gave the British admiral greater plea- 
sure, than to be able to show mercy ; the instance to the 
contrary already lotroduced, existing as an exception in his 
private character and his public career j and it is possible 
(hat an occurrence so recent, and so opposed to his habits, 
may have induced him the more willingly now to submit to 
his ordinary impulses, and to grant the respite asked, with 
the greater promptitude. 

" You'r caplain tells me, here, sir," observed Nelson, after 
he had read Cuffe's letter a second time, " little doubt exists 
that Yvard was in the Bay on a love affair, and that his 
purposes were not those of a spy, after all ?" 

" Such is the opiiiion aboard us, my lord," answered the 
master's-mate. " There are an old man and a very charm- 
ing young woman in his company, whom Captain Ciiffe 
29 22 
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says were in the cabin of this ship, on a visit to your lord- 
ship, only a few days since." 

Nelson started, and his face flushed. Then he seized a 
pen, and, with ihe only hand he had, scratched a letter, 
directing a reprieve until further orders. This he signed, 
and handed to Clinch, saying, as he did ao — 

" Get into your boat, sir, and pull back to the frigate as 
fest as possible; God forbid that any man suffer wrong- 
fiiUy I" 

" i heg your pardon, my lord — but there is not time, 
now, for me to reach the ship befoi'e the sun set. 1 have 
a signal prepared in the boat, it is true ; but the frigate may 
not come round Campanella before the last moment, and 
then all- these pains will be lost. Does not Captain Cuffe 
speak of some guns to be fired from the flag-ship, my lord?" 

" He doe^ sir ■ and this may be the safest mode of com- 
muniLatng afte all With this ligiit westerly air, a gun 
will be hea d a lo distance at sea. Take the i>e 
write as I d cl< te s 

Cii cb se zed the pen, which the admiral, who odj .ost 
his right a only a few years before, really felt unable to 
use, and wrote s follows — 

"Sir — Immediately on receipt of this, you will fire three 
heavy guns, at intervals of half-a-minute, as a signal to the 
Proserpine to suspend an execution. 

" To the Commanding OtBcer of His Majesty's Ship 
Foudroyant." 

As soon as the magical words of " NeJson and Bronte" 
were affixed to this order, with a date, Clinch rose lo depart. 
Afier he had made his bows, he stood with bis hand on the 
lock of the door, as if uncertain whether to prefer a request 

" This is a matter of moment, sir, and no time is to be 
lost," added Nelson. " I feel great anxiety about it, and 
wish you to desire Captain Cuffe to send you back with a 
report of all that has passed, as soon as convenient," 

"Iwi'l report your wishes, my lord," answered Clinch, 
brightening up ; for he only wanted an opportunity to speak 
of his own promotion, and this was now offered in per- 
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sjmefivo. " May I lell !he commanding officer of tUo flag 
eiiip to use the lower-deck guns, my lord 1" 

" He will do Ihat of his own accord, after reading Ihoso 
orders — heavy guns, mean the heaviest. Good -after noon, 
sir ; for God's sake, lose no time." 

Clinch obeyed this injunction to the letter. He reached 
the Foudroyant, some time before sunset, and immediately 
placed the order in her captain's haiidg, A few words of 
explanation set everything in motion, and the three guns 
were fired on the side of Ihe ship towards Capri, most 
opiiortutJeiy for our hero. 

The half-hour that succeeded, on hoard the Proserpine, 
was one of gaiety and merriment. Every person was glad 
that the ship had escaped an execution ; and then, it was 
the hour for piping down the hammocks, and for shifting 
the dog-watches. Cuffe nscovered all his animation, and 
conversed cheerfully, having Griffin for an intei-preler, with 
his two Italian guests, These'last had been prevented from 
paying their visit to the prisoner, on account of the latter's 
wish to be alone ; hut the intention was now renewed j and 
sending below, to ascertain if it would be agreeable, they 
proceeded together on their friendly mission. As the two 
worthies, who had not altogether got their sea-legs, slowly 
descended the ladder, and threaded Iheir way among the 
throng of a ship, the discourse did not flag between them. 

" Cospelto i" exciaimed the podestd ; " Signor Andrea, 
we live in a world of wonders ! A man can hardly say 
whether be is actually alive, or not. To think how near 
this false Sir Smees was to death, half an hour since ; and, 
now, doubtless he is as much alive, and as merry as nnv 
ofusP 

" it would be more useful, friend Vilo Viti," answered the 
philosophical v ice-govern alore, "to remember how near 
those who live are always to death, who has only to open 
li:s gates, to cause the strongest and fairest to pass at onco 
iito the tombs." 

" By San Stefano, but you have a way with you, vice- 
^overoatore, that would become a cardinal ! It 's a tliou 
Band pities the church was robbed of such a support ; though 
I do think, Signor Andrea, if your mind would dwell less on 
Another state of being, it would be more cheerful ; and I 
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may si y more cheoiing to ihose with whom yoii c 

Thero are evils enough, in this life, without thinking sc 

much of death." 

" There are philosophers who pretend, good Vito, Ihut 
nothing Ihat we see around us actually has an exislence. 
That we ^ancy everything: fancy that this is a sea called 
the Mediterranean; fancy this is a ship — yonder is the 
and ; fancy that we live ; and even fancy death." 

" Corpo di Bacco ! Signor Andrea," exclaimed the ather, 
stopping short at the foot of the ladder, and seizing his com- 
panion by a button, afraid he. would desert him in the midst 
of a strange delusion, " you would not trifle in such a matter 
with an old friend — one who has known you from child- 
hood ? Fancy that I am alive I" 

"Si — I have lo!d you only the truth. The imagination 
is very strong, and may easily give the semblance oi' reality 
to unreal things." 

" And that I am not a podesla in iact, but one only in 
fancy I" 

" Just so, friend Vifo ; and that I am only a vice-gover- 
natpre, too, in the imagination," 

" And that Elba is not a real island, or Porto Ferrajo s 
real town , and that even all our iron, of which we seent to 
send so much about the world, in good,. wholesome ships, is 
only a sort of ghost of solid suhsCantial metal !" 

" Si^d — that everything which appears to be material, 
is, in fact, imaginary j iron, gold, or flesh." 

" And Iheo I am not Vito Viti, but an impostor? What 
a rascally philosophy is this I Why, both of us are as bad 
as this Sir Smees, ifwhat you say be true, v ice-go vernutore 
—or malte-belicve vice-go vernatore." 

" Not an impostor, friend Vito ; for there is no real being 
tif thy name, if thou art not he." 

- " Diavolo I A pretty theory this, which would teach the 
young people of Elba that (here is no actual podestS in the 
island, but only a poor miserable sham one; and no Vito 
Viti on earth. If they get to think this, God he!p the place 
us to order and sobriety," 

" I do not think, neighbour, that you fully understand the 
matter, which may be owing to a want of ch'arnoss on my 
tort ; but as we are now on our way to visit an unfortuiiuU; 
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prisoner, we may as well posipone the discussion to anothcc 
lime. There are many leisure moments on boai-d a ship, to 
tlie language of which one is a stranger, that might be use- 
fully and agreeably relieved by going into the subject more 
at large." 

" Your pardon, Signer Andrea ; — but there is no time like 
the present. Then, if the theory bo true, there is no pri- 
soner at all — or, at the most, an imaginary one — and it can 
do Sir Smees no harm to wait ; while, on ihe other hand, I 
shall not have a moment's peace, until I learn whether there 
is such a man as Vito Viti, or not, and whether I am he," 

" Brother Vito, thou art impatient ; these things are not 
learned in a moment ; moreover, every system has a begin- 
ning and an end, like a book; and who would ever become 
learned, that should attempt to read a treatise backward V 

" I know what is due to you, Signor Andrea, both on 
account of your higher rank, and on account of your greater 
wisdom, and will say no more at present ; (hough to keep 
from thinking on a philosophy that teaches 1 am not a 
podestA, or you a vice-goveraatore, is more than flesh and 
blood can bear." 

Andrea Barrofaldi, glad that his companion was momen- 
tarily appeased, now proceeded towards Raoul's little prison, 
and was immediately admitted by the sentry, who had his 
orders to that effect. The prisoner received his guests 
courteously and cheerfully ; for we are far from wishing to 
represent him as ao heroic as not to rejoice exceedingly at 
having escaped death by hanging, even though it might 
prove to be a respite, rather than a pardon. At such a 
moment, the young man could have excused a much more 
offensive intrusion, and the sudden change in his prospects 
disposed him a little to be jocular; for truth compels us to 
add, that gratitude to God entered but little into his emo- 
tions. The escape from death, liiie his capture, and the 
other incidents of his cruise, were viewed simply as the 
results of the fortune of war. 

Winchester had directed that Raoul's state-room should 
be supplied with every little convenience that his situation 
'■equired, and, among other things, it had two common 
ship's stools. One of these was given to each of the !ta- 
ians, while the prisoner took a scat on the gun-tackle of one 
S9* . 
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i)f the iwo guns that formed the sides of his apavfment. It 
was auw night, and a mist had gathered over the ai-ch above, 
which hid tho stars, and rendered it quite dark. Mlill, 
Raoul had neither lamp, nor candles ; and, though they had 
lioea offered him, he declined their use, as he had found 
stranger eyes occasionally peeping through the openings in 
the cajivasa, with Ihe idle curiosity of the vulgar, to ascer- 
tain the appearance and employments of one condemned lo 
die. He had experienced a good deal of aonoyance from 
this feeling, the previous night ; and the same desire existing 
to see how a criminal could bear a respite, he had deter- 
mined lo pass his evening in obscurity. There was a 
lantern, or two, however, on the gun-deck, which threw a 
dim light, even beyond the limits of the canvass bulk-heads. 
As has been said already, these bulk-heads extended from 
gun lo gun, so as (o admit light and air from the ports. 
This brought the tackles, on one side, into the room ; and 
on one of these Raoul now took his seat. 

Andrea Barrofaldi, from his superior condition in life, as 
well as from his better education, and nicer natural lact, far 
surpassed his companion in courtesy of demeanour. Tho 
latter woikd have plunged in mediaa res at once,-but the 
vice-governatore commenced a conversation on general 
matters, intending to offer his congratulations for the recent 
respite, when he conceived that a suitable occasion should 
offer. This was an unfortunate delay in one respect ; for 
Vilo Viti no sooner found that the main object of the visit 
was to be postponed, Ihan he turned with eagerness to the 
subject in discussion, which had been interrupted in order to 
enter Ihe state-room. 

" Here has the vice-governatore come forward with a 
theory. Sir Smees," he commenced, the moment a pause in 
the discourse left him an opening — " here has the i jcs- 
governatore come forward with a theory, that I insist the 
church would call damnable, and at which humoj.) nature 
revolts — " 

" Nay, good Vito, thou dost not state the case fairly," 
interrupted Andrea, whose spirit was a little aroused at so 
abrupt an assault. " The theory is not mine ; it is that of 
a certain English philosopher, in particular who, let it bo 
said, too, was a bishop," 
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" A Lutheran ! — was it not so, honourable Signor An 
drea 1 — a bishop so called l" 

" Why, to confess the Iruth, he was a heretic, and nol 
lo be considered as an aposlieof the true church." 

"Ay — I would have Hworti to that. No true son of 
the chureh would ever broach such a doctrine. Only 
fancy, signorj, the Qumber of imaginary fires, tongues, and 
other iostrumenls of torture that would become necessary 
to carry on punishment uodef such a system ! To be con- 
sistent, even the devils ought to be. imaginary." 

" Comment, signori !" exclaimed Raoul, smiling, and 
arousing to a sudden interest in the discourse ; " did any 
English bishop ever broach such a doctrine 1 Imaginary 
devils, and imaginary places of punishment, are coming near 
to our revolutionary France ! After this, 1 hope our much 
abused philosophy will meet with more respect." 

" My neighbour has not , understood the theory of which 
he speaks," answered Andrea, too good a churchman not to 
feel uneasiness at the direction things were taking ; " and so, 
worthy Vito Viti, I feel the necessity of explaining the whole 
matter, at some length. Sir Smees," so the Italians called 
Raoul, out of courtesy, still, it being awkward for them, 
after all that had passed, lo address him by his real name — 
" Sir Smees will excuse us, for a few minutes ; perhaps it 
may serve to amuse him, to hear to what a flight the imagi- 
lation of a subtle-minded man can soar." 

Raoul civilly expressed the satisfaction it would give him 
lo listen, and stretching himself on the gun-tackle, in order 
to be more at ease, he leaned back with his head fairly within 
the port, while his feet were braced against the inner truck 
of the gun-carriage. This threw him into a somewhat re- 
cumbent attitude, bul it being understood as intended to 
render what was but an inconvenient seat at the best, tole- 
rably comfortable, no one thought it improper. 

It is unnecessary for us lo repeat, here, all that Andrea 
Barrofaldi thought proper to say, in his own justification, and 
in explanation of the celebrated tiieory of Bishop Berkely, 
guch a task was not peribrmed iQ a minute ; and, in truth, 
prolixity, whenever he got upon a favouiite theme, was apt 
to be one of the vice-governatore's weaknesses. He was far 
from acquiescing in the doctrine, though he annoyed his old 
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neiglibour exceedingly, by presenting the subject in suoh a 
way as to render it respectable id appearance, if not conclu- 
sive in argument. To the latter, it was peculiarly unpleasant 
to imagine, even for the sakeof argument, that there was no 
such island as Elba, and that he was not its podeslil ; and 
&li his personal and egotistical propensities came in aid 
of his official reluctance, to disgust him thoroughly with a 
theory that he did not hesitate to say, " was an outrage on 
every honest man's nature." 

"There ai-e fellows in the world. Signer Andrea," the 
straight-forward podesta urged, in continuation of his objec- 
tions, " who might be glad enough to find everything imagi- 
nary, as you say — chaps that cannot sleep of nights, for bad 
consciences, and to whom it would be a great blessing if the 
earth would throw them overboard, as they say in this ship, 
and let them fall into the great ocean of oblivion. But they 
are haroni in grain, and ought not to pass for anything 
material, among honest people. I 've known several of those 
rogues at Livomo, and, I dare say, Napoli is not altogether 
without them ; but that is a very different matter from telling 
a handsome and virtuous young maiden, that her beauty 
and modesty are both seeming ; and respectable magistrates, 
that they are as great impostors as the very rogues they 
send to the. prisons; or, perhaps, to the galleys." 

To speeches like these, Andrea opposed his explanations 
and his philosophy, until the discussion became animated, 
and the dialogue loud. It is rather a peculiarity of Italy, 
that one of the softest languages of Christendom is frequently 
rendered harsh and unpleasant, by the mode of using it. On 
this occasion, certainly, the animation of the disputants did 
not mitigate the evil. Griffin happened to pass the spot, on 
the outside of the canvass, just at this moment, and, catch- 
ing some of the words, he stopped to listen. His smiles and 
translations soon collected a group of officers, and the sentry 
'espectfuliy dropping a little on one side, the deck around 
the slate-room of the prisoner became a sort of parquet to 
a very amusing representation. Several of the young gen 
lemen understood a little Italian, and Griffin translating 
rapidly, though in an under-tone, the whole affair was deemed 
to be parlicuiarly diverliiig. 

" This is a rum way of consoling a man who is con 
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dfimned to die," muttered the master; " t wonder the French- 
man stands all their nonsense." 

" O !" rejoined the marine officer, " drill will do anything. 
These Revolutionists are so drilled^ into hypocrisy, that, 1- 
dare say, llK fellow is grinning, the whole time, as if per- 
fectly delighted," 

Raoul, in fact, listened with no little, amusement. Al 
first, his voice was oecaaionally heard in the discussion, 
evidently aiming at exciting the disputants ; but the warmth 
of the latter soon silenced him, and he was fain to do nothing 
but lisleo. Shortly after the discussion got to be warm, 
and just as Griffin was collecting his -group, the prisoner 
stretched himself still further into the port, to enjoy the cool- 
ness of the evening breeze, when, to his surprise, a hand 
was laid gently on his forehead. 

" Hush !" whispered a voice close to his ear, " it is the 
American— I thuel— be cool ; — now is the moment to pull 
for life." 

Raoul had too much self-command to belray his aatonish- 
menl, but, in an instant, every faculty he possessed was on 
the alert. Ithuel, he knew, was a man for exigencies. 
Experience had taught him a profound respect for his enter, 
prise and daring, when it became necessary to act. Some- 
thing must certainly be in the wind, worthy of his attention, 
or this cautious person would not have exposed himself in a 
situation which would be sure to lead to punishment, if de- 
tected, Ithuel was seated astride of one of the chains, 
beneath the main-channel of the ship, a position which might 
be maintained without detection, possibly, so long as it con- 
tinued dark ; but which, in itself, if seen, would have been 
taken as a proof of an evil intention. 

" What would you have, Etooeliel" whispered Raoul, 
who perceived that his companions were too much occupied 
to observe his movements, nr to hear his words. 

" The Eyelaliaa, and his niece, are about to go ashore 
Everything is ready and understood, I 've consaited you 
might pass out of the port, in the dark, and escape in the 
Doat. Keep quiet — we shall see." 

Raoul underalood his respite to be a thing of doubtful 
Under the most favourable results, an English 
n remained in perspective, and then the other side of 
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the picture otTered Ihe image of Ghila to his eye ! He was 
in a tumult of feeling, but, accustomed to self-command, still 
no exclamation escaped him. 

"When — cher Elooelle? when?" he asked, his whisper 
being tremulous, in spile of every effort to ciSmmand him- 
self. 

" Now — too-der-sioeet — (tiyut-de-smte) — the boat is at the 
gangway, and old Giuntotardi is in her — ihey are rigging a 
chair for the gal, — Ay — there she swings off! — don't you 
hear the call ?" 

"Raoul did hear the whistle of the boatswain, which was 
piping " lower away," at that very moment. He listened 
intently, as 'he lay stretched upon the gun-tackles ; and then 
he heard the splash in the water, as the boat was hauled 
closer to, in order to be brought beneath the chair. The 
rattling of oars, too, was audible, as Ghita lefl the seat, and 
moved aft. " Round in," called out the officer of the deck ; 
after which Carlo Giuntotardi was left in quiet possession of 
his own boat. 

The moment was exceedingly critical. Some one, in all 
probability, Was watching the boat from the deck ; . and, 
though the night was dark, it required the utmost caution to 
proceed with any hopes of success. At this instant, Ithuet 



" The time's near. Old Carlo has his orders, and little 
Ghita is alive to see them obeyed. Ail now depends on 
silence and activity. In less than Ave minutes, the boat will 
be under the port." 

Raoul understood the plan ; but, it struck him as hope- 
leas. It seemed impossible that Ghila could be permitted to 
quit the ship, without a hundred eyes watching her move- 
ments ; and though it was dark, it was far from being suffi- 
ciently so, to suppose it practicable for any one to join her 
and not be seen. Yet this risk must be taken, or escape 
was out of the question. An order given through the 
trumpet, was encouraging ; it announced that the officer of 
the watch was employed at some duty that must draw hia 
attention another way. This was a great deal ; few pre- 
fcuming to look aside, while this functionary was inviiing 
llieir attention in another direction. 

Raoul's brain was in a whirli The two Italians were at 
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iiie lieight of their discussion ; and fortunately, ttie clamour 
tliey made was at the ioudest. Evon the suppressed tauglitei 
of the officers on the outside of the canvass, was audible to 
kirn, ; though the disputants could hear nothing but their 
own voices. Every knock of the boat against Ihe ship's 
side, every souiid of the oars, as Carlo's foot rattled them 
about, and the wash of the water, were audible. It seemed 
as if all the intei^sts of life — the futucej the past, aod the 
present, together with the emotions of his whole heart, were 
compressed into that single instant. Ignorant of what was 
expected, he asked Ithuel, in French, the course he ought to 

"Am I to fall, head-foremost, into the water? What 
would you have of me V he whispered. 

" Lie quiet, till I leli you to move. I'll make the signal, 
Captain Rule ; let the Eyetalians blaze away." 

Raoul could not see the water, as he lay with his head 
fairly in the port ; and he had lo trust entirely to the single 
sense of hearing. Knock, knock, knock; the boat dropped 
slowly along Ihe ship's side, as if preparing to shove off. 
All this. Carlo Giunlolardi managed exceedingly well. When 
he lay immediately beneath the main-channels, it would not 
have been an easy thing to see his boat, even had there 
been any one on the look-out. Here he held on ; for he 
was not so lost to external things, as not fully to understand 
what was expected of him. Perhaps he was less attended 
to, by those on deck, from the circumstance that no one 
believed him capable of so much worldly care, 

" Is everything safe for a movement, inboard V whis- 
pered Ithuel, 

Raoul raised his head and looked about him. That a 
group was collected around the slate-room, he understood 
by the movements, the low conversation, and the suppressed 
laughter; still, no one seemed to be paying any attention to 
himself. As he had not spoken for some time, however, he 
thought it might be well to let his voice be heard ; and, 
taking care that it should sound well within the port, he 
made one of the light objections to the vice-governa tore's 
theory, that he had urged at the commencement of the con- 
troversy. This was little heeded, as he expected ; but it 
iierviid to m^ike thoiB without know ihat he was in his prison. 
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BOd might prevent ao untimely discovery. Everylliing i.lae 
Beemed propitious ; and laying down again, at liis lengili, 
his face came within a few ioches of Ithuel's. 

" Al! safe," he whispered , " what would you have mo 
do J" . 

" Nothing, but shove yourself aheaJ ciirefully, by means 
of your feel." 

This Raoul did ; at first, as it might be, inch by inch, 
tuitil Uhuel put the end of a rope into his hands, telling hitn 
it was well fast to the channel above. The ropo rendered 
the rest easy ; the only danger now being of too much pre- 
cipitation. Nothing would have been easier, than for llaonl 
to drag hia body out at the port, and to drop into the lioat j 
but, to escape, it was sliU necessary to avoid observation. 
The ship was quite half-a-league from the point of Campa- 
nelia, and directly abreast of it ; and there was no security 
to the fugitives unless they got some distance the start of 
any purssiers. This consideration induced the utmost cau- 
lioQ on the part of Ithuel ; nor was it entirely lost on his 
friend. By this time, however, Raoul found he was so. 
completely master of his movement^, as to be able to swin^ 
his legs out of the port, by a very trifling eflbrl ; then the 
descent into the boat would l>e the easiest thing imaginable. 
.But a pressure from the hand of Ithuel checked him. 

" Wail a little," whispered the latter, " till the Eyetalians 
are at it, cat and dog fashion." 

The discussion was now so loud and warm, that it was 
Dot necessary to lose much time. Ithuel gave the signal, 
and Raoul dragged his head and shoulders up by his arms, 
while he placed his feet against the gun ; the next moment 
he was hanging perpendicularly, beneath the main-chains. 
To drop lightly and noiselessly into the boat, look but a 
second. When his feet touched a thwart, he found that iho 
American was there befqre him. The latter dragged him 
down lo his side, and the two lay concealed in the bottom 
of the yawl, witli a cloak of Ghita's thrown over their per- 
sons. Carlo Giuntotardi was accustomed lo the manage- 
ntent of a craft like that in which be now found himself; 
simply releasing his boat-hook from one of the chains, the 
ship passed slowly ahead, leaving him, in about a minute 
^rly in her wake, a hundred feet astern. 
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So far, evety tiling had succeeded surprisingly. The iiighi 
(tas so dark, as to embolden the two fugitives now to rise, 
and to take their seats on the thwarts ; though all this waa 
done with exceeding caution, and without the least noise. 
The oars were soon out, Carlo look the tiller, and a feeling 
of exultation glowed at the heart of Raoul, as he bent to hia 
ashen implement, and fell the. boat quiver with the impulse. 

"Take it coolly, Captain Rule," said Ithuel, in a low 
voice ; " it 's a long pull, and we are still witliin ear-shot of 
the frigate. In five minutes more we shall be diopped so 
far, as to be beyond sight ; then we may pud dirtwtly out 

Just then the bell of the Proserpine struck four ; the signal 
it was eight o'clock. Immediately after, the waich was 
called, and a stir succeeded in the ship. 

" They only turn the hands up," said Raoul, wlw perceived 
that his companion paused, like one uneasy. 

" That is an uncommon movement for shifting the watch ! 
What is thai ?" 

It was clearly the overhauling of Cackles ; the piash of a 
boat, as it struck the water, followed. 
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It has been seen that a generous sympathy had taken 
place of hostile feeling, as respects Raoul, in the minds oi 
most on board the Proserpine,- Under the influence of this 
seDtiment, an order had been passed through the sentries 
not lo molest their prisoner, by too frequent or unnecessary 
an examination of the state-ri>om. With a view (p a proper 
regard to both delicacy and watchfulness, however, Win- 
chester had directed that the angle of the canvass nearest 
(he cabin-door lantern, should be opened ii few inches, and 
that the sentinel should !oi>k in, evety half-hour ; or as often 
30 
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US the ship's bell told the (jrogress of time. The object 
wa^ simply to be certain that the prisoner was ld his room, 
end that he was making no attempt on his own life; a step 
that had been particularly apprehended previously to the 
respite. Now, the whole of the dispute hetween the two 
Italians, and that which had passed beneath the ship's chan- 
nels, did not occupy hut six or seven minutes ; and the 
little cluster of officers was still gaining recruits, when 
Raoul was fairly in the yawl of his own logger. At this 
moment the ship's bell struck the hour of half-past seven. 
The marine advanced, with the respect of a subordinate, 
but with the steadiness of a man on post, to examine the 
stale-room. Although the gentlemen believed this caution 
unnecessary, the loud voices of Andrea and Vito Viti being 
of themselves a sort of guarantee that the prisoner was in , 
his cage, they gave way to a man, fully understanding that 
a sentinel was never to be resisted. The canvass was opened 
a few inches, the light of the lantern at the cabin-door shot 
in, and there sat the vice-governatore and the podestS, ges- 
ticuJaling, and staring into each other's face, still in hoi 
dispute ; — but the place of Raoul Yvard was empty ! 

Yelverton happened to look into the room with the sen 
tmel. He was a young man of strong powers of percep- 
tion, with all the phrenological bumps that are necessary to 
the character, and he saw, at a glance, that the bird had 
flown. The first impression was, that the prisoner had 
thrown himself into the sea, and he rushed on deck, without 
speaking lo those around him, made a hurried statement to 
the officer of the deck, and had a quarter-boat in the water 
in a surprisingly short time. His astonished companions 
below, were less precipitate, though the material fact was 
soon known to them. Griffin gave a hasly order, and the 
canvass bulk-head came down, as it might be, at a single 
jerk, leaving the two disputants in full view, utterly uncon- 
scious of the escape of their late companion, sputtering and 
gesticulating, furiously. 

" Halloo ! vice-governatore," cried Griffin, abruptly, for 
he saw that the moment was not one for ceremony ; " what 
have you done with the Frenchman? — where is Raoul 
Yvard ?" 

" II Signer, Sir Smees * Monsieur Yvard, if you will 1 
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Neighbour Vilo, what, indeed, has become of ihe man whd 
so lately sat Ckere ?" 

" Cospetto l-^-according to your doctrine, Signer Andrea, 
lliere never was a man there at all — only the imagination of 
one ; it is not s ' ' h h b " h Id be missed. 

But, I protest a rp w from this 
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man of respec b rm pies, and 
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in favour of yo g 

" An obstiiia m g V p f the im- 

perfections that — 

" Your pardon, Signer Barrofaldi," — interrupted Griffin — 
" this is not a moment for philosophical theories, but for us 
seamen to do our duty. What has become of Raoul Yvard 
—your Sir Sraees ?" 

" Signor Tenente, as I hope to he saved, 1 have not the 
smallest idea ! There he was, a minute or two since,seated 
by that cannon, apparently an attentive and much edified 
auditor of a discussion we were holding on the celebrated 
theory of a certain bishop of y«ur own country ; which 
theory, rightly eonaidered — mind I say riglitly considered, 
neighbour Vito ; for the view you have taken of this matter 

" Enough of (his, for the present, Signori" — added Griffin. 
" The Frenchman was in this piace when you came here?" 

" He was, Signor Tenente, and seemed greatly to enjoy 
the discussion in which — " 

" And you have not seen him quit you — through the can- 
vass, or the port V 

" Not I, on my honour, — I did suppose htm too much 
entertained to leave us." 

" Ah ! Sir Smees has just vanished info the imagination," 
growled the podesta, "which Js going home to the great 
'ogicai family of which he is an ideal member! There 
being no lugger, no corsair, no sea, and no frigate, it seems 
to me that we are all making a slir about nothing," 

Griffin did not stop to question farther. He was quickly 
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im deck, where he found Cuffe, who had juaf been broiiglrt 
out of his cabin by a hurried report. 

" What the d 1 is the meaning of all this, gentlemen?' 

demanded the latter, in that tone which a commander so 
Daturally assumes when things go wrong, "Whoever has 
suffered the prisoner to escape may expect to hear from ihe 
Admiral directly, on the subject," 

"He is not in his state-room, sir," answered Griffin, " untl 
1 directed the boatswain to pipe away ali (he boats'-crews 
as I came up the ladder." 

As this was said, boat after boat was falling, and, in two 
or three minutes, no less than five were in the water, includ- 
ing that in which Yelverton was already rowing round the 
ship to catch the presumed swimmer, or drowning man. 

" The Frenchman is gone, sir," said Winchester, " and he 
must have passed out of the port. I have sent one of the 
gentlemen lo examine if he is not stowed away about the 
chains." 

" Where is the boat of the old Italian and his niece?" 

A pause succeeded this question, and light bmke in upon 
all at the same instant. 

" That yawl was alongside," cried Griffia, — " no one 
was in her, however, but Giuntolardi and the girl " 

" Beg your pardon, sir," said a young fore-top-man, who 
had just descended the rigging, — " I saw the boat from aloft 
sir, and it hung some time, sir, under the starboard main- 
cbains. — It is so dark I couldn't fairly make it out ; but 
Bummat seemed to he passed into it, from a port. I didn't 
like the look of tlie thing, and io our captain just told me to 
come on deck and report it, sir." 

"Send Ithuel Bolt here, Mr. Winchester — bear a hand, 
sir, and let us have a look at that ^^entleman." 

Il is needless to say that the call was unanswered;, and 
then all on board began to understand the mode of the 
ea:ape. Officers rushed into the several boats, and no less 
(nan five different parties commenced the pursuit. At the 
same time the ship hoisted a lantern, as a signal for the boats 
to rally to. 

It has been said that the Proserpine, when this incident 
occurred, was off the point of the Campanella, distant about 
half a marine league. The wind was light at east, or was what 
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IS called the land breeze, and the vessfil had about 1, hreo 
knots way on her. The head-land was nearly atieani, and 
she was looking up ihrough Ihe pass which separates Capri 
from Ehe main, hauling round into the Bay of Naples ; in- 
tending to anchor in the berth she had left ihe prei'ioiis day. 
The night was too dark to permit an object small as a boat 
to be seen at any distance, but the black mass of Capri was 
plainly visible in its outlines, lowering into the" air near two 
thousand feet; while the formation of the coast on the othr/r 
side, might be traced with tolerable certainly and distinct- 
ness. Such was- the state of things when the five boats 
mentioned quitted the ship. 

Yelverton had acted as if a man were overboard ; or, he 
had not waited for orders. While pulling round the ship 
alone, he caught sight, though very dimly, of the yawl, as 
it moved in towards the land, and without communicating 
with any od board, the truth flashed on his mind also, and 
he gave chasei When ihe other boats were ready, the two 
that were on Ihe outside of the ship pulled off to seaward a 
short distance, lo look about them in that direction ; while 
the two others, hearing the oars of the light gig, in which 
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direction, on account of the proximUy of Capri. This urti 
fice was completely successful, Yelverton was so eager in 
the chase, that he kepi his eyes riveted before him, lancy- 
ing, from time to lime, that he saw the boat ahead, and he 
passed within a hundred and fifty yards of the yawl, without 
m th€ least suspeclLDg her viciutty. Raoui and Ithuel ceased 
rowing, to permit Ibis exchange' of position, and the former 
had a few saj-caslic remarks on the stupidity of his enemies, 
as some relief to the feelings of the moment. None of the 
English had muffled oars. On the contrary, the sounds of the 
regular man-of-war jerks were quite audible in every direc- 
tion ; but so familiar were they to the ears of the Proserpines, 
that ihe crews of the two boats that came next after Yelver- 
ton, actually followed the sounds of his oars, under the 
iielief that they were in the wake of the fugitives. In this 
manner, then, Raoul suffered three of the live boats lo pass 
ahead of him. The remaining two were so distant as nol 
to be heard, and when those in advance were sufficiently in 
advance, he and Ilbuel followed them, with a leisurely stroke, 
reserving themselves for any emergency that might occur. 

It was a fair race between the gig and the two cutlers 
that pursued her. The last had the sounds of the former's 
oars in the ears of their crews to urge them to exertion ; i( 
being supposed Ihey came from the strokes of the pursued, 
while Yelverton was burning with Ihe desire to outstrip 
those who followed, and to secure the prize for himself. 
This made easy work for those in the yawi, which was soon 
left more than a cable's- length astern. 

" One would think, Ghita," said Raoul, laughing, though 
he had the precaution to speak in an under-fone — "one 
would think ihat your old friends, the vice-governatore and 
the podesfS, commanded the boats in-shore of us, were it not 
known that Ihey are this very moment quarrelling about the 
fact, whether there is such a place as Elba on this great 
planet of ours, or not." 

- " Ah ! Raoul, remember the last dreadful eight-and -forty 
"lours I do not stop to trifle, until we are once more fairly 
beyond the power of your enemies." 

" Pestel — I shall be obliged to own, hereafter, that therf. 
IS some generosity in an Englishman. I cannot deny Iheif 
treatment, and yet I had rather it had been more ferocioua." 
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" this is an uokiad feeling; you should stiive !o tear ii 
froii! yc'ir heart." 

" U 's a gveat deal to allow to an Englishman, Capiain 
Rule, to allow him gineros'ty," interrupted Ithuel. "They're 
a fierce race, and fatten on mortal misery." 

" Maia, boa Elooeile, your buck has escaped this time ; 
you ought to be thanicful," 

" They 're shorl-haodecl, and didn't like to cripple a lop- 
man," answered he of the Granite slate, unwilling to con 
cede anything to, liberal or just sentiments, " Had the 
ship's complement been full, they wouldn't have left as 
much skin on my biick as would cover the smali,est-sized 
pin-cushion, I owe-'em no thanks, therefore." 

"Bien;' quant a moi, I shall speak well of the bridge 
which carries me over," said Raoui. " Monsieur CufTe has 
given me good food, good wine, good words, a good stale- 
room, a good bed,, and a most timely reprieve," 

" Is not your heart grateful to God tor the iast, dear 
Baoun" asked Ghita, in a voice so gentle and tender, that 
the young man couid have bowed down and worshipped her. 

After a pause, however, he answered, as if intentionally 
to avoid tlie question by levity, 

" I forgot (he philosophy, loo," he said. T^at was no 
small part of the good cheer. Ciel! it was worth some risk 
to have the advantage of attending such a school. Did you 
understand the matter in dispute between the two Italians, 
brave Etooetie?" 

" I heerd their £ye-lalian jabber," answered Ithgel ; " but 
supposed it was ail about saints' days, and eating fish. No 
reasonable man makes so much noise when he is talking 

" Pardie — it was philosophy ! They laugh at us French 
•or living by the rules of reason, rather than those of prejo. 
dice ; and then to hear what they call philosophy I You 
would scarce think it, Ghita," continued Raoul, who was 
now light of heart, and full of the sEene he had so recently 
witifessed — " you would hardly think it, Ghita, but Signor 
Andrea, sensible and learned as be is, maintained that it 
was not folly to believe in a philosophy which teaches thai 
nothing we see or do actually .exists, but that everything 
In short, 'hat we live in an imaginaty 
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world, with imaginary people in it ; float on an imaginary 
Bea, and cruise in imaginary ships." 

" And was ali that noise about an idee, Captain Rule?" 

" Si — but men will quarrel about an idea — an imaginary 
thing, Etooelle, as sloully as about substanlials. Hist ! 
They will chase imaginary things, too, as are the boats 
ahead of us. ol this moment." 

"There are others following us," observed Carlo Giunto 
tardi, who was more alive to surrounding objects than com- 
mon ; and who, from his habitual silence, often heard that 
which escaped ihe senses of others. " I have noticed the 
sound of their oars some time." 

This produced a pause, and even a cessation in the row- 
ing, in order that the two seamen might listen. Sure 
enough, the sound of oars was audible outside, as well as 
in-shore, leaving no doubt that some pursuers wore sliU 
behind them. This was bringing the fugitives between two 
fires, as it might be; and I thuei_ proposed pulling off at right 
angles to the course again, in order to get into the rear of 
(he whole parly. But to this, Raoul objected. He thought 
(he boats astern were still so distant as to enable them to 
reach the shore in .time to escape. Once on the rocks, 
there could be little danger of being overtaken in the dark- 
ness. Still, as it was a first object with Raonl to rejoin his 
lugger as soon as possible, aiier landing Ghita, he did not 
wish to place his boat In any situation of much risk. This 
Induced some deliberation; and it was fina"y determined to 
take a middle course, by steering into the pass between 
Capri and Campanella, in the expectation that, when the 
leading English boats reached the point of the latter, they 
would abandon the pursuit as hopeless, and return to the 

" We can land you, dearest Ghila, at the Marina Grande 
o( Sorrento ; then your walk to St. Agata will be neither 
ong nor painful." 

"Do not mind me,* Raoul; put me on the land at the 
nearest place, and go you to your vessel. God has relieved 
you from this great jeopardy, and your duty is to strive to 
act as it is evident he intends you to do. As for me, leagues 
will be light, if I can only be satisfied that thou wt in 
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" Angel! — Thou never thiiikest of self! But not a foot 
this side of Sorrento will I quit thee. We can pull thilhei. 
in an hour or two ; then 1 shall feel that I have done a duty. 
Once ashore, Etooello and I can set our little sail,' and will 
run out to aea between the two islands. No fear but what 
we can do that, with this land breeze ; afier which, a few 
rockets burned, will tell us where to find le Feu-Follel." 

Ghita again remonstrated, but in vain, Raoui persisted 
and she .was obliged lo submit. The conversation now 
wAsed; the'two men plying the oars diligently, and to good 
efTect. ■ Occasionally they ceased, and listened to the sounds 
of the oars in the frigate's boats, all which were evidently 
collecting in the vicinity of the point or cape. By this time, 
the yawl had the extremity of the land abeam, and it soon 
passed so far into the Bay, as to bring most, if not all, ot 
ihe pursuers astern. In the darkness, with no other guida 
than the sounds mentioned, and with so many pursuers, 
there was some uncertainty, of course, as to the position of 
all the boats ; but there was little doubt that most of them 
were now somewhere in the immediate vicinity of Campa- 
nella. As Raout gave this point a good berth, and his own 
progress was noiseless, this was bringing himself and com- 
panions, after Iheir recent dangers, into comparative 

Moro Ihan an hour of steady rowing followed, during 
which time (he yawl was making swift way towards the 
Marina Grande of Sorrento. After passing Massa, Raonl 
felt no further uneasiness, and iie requested Carlo Giunto 
tardi to sheer in towards the land, where less resistance from 
the breeze was met with, and where it was also easier to 
know the precise position. Apprehension of the boats now 
ceased, though Ithuel fancied, from time to time, that he 
heand smothered sounds, like those of oars imperfectly muf- 
fled. Raoul laughed at his conceits and apprehensions, and, 
to confess the truth, he became negligent of his duty, again, 
in the soothing delight of finding himself, once more, free, in 
•ill but heart, in the company of Ghita. In this manner 
ihe yawl moved ahead, though with materially diminished 
speed, until, by the formation of the heights, and the appear, 
iiice of the tamps and candles on the piano, Ghita knev 
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rhat Ihey •*ere drawing quite near to the indentation of the 
(^oast OB which is situate the town of Sorrento. 

" As soon as my uncle and myself have landed at the 
Marina Grande, Raoul," said Ghita, "thoii and the Ameri- 
can will be certain to seek thy lugger ; then thou promisest 
lo quit the coast?" 

-' Why ask promises of one thnt thou dost not sufficiently 
respect to think he will, keep them ?" 

" I do not deserve this, Raoul ; between thee and me, no 

3mise has ever been broken." 

" It is not easy to break vows with one who will neither 
give nor accept them. I cannot boast of keeping such idle 
laith as this ! G« with me before some priest, Ghiia, ask 
all that man ever has or can swear to, and then thou shalt 
see bow a sailor can be true to his vow." 

" And why before a priest ? Thou kiiow'st, Raoul, that, 
m thine eyes, all the offices of the -church are mummery ; 
that nothing is more sacred, with thee, for being sworn to at 
the altar of God, and with one of his holy ministers for a 
witness!" 

"Every oath or promise made to thee, Ghila, is sacred, 
in my eyes. It wanteth not any witness, or any consecrated 
place, to make it more binding than thy truth and tenderness 
can insure. Thou art my priest — my altar — my — " 

" Forbear 1" exclaimed Ghila, in alarm, lest he should 
utter the name of that holy Being towards whom her heart 
was even at that moment swelling with gratitude for Ins own 
recent escape from death. " Thou know'st not -the meaning 
of thine owp words, and mightst add that which would give 
me more i>ain than J can express." 

" Boat, ahoy !" cried a deep, nautical voice, within twenty 
yards of them, and iii-shore ; the hail coming in the sudden, 
quick demand that distinguishes the call of a man-of-warV 
man. 

A. pause of half a minute succeeded, for they in the yawl 
were completely taken by surprise. 

At len^'.h Ithuel, who felt the necessity of saying some- 
thing, if he would not bring the stranger close alongside of 
them, answered in the customary manner of the Italians. 

Clinch, for it was ho, scouring (he shore in quest of the 
lugger, on his way back to the Proserpine, gave a growl, 
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vhetn he found that he must speak in a foreign tongue, if he 
would continue the discourse ; then he mustered all the 
Italian of which he was master for the occasion. Having 
cruised long on the station, this was sulficieul, however, foi 
his present purpose. 

" Is that a boat from Massa or from Capri V he inquired 

" Neither, S'nore," answered Raoul, afraid to trust Carlo's 
conscience with the management of such a dialogue. "We 
come round the cape, from St. Agata, and carry figs to 
Napoli." 

" St. Agata ! ay, that is the village on the heights ; I 
passed a night there, myself, in the house of one Maria 
GiuBtotardi — " 

"Who can this be 7" murmured Ghita — "my aunt knows 
no forestieri 1" 

" An Inglese, by his thick speech and accent. I hope he 
will not ask for figs for his supper !" 

Clinch was thinking of other things, at that moment ; and 
when he continued, it was to follow the train of his own 
thoughts. 

" Have you seen anything of a ha rone-looking lugger," 
he asked, " French- rigged, and French manned, skulking 
anywhere about this coast V 

" Si — she went north, into the Gulf of Gaeta, just as the 
sun was setting, and is, no doubt, gone to anchor under the 
cannon of her countrymen." 

"If she has, she'll find herself in hot water," answered 
Clinch, in English, "We've craft enough, up there, to 
hoist her in and dub her down to a jolly-boat's size, in a 
single wat«h. Did you see anything of a frigate, this even- 
ng, near the Point of Campanella t — An Inglese, I mean ; a 
tight six -and -thirty, with three new topsails." 

'< Si — the light you see, here, just in a range with Capri, 
is at her gaff; we have seen her the whole afternoon and 
evening. In fact, she towed us kindly round the cape, until 
we got fairly into this Bay." 

" Then you are the people for me ! — Was there a man 
hanged on hoard hef or not, about sunset?" 

This question was put with so much interest, that Raoul 
cursed his interrogator, in his heart ; imagining that he was 
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burning with the wish to learn his own execution. He wad 
also now aware that this was the boat which had left the 
Proserpine about noon, ' 

" I can tell you there was not, s'nore — if that will gladden 
your heart, A man was all ready to be hanged, when 
Oapttaine Cuffe was pleased to order him taken down," 

"Just as three heavy guns were fired up at town — was it 
lot so?" Clinch eagerly inquired. 

"Diabie! this man may have been my preserver, after 
ill ! — You say true, s'nore ; it was just as three guns were 
fired up at Naples, though I did not know those guns had 
anything to do with the intended execution. Can you lell 
me it' they had?" 

" If they had ! — Why I touched them off with my own 
hands ; they were signals made by the admiral to spare 
poor Raoul Yvard, for a few days, at least. I am rejoiced 
to hear that all my great efforts to reach the fleet were not 
in vain. I don't like this hanging, Mr. Italian." 

" S'nore, you show a kind heart, and will one day reap 
the reward of such generous feelings. I wish 1 knew the 
name of so humane a gentleman, that I might mention him 
in my prayers." 

" They '11 never fancy that Captain Rule said that," mut- 
tered Ithuel, grinning. 

" As for my name, friend, it's no great matter. They 
call me Clinch, which is a good fast word to sail Tinder, too ; 
but it has no handle to it, other than of a poor devil of a 
master's-mate ; and that, loo, at an age when some men 
carry broad -pennants." 

This was said bitterly, and in English ; when uttered, Ihe 
supposed Italian was wished a " buona sera," and the gig 
nroceeded. 

" That is un brave" said Raoul, with emphasis, as they 
parted, " If ever I meet with Monsieur Cfeench, he will 
learn that I do not forget his good wishes, Peete .' if there 
were a hundred such men in the British marine, Etooelle, 
we might love it." 

"They're fiery sarpents. Captain Rule, and not to be 
tnjsted, any on 'em. As for fine words, I might have fan. 
c.ied myself a cousin of the king's, if I 'd only put my name 
to tlieir shipping articles. This Mr, Clinch vt well (^nougii, 
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in the main ; being tjis own worst ioimy, in the way of the 

'- Boa:, ahoy !" shouted Clinch again, now about a hundred 
yards distant, having passed towards the cape. Baoul and 
Ithuel mechanically ceased rowing, under the impression 
that the master's-mate had sliil something to communicate, 

"Boat, ahoy! — Answer at once, or you.'ll hear from 
nie," repeated Clinch. 

" Ay, ay," answered another voice, which, in fact, was 
Yelverlon's ; " Clinch, is that you V 

" Ay, ay, air— Mr. Yelverton, is it not I— I think 1 know 
the voice, sir." 

"You are quite right; but make less noise — who was 
that you hailed, a minute or two since f 

Clinch began to answer ; but, as the two gigs were 
approaching each other all the time, they were soon so near 
as lo render it unnecessary to speak loud enough to be 
hoard at any distance. All this time, Raoul and Iihuel lay 
on their oars, almost afraid to stir the water, and listening 
with an attention that was nearly breathless. They were 
satisfied that the oars of the English were now muffled ; a 
sign that they were in earnest in the pursuit, and bent on 
making a thorough search. The two gigs could not be more 
than a hundred yards from the yawl, and Ithuel knew that 
ihey were the two fastest-rowing boats of the English fleet — 
so fast, indeed, that Cuffe and his lieulenants had made 
several successful matches with them, against the officers of 
difierent vessels. 

" Hist !" said Ghita, whose heart was in her mouth. 
" Oh ! Raoul, they come I" 

Coming, indeed, were they ; and that with vast velocity. 
So careful, however, was the stroke, that they were within 
two hundred feet of the yawl, before Raoul and his com- 
panion took the alarm, and plunged their own oara again 
into the water. Then, indeed, the gigs might be dimly seen ; 
though the shadows of the land deepened the obscurity of 
night so far, as to render objects at even a less distance 
qttitf indistinct. The suddenness and imminency of the 
danger appeared to arouse all there was of life in Carlo 
Girmtotardi. He steered, and steered well, being accus- 
fiimed to thn office, by living so long on the coast; and he 
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sheered in for the rocks, with tlie double view of landing, il 
necessary, and of getting still deeper within the shadows. 

It was soon evident tlie English gained. Four ohm 
Bgaiost two were fesrful odds; and it was plainly apparent 
the yawl must be overtaken. 

" Oh ! uncle, towards the arch and water-cavern of tha 
point," whisf^red Ghita, whose hands were clasped on her 
breast, as if to keep down her emotions. " That may yet 
save him !" 

The yawl was in the act of whirling round the rocks, 
which form the deep cove, on which the Marina Grande of 
Sorrento lies. Carlo caught his niece's idea, and he kept 
his tiller hard a-port ; telling Raoul and Ithuel, at the same 
time, to take in their oars, as quick as pcsslble. The men 
obeyed, supposing it was the inteolion to laud, and lake to 
the heights for shelter. But just as they supposed the boat 
was about to strike against some perpendicular rocks, and 
Raou! was muttering his surprise that such a spot should be 
chosen to land at, it glided through a low natural arch, and 
entered a little basin, as noiselessly as a bubble floating in a 
current. The next minute, the two gigs came whirling 
round the rocks ; one following the shore, close in, to prevent 
the fugitives from landing, and the other steering more 
obliquely athwart the bay. In still another minute, they 
had passed a hundred yards ahead, and the sound of their 
movements was lost 



CHAPTER XXV. 

"And chiefly thou, O cpirit, that dosl. prefer. 
Before el] temples, the upright heart and pure, 
Instruct me; fir thou know'at." 



The spot in which Carlo Giuntotardi had taken refuge, 
c well known on the Sorrentine shore, as the water-cavern, 
ot the ruins of Queen Joan's country-house. Cavern it ia 
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iiol, ihough Ihe entrance" is beneafh a low, natural arcn ; 
ihii basin within being opoa to the heavens, and the place 
resembling aa artiticfial excavation, made to sheller boals in ; 
profiting bj the natural passage to obtain an entrance. LiH 
the origm of this little haven be what it may, art couid n<^ 
have devised a more convenient, or a more perfect refuge 
than it afforded to our ftigilLves at a most critical moment. 
Once through the arch, the boat would have been effectually 
concealed from her pursuers, under a noon-day sun ; nor 
would any, who were unacquainted with the peculiarities of 
Ihe entrance, dream of a boat's lying, as it might be, buried 
in the rocks of the little promontory. Neither Ghita''nor 
her uncle any longer felt concern ; but, the former an- 
nounced her intention to land here, assuring Raoul that she 
could easily find her way into the bridle-palh which leads to 
St. Agala. 

The desperate character of the recent chase, aided hyhia 
late almost miraculous escape from death, joined to the 
necessity of parting from his mistress, rendered our hem 
melancholy, if not moody. He could not ask Olhila to share 
hia dangers any longer ; and yet he fell, if he permitted her 
now to quit him, the separation might be for ever. Still he 
made no objection ; but, leaving Ithuel in charge of the boat, 
Ite assisted Ghita up the funnel-like sides of the basin, and 
prepared to accompany her on her way to the road. Carlo 
preceded the pair ; telling his niece that she would find him 
at a cottage on the way, that was well known to both. 

The obscurity was not so great as to render the walking 
very difiiculi ; and Raoul and Ghita pursued their course 
Slowly along the rocks, each oppressed with the same sen- 
sation of regret at parting, though influenced by nearly 
opposing views for the future. The girl took the young 
man's arm without hesitation; and there was a tenderness 
in the tones of her voice, as well ss in her general manner, 
thai betrayed how nearly her heart was interested in what 
was passing. Still, principle was ever uppermost in her 
thoughts ; and she determined, now, to speak plainly, and 
i.o the purpose, 

" Raoul," she said, after listening to some one of those fer 
ventdeclarationsof love.that were peculiarly agreeable to one 
df her affectionate and sincere nature, even when she most fell 
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l)l•! tiertissiiy of repelling the insinualing siijl ; " thero must 
be uii end oC this. I can never go through, again, tlie scenes 
I have lately witoessed, nor allow you 1o run such fearful 
risks. The sooner we understand each other, and I may 
Bay, Che sooner we part, it will be the wiser, and the better 
for the interests of both. I blame myself, for suffering the 
imimacy ti] layt so long, and for proceeding so far," 

" And this is said by a ferveot-souled Italian girl ! — Oiks 
f eighteen years ; — who comes of a region in which it is 
the boast, that the heart is even warmer than the sun ; of a 
race, among whom it is hard to find one — md, even a poor 
one — who is not ready to sacrifice home, country, hopes, 
fortune, nay, life itself, to give happiness to the man who 
has chosen her from all the rest of her sex." 

" It wmild seem to me easy to do all this, Raoul, Si — I 
think I could sacrifice everything you have named, to make 
you happy ! Home I have not, unless the Prince's Towers 
can thus be called ; country, since the sad event of this week, 
I feel as if I had altogether lost ; of hopes, I have few in this 
world, with which your image has not been connected ; but, 
those which were once so precious to me, are now, I fear, 
lost ; you know I have no fortune, to tempt me to stay, or 
you to follow ; as for my life, I fear it will soon be very 
valueless — am sure it will be miserable." 

" Then why not decide at once, dearest Ghita, to throw 
the weight of your sorrows on the shoulders of one strong 
enough to bear them 1 You care not for dress, or gay ap- 
pearanc«s, and can take a bridegroom even with the misera- 
ble aspect of a lazzarone, when you know the heart is right. 
You will not despise me because I am not decked as I might 
be for the bridal. Nothing is easier than to find an altar 
and a priest among these monasteries; and the hour fur 
saying mass is not very distant. Give me a right to claim 
you, and I will appoint a p!ace of rendezvous, bring in the 
lugger to-morrow night, and carry you off" in triumph lo our 
gay Provence ; where you will find hearts gentle as your 
own, to welcome you with joy, and call you sister." 

Raoul was earnest in his manner, and it was not possible 
io doubt hia sincerity Though an air of self-satisfaction 
gleamed in his face, when he alluded to his present personal 
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Fippearance, for he well knew all his advantages in that way, 
m spLlo ofthe dress of a bzzarone. 

" Urge me not, dear Raoul," Ghita answered, though, 
unconsciously to herself, she pressed closer to his side, and 
both sadness and love were in the very tones of her voices 
" urge me not, dear Raoul ; this can never be. I have 
already told you the gulf that lies between us; you leill not , 
cross it, to join me, and I cannot cross it, to join yon. 
Nothing but that could separate us ; but that, to my eyes, 
grows broader and deeper every hour." 

" Ah, Gbita, thou deceivesl me, and thyself. Were thy 
feelings as thou fanciest, no human inducement could lead 
thee to reject me." 

■' It is not a human inducement; Raoui ; it is one above 
earth, aod all it holds." 

" Peste 1 — These priests are scourges sent to torment men 
in every shape I They inflict hard lessons in childhood, 
teach asperity in youth, and make us superstitious and silly 
in age. 1 do not wonder that my brave compatriots drove 
them from France ; they did nothing but devour like locusts, 
and deface the beauties of providence," 

" Raoul, thou art speaking of the ministers of God 1" 
Ohita observed meekly, but in sorrow, 

" Pardon me; dearest Ghita; I have no patience when I 
remember what a trifle, after all, threatens to tear us asun- 
der. Thou pretendeet to love me'?" 

" It is not pretence, Raoul, hut a deep, and I fear, a pain- 
ful reality." 

" To think that a girl jso ftank, with a heart so tender, 
and a soul so true, will allow any secondary thing to divide 
her from the man of her choice !" 

" It is not a secondary, but a primary thing, Raoul ; oh ! 
that ) could make thee think so. The question is between 
thee and God — were it aught else, thou might'st indeed pre- 

" Why trouble thyself about my religion, at all 1 Are 
there not thousands of wives who tell their beads, and repeat 
.heir aves, while their husbands think of anything but hea- 
ven 1 Thou and I can overlook this difference ; others 
'jverlook them, and keep but one heart between them still. 
( never would molest thee, Ghita, in thy gentle worship." 
SI * 
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"It is not thou that I dread, Raoul, but myself ;" an- 
swered the girl, with streaming eyes, though she succeeded 
in suppressing the sobs thai struggled for utterance. " ' A 
house divided against itself cannot stand,' they say ; how 
could a heart that was filled with thee, find place for tbe 
love it ought to bear the author of its being. When the 
husband lives only for the world, it is hard for the wife to 
think of heaven as she ought." 

Raoul was deeply touched with the feeling Ghila betrayed, 
while he was ready to adore her for the confiding sincerity 
with which she confessed his power over her heart, Hia 
answer was given with seductive tenderness of manner, 
which proved that he was not altogether unworthy of the 
strange conflict he had preated id so gentle a breast. 

" Tby God will never desert thee, Ghita," he said ; "thou 
hast nothing to fear as ray wife, or that of any other maa. 
None hut a brute could ever think Of molesting thee in thy 
worship, or in doing aught that thy opinions render neces- 
sary, or proper. I would tear the tongue from my mouth, 
before reproach, sneer, or argument, should be used to bring 
thee pain, after I onc^ felt that thou leaoedst on me for sup- 
port. All that I have said has come from the wish that 
thou would'st not misunderstand me, in a matter that I 
know thou think'st important," 

" Ah I Raoul, little dost thou understand the hearts of 
women. If thy power is so great ovei me to-day, as almost* 
to incline me from the mogt solemn of all my duties, what 
would it become when the love of a girl should turn into the 
absorbing affection of a wife I I find it hard, even now, to 
reconcile the love I bear to GJod, with the strong leeHng thou 
hast created in my heart. A year of wedded life would 
endanger more than 1 can express to yon in words." 

" And, then, the fear of losing thy salvation, is stronger 
than thy earthly attach raeots ?" 

" Nay, Raoul, it is not that. I am not selfish, or cowardly 
as respects myself, I hope ; nor do J think, at all, of any 
pmiiskiuent that might follow from a marria^ with ao un- 
believer ; what 1 most apprehend is being taugbt to love my 
God less than I feel I now do, or than, as the creature of his 
TKncy, I ought." 

'■ Thou speakest as if man could rival the "leing whom 
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thou worshippest. 1 have alwajs understood, that the love 
we bear the Deity, and ihat we bear each other, are of a 
very different quality. I can see no necessity for their in^ 
lerfering with each other." 

" Nothing can be less alilie, Raoul ; yet one may impair, 
if not destroy the other. Oh I if thou would'at but believe 
ihat thy Saviour was thy God, if thou could'st but be dead 
lo his love, and not aclivu against him, I might hope for 
better things ; but 1 Jure not pledge all my earthly duties 
to one who is openly an enemy ol my own great Master and 
Redeemer," 

" I will not, cannot aeceivo ihee, Ghila — that I leave lo 
(he priests. Thou know'st my opinions, and must take me 
as I am, or wholly reject me. This I say, though I teel 
that disappointment, if you persist in your cruelty, will drive 
me to some desperate act, by means of which I ahali yet 
taste of the mercies of these English." 

" Say not so, Raoul ; be prudent for Ihe sake of your 
country — " 

" But no! for thine, Ghila?" 

" Yea, Raoul, and for mine also, 1 wish not lo conceal 
how much happier I shall be in hearing of your welfare and 
peace of mind, I fear, though an enemy, it will ever give 
me pleasure to learn that thou art victorious. But, here is . 
the road, yonder the cottage where my unci© waits for me, 
snd we must part. Heaven bless thee, Raoul ; my prayers 
will be full of thee. JDo not — do not, risk more to see me, 
but, if — " The heail of the girl was so full, that emotion 
choked her, Raoul listened intently for the nest word, but 
he listened in vain. 

" if what, dear Ghifa? Thou wert about to utter some- 
thing that I feel is encouraging." 

" Oh I how I hope it may be so, my poor Raoul 1 I was 
going lo add, if God ever touches thy heart, and thou 
would'st stand before his altar, a believer, with one at thy 
side who is ready and anxious to devote all to thee, but hei 
love of the Being who crea'i^d her, and her treasures of 
future happiness, seek Ghila; thou vrilt find her thou 
would'st have," 

Raoul stretched forth his arms to clasp the tender girl to 
BJ.s bosom ; but, fearful of herself, she avoided him. and fled 
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ftloDg the path like one terrified with the appreh elision of 
pursuit. The young man paused a moment, halP inclined 
to foOow ; then prudence regained its influence, and he be- 
thought him of the necessity of getting to a place of safety 
while it was yet night. The future was still before him, in 
Dope^ and that hope led him to look forward to other occa- 
sions to press his suit. 

- Little, however, did Raoul Yvard, much as he prized her, 
know Ghita Caraccioli. Her nature was full of womanly 
sensibilities, it is true, and her heart replete with tenderness 
for him in particular; but the adoration she paid to God, 
was of that lasting character which endures to the end. In 
ail she said and felt, she was truth itself; and while no 
false shame interposed to cause her to conceal her attach- 
ment, there was a moral armour thrown about her purposes^ 
that rendered them impregnable to the assaults of the world. 

Our hero found Ithael sleeping in the boat, in perfect 
security. The graniteman thoroughly understood his situa- 
ticai, and foreseeing a long row before him, he had quietly 
lain down in the stern-sheet of the yawl, and was taking his 
rest, as tranquilly as he had ever done in his berth on hoard 
le Feu-Follet. He was even aroused with ditSculty, and ho 
resumed the oar with reluctance. Before descending the 
funnel, Raoul had taken a survey of the water from the 
rocks above. He listened intently, to catch any sounds ihal 
might arise from the English boats. But nothing was visible 
in the obscurity, while distance, or caution, prevented any- 
thing from being audible. Satisfied that all was safe out- 
side, he determined to row out into the Bay, and, making a 
circuit to avoid his enemies, push to the westward, in the 
expectation of finding his lugger in the ofling. As there 
was now a considerable land-breeze, and the yawl was 
lightened of so much of her freight, there was little doubt 
of his being able to efiect his purpose, so far as getting out 
of eight was concerned, at least, long ere the return of light, 

" Par die, Elooelle?" Raoul exclaimed, fifler he had given 
Ihe American, jog the third, " you sleep like a friar who is 
paid for saying masses at midnight. Come, ami ; now is 
nur lime to move, for ali is clear outside." 

" Well, natur', they say is a good workman, Cnplain 
Rule," answered Ithuel, gaping and rubbing his eyes; "ana 
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uever did she turn oif a prettier hiding-place than this. One 
sleeps so quietly in it ! Heigho ! I suppose ihe ash must be 
kept moving, or we may yet miss our passage back to 
France. Shove her bows round. Captain Rule ; here is the 
hole, which is almost as hard to find, as it is to thread a 
needle with a cable. A good shove, and she will shoot out 
into the open water." 

Raoul did as desired, Ithue! touching the tiller, the yawl 
glided through the opening, and felt the long ground-swel 
of the glorious Bay. The two adventurers looked about 
them with some concern, as they issued from tlieir-hiding 
place, but the obscurity was too deep to bring anything in 
view OB the face of the waters. The flashing that occasion- 
ally illuminated the summit of Vesuvius, resembled heat- 
lightning, and would have plainly indicated the position of 
thet celebrated mountiiiQ, had not its dark outlines been 
visible, exposing a black mass at the head of the Bay, The 
ragged mountain- tops, behind and, above Castel a Mare, 
were also to be traced, as was the whole range of the 
nearer coast, though that opposite was only discoverable 
by the faint glimmerings of a thousand lights, that were 
appearing and disappearing, like stars eclipsed, on the other 
side of the broad sheet of placid water. On the Bay itself 
little could be discerned ; under the near coast, nothing, the 
shadows of the rocks obscuring its borders with a wide belt 
of darkness. 

After lool(ing around them quite a minute in silence, the 
men dropped their oars, and began to pull from under the 
point, with the intention of making an offing before they set 
their little luggs. As they came out, the heavy flap of can- 
vass, quite near, slarlted their ears, and both turned instinc- 
tively to look ahead. There, indeed, was a vessel, standing 
directly in, threatening even to cross their very track. She 
was close on a wind, with her larboard lacks, aboard, and 
bad evidently just shaken everything, in the expectation ot 
luffing [last the point without tacking. Could she succeed 
in this, it would be in her power to stand on, until com- 
pelled to go about beneath' the very cliffs of the town of 
Sorrento. This was, in truth, her aim; for again she 
thook all her sails. 

" Peste 1" muttered Raoul ; " this is a bold pilot — he loves 
24 
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the rocka, as it they were his mistress ! We must lie ijuiet, 
Etooelle, and let him pass ; else he may trouble us," 

" 'Twill be the wisest, Captain Rule ; though I do not think 
bun ao Englishman, Hark I The ripple under his bow ia 
like that of a knife going through a ripe water-melon." 

'' Mon Feu-Follet I" exclaimed Raoul, rising and actually 
extending his arms, as if to embrace the beloved craft. 
" Etooelle, (hey seek us, for we are much behind our 

The stranger drew near fast ; when his outlines became 
vwible, there was no mistaking them. The two enormous 
iuggs, the little jigger, the hull, almost awash, and the whole 
of the fairy form, came mistily into view, as the swift bird 
assumes colour and proportion, while it advance out of the 
depth of the void. The vessel was but a hundred yards 
distant ; in another minute, she would be past, 

" Vive la Republiqae /" said Raoul, distinctly, though he 
feared to trust his voice with a loud hail. 

Again the canvass flapped, and the trampling of feet was 
heard on the lugger's deck ; then she came sweeping into 
the wind, within fifty feet of the yawl, Raoul watched the. 
movement; and by the time her way \ 
was alongside, and had caught a rope, . 
he was on board her. 

Raoul trod the deck of his lugger, again, with the prsde 
of a monarch, as he ascends his throne. Certain of her 
sailing qualities, and confident of his own skill, this gallant 
seaman was perfectly indifferent to the circumstance that he 
was environed by powerful enemies. The wind and the 
hour were propitious, and no sensation of alarm disturbed 
the exultation of that happy moment. The explanations 
that passed between him and his first- lieutenant, Pintard, 
were'briefbut distinct. LeFeu-Follei had kept off the land, 
with her sails lowered, a trim in which a vessel of her rig 
and lowness in the water would not be visible more than five 
w six miles, until sufficient lime had elapsed, when she was 
taken into the Gulf of Salerno, to look for signals from the 
heights of St. Agata. Finding none, she went to sea again, 
as has been stated, sweeping along the coast, in the hope of 
falling in with intelligence. AJthough she could not be seen 
by her enemies, she saw the three c ' '' 
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ook'Out, and great uneasiness prevailed on board, concern 
ing the ra^*es of the absentees. On the adernoon of that 
day, the lugger was carried close in with the norih-weat side 
of Iscliia, which islaad she rounded at duslt, seemingly 
intending to anchor at Bais, a harbour seldom without allied 
cruisers. As the wind came off the land, however, she kepi 
away, and passing between Procida and Mysenum, she came 
out into the Bay of Naples, about three hours before meetiiy 
with Raoul, with the iotention of examining the whole of the 
opposite coast, in search of the yawl, She had seen tb'3 
light at the gaff of the Proserpine, and, at first, supposed it 
might be a signal from the missing boat. With a view t<j 
make sure of it, (he lugger, had been kept away, until thti 
night-glasses announced a ship ; when she was hauled up on 
b wind, and had made two or three successive half-boards, 
to weather the point whore her captain lay concealed ; the 
Marina Grande of Sorrento being one of the places of rendey 
vous mentioned by our hero, in his last instructions. 

There was a scene of lively congratulation, and of even 
pleasing emotion, on the deck of the lugger, when Raoul so 
unexpectedly appeared. He had every quality to make 
himself beloved by his men. Brave, adventurous, active, 
generous and kind-hearted, his qualities rendered him a 
favourite to a degree that was not common even among the 
people of that chivalrous nation. The French mariner will 
bear familiarity better than his great rival and neighbour, 
the Englishman ; and It was natural with our hero to be 
frank and free with all ; whether above him or below him in 
condition. The temperaments to be brought into subjection 
were not as rude and intraclabfe asihoseof the Anglo-Saxon j 
and the off-hand, dashing character of Raoul was admirably 
adapted to win both the admiration and the affections of his 
|>eople. They now thronged about him, without hesitation 
or reserve, each man anxious to make his good wishes 
known, his felicitations heard, 

" I have kept you playing about the fire, canmradcs" 
said Raovil, aflected by the proofs of attachment ne received, 
' but, we will now take bur revenge. There are Englisli 
boats m chase of me, at this moment, under the land ; we 
will try to pick up one or two of them, by way of letting 
hem know there is still such a vesse' as I.: Feu-Follet," 
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Au excinmalion of pleasure followed ; liicn an old q\iarler- 
master, who had actually taught his commander his firal 
lessons in seamanahip, shoved through the crowd, and put 
his questions with a sort of authority. 

" Mem capitaine," he said, ?' have you been near these 
English ?" 

" Ay, Benoit ; somewhat nearer than I could wish. To 
owti the truth, the reasbn you have Bot sooner seen me, was, 
(hat I was passing my time on board our old friend. La Pro- 
serpine. Her officers and crew would not lose my company, 
when they had once begun Co enjoy it." 

"Peste/ — nuin cker capitaine — were you a prisoner?' 
" Something of that sort, Benoit. At least, they had mc 
on a grating, with a rope round the neck, and w«re about 
lo make me swing off, as a spy, when a happy gun or two, 
from Nelson, up above there, at the town, ordered them to 
let me go below. As I had no taste for such amusements, 
and wanted lo see mon cher Feu-Follct, Etooelle and I got 
into the yawl, and left them ; intending to return and he 
hanged, when we can find nothing better to do." 

This account required an explanation, which Raoul gave 
in a very few words, and then the crew were directed to go 
to their stations, in order that the lugger might be properly 
wortied. The next minute the sails were filled, on the lar- 
board-tack, as before, and le Feu-FoUet again drew a!iead, 
standing in for the cliffs. 

" There is a light in motion, near Capri, mon capitaine," 
observed the first-lieu tenant ; " I suppose it to be on board 
some enemy. They are plenty as gulls, about this bay." 

" You are very right. Monsieur. "Tis la Prosperine ; 
she shows the light for her boats. She ie too far to leeward 
to meddle with us, however, and we are pretty certain 
there is. nothing between her and the ships off the town, 
that can do us any harm. Are all our lights concealed ? 
Lei them be well looked to, monsieur." 

"All safe, mon capitaine. Le Feu-Follet never shows her 
kntern, until she wishes to lead ah enemy into the mire !" 

"Raoul laughed, and pronounced the word " 6on" in 
(he emphatic manner peculiar tb a Frenchman. Then, sa 
she lugger was drawing swiftly in towards the rocks, ha 
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wiait on the forecastle himself, to keep a proper look-out 
ntiead ; Ithuel, as usual, elanding at his sic'e. 

The piano, or plaia, of Sorrento terminates, on the aide 
of the bay, ia perpendieular cliffs of tufa, that vary from one 
to near two hundred feet .in height. Those near the tbwn 
are among the highest, and are lined wiih villas, convents, 
and other dwellings, of which (he foundations are frequeolly 
placed upon shelves of rock, fifty feet below the adjacent 
streets. Raoul had been often here, during the short reign of 
the Rufo faction, and was familiar with most of the coast. 
He Icoew that his little lugger might brush against the very 
rocks, in most places, and was satisfied that if he fell in 
with the Prosperine's boats at ail, it must be quite near the 
land. As the night wind blelv directly down the hay, sigh- 
ing across the campagna between Vesuvius and Castel a 
Mare, it became necessary to tack off-shore, as soon as \o 
b'eu-Follet got close to the cliffs, where the obscurity was 
greatest, and her proportions and rig were not discernible 
at any diatance. While in the very act of going round, and 
before the head-sheets were drawn, Raoul was startled by a 
sudden hail. 

" Felucca, ahoy !" cried one, in English, from a boat 
that was close on the lugger's bow. 

" Halloo !" answered Ithuel, raising an arm, for all neat 
him to be quiet. 

" What craft's that i." resumed he in the boat. 

" A felucca sent down by the admiral, to look for the 
Pn^rpine — not finding her at Capri, we are turning up lo 
the anchorage of the fleet again," 

"Hold on a moment, sir, if you please; I'll come on 
board you. Perhaps, I can help you out of your difficulty ; 
for I happen to know something of that ship." 

"Ay, ay — bear a hand, if you please ; for we want to- 
make the most of this wind while it stands." 

It is singular how easily we are deceived, when the mind 
(;ommenc«s by taking a wrong direction. Such was now 
he fact, with him in the boat, for he had imbibed the 
notion that he could trace the outlines of a felucca, o. 
which so many navigate those waters, and the idea that it was 
Ihe very lugger he had been seeking, never crossed his mind, 
32 
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Acting under the delusion, he was sooo alongside, and on 
the deck of his enemy, 

" Do you know this gentleman, Elooeilti V demanded 
Raoul, who had gone to the gangway to receive his visiter." 

" It is Mr, Clinch, the master's-mate of the accursed Pro 
Berpine; he who spoke us in the yawl, off the point yon- 
der," 

" How !" exclaimed Clinch, his alarm being sufficiently 
apparent in his voice ; " have I fallen into the hands of 
Frenchmen 1" 

"You have, Monsieur," answered Raoul, courteously, "but 
not into the hands of enemies. This is le Feu-Follet, and 
I am Raoui Tvard," 

" Then all hope for Jane is- gone, for ever 1 — I have pass- 
ed a happy day, though a busy one, for I did begin to think 
fliere was some chance for me, A man cannot see Nelson 
without pulling up, and wishing to be something like him , 
but, a prison is no place for promotion." 

" Let us go into my cabin. Monsieur. There we cb.ii con- 
verse more at our ease j a'nd we sliall have a lig''*," 

Clinch was in despair; it mattered not to bin:, whither 
he was taken. In the cabin he sat the picture of a helpless 
man, and a bottle of brandy happening to stan'' on the table, 
he eyed it with something like the ferocity wlih which the 
hungry wolf may be supposed to gaze at the iamb ere he 
leaps the fold. 

" Is this the gentleman you mean, Etooelle?" demanded 
Raoul, when the cabin-lamp shone on the prisoner's face ; 
" he who was so much rejoiced to hear that his enemy -was 
not hanged V 

" Tis the same. Captain Rule ; io the main, he is a good- 
natured officer — one that does more harm to himself than 
to any one else. They said, in the ship, that he went up to 
Naples to flo you some good turn or other." 

"Bon/ — You have been long in your boat, Mr. Clinch 
— we will give you a warm supper and a glass of wine— 
pfter which, you are at liberty to seek your frigate, and to re- 
turn to your own flag." 

Clinch stared as if he did not, or could not, believe what 
he heard — then the truth flashed on his mind, and he burst 
into tears. Throughout that day his feelings had been in 
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extremes, hope once more opening a long vista of happiness 
for the future, through the renewed t.onfidenceandadviceof his 
captain. Thus far he had done well, and' it was by striving 
to do still better that he had fallcninto the hands of the enemy, 
FoT a single moment the beautiful fabric which revived hopea 
had been industriously weaving throughout the day, waa 
torn into tatters. The kindness of Raoul's manner, how- 
ever, his words, and the explanations of Ithuel, removed a 
mountain from his breast, and he became quite unmanned, 
There is none so debased as not to retain glimmerings of 
the bright spirit that is associated with the grosser particles 
of their material nature. Clinch had in him the living con- 
sciousness that he was capable of better things, and he en 
dured moments of deep anguish, as the image of the patient, 
self-devoting, and constant Jane rose before hia mind's eye 
to reproach him with his weaknesses. 

It is true that she never made these reproaches in terms ; 
so far from that, she would not even believe the slanders of 
those she mistook for his enemies ; but Clinch could not 
always quiet the spirit within him, and he often felt degrad- 
ed as he remembered with how much more firmness Jane 
supported the load of hope deferred, than he did himself. 
The recent interview with Cufie had aroused ail that was 
left of ambition and self respect and he had left the ship 
that morning \ ith a full and ma ily determination to reform, 
and (o make one oot n ed and persever ng effort to obtain 
a commission, and w Ih t Jine Tl en followed capture 
and the momeit of deep de=!pa r But Raoul's gener 
removed the load and aga n the pro=peet briffb'ened. 
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"Ohl many a drBam wa» m (ha ship 
An hour before her dcalhj 
And siglit of home, witli sighs disturb'd 
The sleeper's long-druwn breath." 

Raoiil soon decided on his course. While he was con- 
soling Clinch, orders had been sent to Pintard to look foi 
the other gig ; but a lew minutes' search, under the cfift's, 
satisfied those on deck that she was not to be found ; and the 
fact was 30 reported below. Nor could all Ilhuel's ingenuity 
extract from the captured boat's crew, any available infor- 
mation on the subject. There was an esprit de corps among 
the Proserpines, as between their own ship and le Feu-Fotlet, 
which would have withstood, od an occasion like this, both 
threats and bribes; and he of the Granite state was compelled 
to jrive the matter up as hopeless ; though, in so doing, he 
did not fail to ascribe the refusal, to betray their shipmates, 
on the part of these men, !o Eaglish obstinacy, rather than 
to any creditable feeling. The disposition to impute the 
worst, to those he hated, however, was, not peculiar to Ilhuel 
or his country ; it being pretty certain he would have fared 
no belter on board the English frigate, under circumstaocea 
at all analogous. 

Satisfied, at length, that the oiher boat had escaped him, 
und feeling the necessity of getting out of the Bay while it 
was still dark, Raoul reluctantly gave the order to bear up, 
and put the lugger dead before the wind, wing-and-wing. 
By the time this was done, the light craft had turned so far 
o windward, as to he under the noble rocks that separate the 
piano of Sorrento from the shores of Vico j a bold promon 
lory, that buttresses the sea, with a wall of near or quite a 
thousand feet in* perpendicular height. Here she felt the 
full force of the land-wind; and when her helm was put up, 
and her sheets eased off, a bird turning on the wing would 
iiol liave come round more gracefully, and scarcely with 



3c by Google 



LEPEC-Fni,i,ET. 3 71 

greater velocity. The course now lay from point to point, 
in order to avoid being becalmed within the iodentalions of 
the coiiat. This carried (he lugger athwart the cove of Sor- 
rento, rather than into it, and, of course, left Yelverlon, who 
had landed at the smaller marina, quite out of the line of her 

So swift was the progress of the little craft, ttiat within 
fifteen minutes after bearing up, Raoul and Ithuel, who again 
occupied their stations on the forecastle, saw the head-land 
where they had so lately been concealed, and ordered the 
helm a-port. in order to sheer out and give it a berth. Then 
rock was passed after rock, cove after cove, and village after 
village, until the entrance between Capri and Campanella 
was again reached. In sweeping down the shore, in this 
oiaDner, the intention was to pick up any boat that might hap 
pen to be in the lugger's track ; for, while Raoul was disposed 
to let his prisoner go, tie had a strong desire Co seize any other 
officers of the frigate that might fall in his way , The search 
was ineffectual, however ; and when the lugger came oul 
into the open sea, all espectation of further success, of this 
nature, was reluctantly abandoned. 

As le Feu-FoUet was now in dangerous proximity to three 
cruisers of the enemy, the moment was one that called for 
decision. Fortunately, the positions of the English vessels 
wore known to Raoul, a circumstance that lessened the 
danger, certainly ; but it would not do to continue long 
within a league of their anchorage, with the risk of the land 
breezes failing. As yet the darkness, and the shadows of 
the land, concealed the privateer, and her commander deter- 
mined, if not literally to make hay while the sun shone, 
at least to profit by its absence. With this view, then, he 
ordered the lugger hove-to, the boat of Clinch hauled to the 
lee gangway, and the prisoners to be all brought on deck ; 
the common men, in the waist, and the master's- mate, aft, 

" Here I must lose Che pleasure of your conipany. Mon- 
sieur Clinch," said Raoui, with a couitesy that may almost 
be termed national, " We are quite a.s Jiear voire belle 
Proserpine as is safe, and / long for noire belle France, 
The wind is fair lo take us off the coast, and two hours will 
sarry us out of sight, even were it noon-day. You will have 
the complaisance to make my duty to Monsieur Cufle — oui- 
33* 
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Raoul .laughed, for his heait was hghl, and aiiiidiy droll 
conceits danced through his brain. As for Clinch, the whole 
was Gruek to him, with the exception that he uodeistood it 
was the intention of the French to take their vessel off the 
,eoast, a circumstance that he was not sorry to learn, though 
he would have given so much, a few hours earlier, to have 
known where to find her. Raoul's generosity had worked 
a revolution in his feelings, however, and nothing was far- 
ther from his wishes, now, than to be employed against the 
celebrated privateers man. Still, he had a duty to perform 
to the service of which he was a member, another to Jane, 
and a last to himsell. 

"Captain Yvaid," said the master's -mate, taking the 
other's ofiered hand, " I shall never forget this kindness on 
your part ; it comes at a most fortunate moment for me. 
My happiness in this world, and perhaps in the world lo 
come," — an ejaculation of "bah!" involuntarily escaped the 
listener — " depended on my being at libertj'. I hold it to 
be fair, however, to tell you the whole truth. I must do all 
1 can to capture or destroy this very lugger, as well as any 
other of the king's enemies, as soon as I am my own master 

"Bo»/ — I like your frankness, Monsieur Clinch, as 
much as I like your humanity. I always look for a brave 
enemy when wn Anglais comes against me ; if you are ever 
in the number, I shall expect nothing worse." 

" It will be my duty, Captain Yvard, to report to Captain 
Cuffe, where I found the. Folly, where I left her, and where 
J think she is steering ! Even your armament, crew, and 
all such little particulars, I shall he questioned on ; I must 
answer honestly." 

"Mon cher, you are ' honest fellow,' as you Anglais say. 
1 wish it was noon-day, that you might better see our deck 
^Le Feu Follet^is not ugly, that she should wish to wear a 
veil. Tell everything, Clinch, mon brave ; if Monsieuf 
Cufie wish to send another party against our lugger, come 
!n the first boat en peraonne. We shall always be hajipy to 
w;e Monsieur Clinch. As for where we steer, you. see Diit 
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head is toward la belle France ; and there is i)l«nty of room 
for a long chase. Adieu, mon ami — au revoir." 

Clinch now shook hands, heartily, with ail the officers ; 
agaia expressed his sense of the Jilieralitj with which he 
was treated, and ihis, too, with emotion ;. then he followed 
his people into the boat, and pulled away from the lugger's 
side, holding his course toward the light which was still 
burning on board the Proserpine. At the same time le Feu- 
Foliet filled, and soon disappeared from his eyes, in the 
darkness, running off, wing-and-wing, and steering west, as 
if really making the best of her way towards the Straits of 
Bonifacio, on her road to France. 

But, in fact, Raoul had no such intention. His cruise 
was not up, and his present posilion, surrounded as he was 
with enemies, was full of attraction to one of his temperament. 
Only the day before he appeared in the disguise of a lazza- 
rone, he had captured, manned, and sent to Marseilles a 
valuable store-ship;, and he knew that another was hourly 
expected in the bay. This was an excuse to his people for 
remaining where they were. But the excitement of con- 
stantly running the gauntlet, the pleasure of demonstrating 
the superior sailing of his lugger, the opportunities for dis- 
tinction, and every other professional motive, was tvifiing, as 
compared with the tie which bound him to, the feeling that 
sasingly attracted him towards Ghita. With his lore, 
, there began to- mingle a sensation approaching to 
lair While Ghita was so gentle and even tender with 



with h es R 

her aff m 

position that ihe girl was acting. The conversation of that 

night, weighed heavily on the heart of the lover, and he couid 

not summon suiBcient resolution to part — perhaps for 

months — with such an "ippareot breach between him and 

his hopes. 
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As soon as it was known, (herelbre, that ihe luggt .vj 
far enough at aea, to be out of sight from the boat of Clinch, 
she came by the wind on the larboard tack, again, heading 
up towards the celebrated ruins of Pcestum, on the eastern 
shore of the Bay of Salerno, To one accustomed to the 
sea, there would not have seemed sufficient wind to urge 
even that light craft along, at the rale with which she glided 
through the water. But the land brecBe was charged with 
the damps of midnight ; the canvass was thickened from the 
same cause ; and the propelling power had nearly double ila 
apparent force. In an hour after hauling up, le Feu-Follel 
lacked, quite eight miles distaat from the spot where she 
altered her direciion, and far enough to windward lo lay her 
course in, directly for the cliffs beneath the village of St. 
Agata ; or the present residence of Ghita. In proceeding 
thus, Raoul had a double intention before him, English 
ships were constantly passing between Sicily, Malta, and 
Naples ; and, as those bound north would naturally draw in 
with the land at thig point, his position might enable him to 
strike a sudden blow, with the return of day, should any 
suitable vessel be in the offing nest morning. Then he hoped 
for a signal from Ghita, at least — and such things were very 
dear lo his heart ; or, possibly, anxiety and affection might 
bring her down to the water-side, when another interview 
would be possible. This was the Vifeakness of passion ; and 
Raoul submitted to its power, like feebler-minded and less 
resolute men ; (he hero becoming little better than (he vulgai 
herd, under its influence. 

The two or three last days and nights had been hours of 
extreme anxiety and care to the officers and crew of thp 
lugger, as well as to their commander, and all on board 
began to feel the necessity of sleep. As for*Ithuel, he had 
been in his hammock an hour ; and Raoul now thought 
seriously of following his example. Giving his instructions 
lo the young lieutenant who was in charge of the deck, our 
hero went below, and, in a few minutes, he was also lost to 
present hopes and fears. 

Everything seemed propitious lo Ihe lugger, and the inten- 
tions of her commander. The wind wont down, gradually, 
until there was little more than air enough to keep steerage- 
way on the vessel, while the ripple on tlie water disappeared, 
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leaving nolhing behind it but the !on^', heu.vy, graund-sweLl, 
that always stirs the bosom of ilie ocean, like the heaving 
itispiralioii of some giganlic animal. The morning grew 
ilarker, but the surrace of the gulf was glassy and Imnquil, 
leaving no inmoediate motive fof watchfulness, or care. 

These are the lethargic momeDtsof a seaman's life. Days 
of toil brln^ lyghts of drowsiness ; and the repose of nature 
jiresenls a constant temptation to imitate her example. The 
reaction of excitement destroys the disposition to indulge iii 
the soDg, the jest, or the tale ; and the mind, like the body, 
is disposed to rest from its labours. Even the murmuring 
wash of the water, as it rises and falls against the vessel's 
sides, sounds like a lullaby, and sleep seems to be the one 
great blessing of existence. Under such circumstances, 
therefore, it is not surprising that the watch on the deck of 
the lugger, indulged this necessary want. It is permitted to 
the common men to doze at such moments, while a few are 
on the alert; but, even duty, in the absence of necessity, 
feels its task to be irksome, and difRcult of performance. 
Look-out after iook-out lowered his head ; the young man 
who was seated on the arm-chest afi began to lose his con- 
sciousness of present things, in dreamy recollections of Pro- 
vence, his home, and the girl of his youtbfiil admiration. 
The seaman at the helm alone kept his eyes open, and all 
his faculties on the alert. This is a station in which vigi- 
lance is ever required ; nud it sometimes happens, in vessels 
where the rigid discipline of a regular service does not exist, 
that others rely so much on the circumstance, that they for- 
get their own duties, iu depending on the due dischat^ of 
bis, by the man at the wheel. 

Such, to a certain degree, was now the fact on board le 
Feu-Follet. One of the best seamen in the lugger was at 
the helm, and each individual felt satisfied that no shift of 
wind could occur, no change of sails become necessary, that 
Anioino would not be there to admonish them of thecircum- 
Elance. One day was so much like another, too, in that 
.ranqiiil season of the year, and in that luxurious sea, that 
all on board knew the regular mutations that the hours pro- 
duced. The southerly air in (he morning ; the zephyr in 
the afternoon ; and the land wind at night, were as much 
m.'itlers of course, as the rbing and setting of the sun. No 
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oiMi fell apprehension, while all submitted to the ii.flueuce 
of a want of rest, and of the drowiinoss of the climate. 

Not so with Antoine. His haiit. weie grey. Sleep was 
no longer so necessary to him He had much pride of 
calling, too; was long experiencecl, and possessed senses 
sharpened and rendered critical by practice, and many dan- 
gers. Time and again, did he tUra his eyes Jowards Cam- 
panelia, to ascertain if any signs of the enemy were in sight; 
the obscurity prevented anything from being visible, but the 
dark outline of the high and rock-bound coast. Then he 
glanced his eyes over the deck, and felt how completely 
everything depended on hb own vigilance and faithfulness. 
The look at the sails and to windward brought no cause for 
uneasiness, however, and presuming on his isolation, he 
began losing, in suppressed tones, an air of the Troubadours; 
one that he had learned in childhood, in his native lajigm 
du midi. Thus passed the minutes, until Antoine saw the 
first glimmerings of morning, peeping out of the darkness, 
that came above the mountain -lops, that lay in the vicinity 
of Eboli. Antoine felt solitary ; he was not sorry to greet 
these syn)ptoms of a return to the animation and o 
of a new d&y. 

" Hist ! nton lieutenant/" whispered the old n 
willing to expose the drowsiness of his young superior to the 
gaze of the common men ; " mem Uevtenant — 'tis I, Antoine.' 

" Eh ! — bah ! — Oh, Antoine est-ce-que toi ? Bon — what 
would you have, mow ami." 

" I hear the surf, I think, man Uevtenant. Listen — is not 
that the water striking on the rocks of the shore?" 

"Jamais/ You see the land is a mile from us ; this coast 
has no shoals. The captain told «s to stand close in, before 
we hove.to, or called him. Pardie I — Antoine, how the 
little witch has travelled in my watch ! Here we are, within 
B musket's range from the heights, yet there has been no 

" Pardon, mon Uevtenant — I do not like that sound of 
ihe surf; it is too near for the shore. Will you have the 
kindness to step on the forecastle and look ahead, monsieur t 
he lighi is beginning to be of use." 

The yoiing man yawned, stretched his arms, and walked 
forward; the Arst to indulge himself, the lirsl, also, to r<>Jieve 
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of an old shipmate, whose experieuco he 
respected. Sllil his step was not as quick as common, and 
it was near a minute ere ho reached the bows, or before he 
gained tbe.knight- heads. But his form was no sooner visible 
Uiere, than he waved his arms fiantically, and shouted in a 
voice that reached thp recesses ot the vessel — 

"Hard up — hard up with the helm, Anloiue — ease oft 
.the sheets, mes enfatis '" 

Le Feu-Follet rose on a hpaiy grodnd-swel!, at thai 
moment ; in the next she settled down with a shock resem- 
bling that which we experience when we leap and alight 
sooner than was expected , there she lay cradled in a ijed of 
rocks, as immoveable as one of the stones around her ; — 
stones that had mocked the billows of the Mediterranean, 
within the known annals of man, more than three thousand 
years. In a word, the lugger had struck on one of those 
celebrated islets, under the heights of St, Agata, known as 
the Islands of (he Sirens, and which are believed to have 
been commemorated by the oldest of all the living profane 
writers. Homer himself. The blow was hardly given, before 
Raoul appeared on deck. The vessel gave up all that had 
life in her, and she was, at once, a scene of alarm, activity, 
and exertion. 

It is at such a moment as this, that the most useful quali- 
ties of a naval captain render themselves apparent. Of all 
around him, Raoul wag the. calmest, the most collected, and 
the best qualified to issue the orders that had become neces- 
sary. He made no exclamations — uttered not a word of 
reproach — cast not even a glance of disapprobation on any 
near him. The mischief was done ; the one thing needful 
was to repair it, if possible, leaving to the future the cares 
of discipline and Che distribution of rewards and punishments, 

" She is as fast anchored as a cathedral, mon lieutenant," 
he quietly observed to the very officer through whose remiss- 
ness the accident had occurred ; " I see no use in these sails. 
Take them in, at once ; they may set her further on the 
locks, should she happen to lift." 

The young man obeyed ; every nerve in his body agitated 
by the sense of delinquency. Then he walked aft, cast one 
'ook around him at the desperate condition of the lugger 
bimIi with the impetuosity of character that belongs to his 
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country, he plunged into the sea, from which his body nevui 
iX!-appeared. The melancholy suicide was immediately re- 
[jorted to Raoul. 

" Bon" — was Ihe answer. " Had he done it an hour ear 
lier, le Feu-FoUet would not have been set up on theae rocks, 
like a vessel in a ship-yard — mais, mes enfans, courage! — 
We 'II yet see if our beautiful lugger cannot be saved." 

If there were stoicism and bitterness in this answer, (liere 
was not deliberate cruelty. Raoul loved his lugger, next lo 
Ghita, before all things on earth, and, in his eyes, the fault 
of wrecking her in a calm, was to bo classed among the 
unpardonable sins. Still, it was by no means a rare occur- 
rence. Ships, like men, are oflea cast away by an excess 
of confidence ; and oiii own coast, one of the safest in the 
known world for the prudent mariner to approach, on ac- 
count of the regularity of its soundings, has many a tale lo 
tell of disasters similar to (his, which have occurred, simply 
because no signs of danger were apparent. Our hero would 
not have excused himself for such negligence, and that which 
self-love will, not induce us to pardon, will hardly be con 
ceded to philanthropy. 

The pumps were sounded, and if was ascertained that the 
lugger had come down so easily into her bed, and lay (hero 
with so little straining of her seams, that she continued tight 
as a bottle. This left all (he hope which circumslances 
would allow, of still saving the vessel. Raoul neglected no 
useful precaution. By this time the light was string enough 
to enable him to see a felucca coming slowly down from 
Salerno, before the wind, or all that was still left of the night 
air, and he despatched Itbuel with an armed boat to seize 
her, «nd bring ber alongside of the rocks. Ho took this 
course with the double purpose of using the prize, if prac- 
ticable, in getting his own vessel off, or, in the last resort, 
of making his own escape, and that of his people, in her 
to France; He did not condescend to explain his motives, 
however ; nor did any one presume io inquire into them. 
Raoul was now strictly a commander, acting in a desperate 
emergency. He even succeeded in suppressing the consti- 
tutional volubility of his countrymen, and in substituting for 
it the deep, attentive silence of thorough discipline ; one of 
ihe great causes of his own iiruatial success in maritirt£ 
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enterprises. To the want of this very silence and attention 
rnay be ascribed so many of those naval disasters wiiicii 
have undeniably befallen a people of singular enterprise and 
courage. Those who wish ihem well, will be glad to learn 
that tlie evil has been, in a great measure, repaired. 

As soon as the boat was sent to seize the felucca, iho 
yawl was put into the water, and Raoul, himself, began to 
sound around the lugger. The rocks of the Sirens, as the 
islets are called to this day, are sufficiently elevated above 
the surface of the aea to be visible at some distance ; though, 
lying in a line with the coast, it would not have been easy 
for the look-outs of le Feu-Follet to discern them at the hour 
when she struck, ever" had they been on the alert. The 
increasing light, however, enabled the Frenph fully to as- 
certain their position, and to learn the extent of the evil. 
The lug^r had been lifted into a crevice between two of the 
rocks, by a ground-swell heavier than common ; and though 
there was deep water all round her, it would be impossible 
to get her afloat again without lightening. So long as the 
wind did not blow, and the sea did not rise, she was safe 
enough ; but a swell that should force the hull to rise and 
fall, would inevitably cause her to bilge. These facts were 
learned in five minutes aRer the yawl was in the water, and 
much did Raou! rejoice at having so promptly sent Ithuel in 
quest of [he felucca. The rocks were next reconnoitred, in 
order to ascertain what facilities they offered to favour the 
discharging of the vessel's stores. Some of them were high 
enough to protect articles from the wash of the watei , but it ja 
at all times difficult to lie alongside of locks that are ex- 
posed to the open sea ; the heaving and setting of the ele- 
ment, even m calms, causing the elpvation of its suiface bO 
much to vary On the present occasion, howevei, the 
French found less swell than common, and that it was pos- 
Bible to get their stores ashore at two or three difftrent 
points 

Raoul now directed the work to commence ii\ earnest 
The lugger earned four boats ; viz — a launch, s. cuttei, the 
yawl, and a jolly-boat. The second h'»d been sent after the 
felucca, with a strong crew in her , but thp three others 
were employed in discharging stores Raoul perceived at 
once thai the moment was not one foi hilf way measures, 
dS 25 
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nnri that large sacrifices must bo made, to save the hull of 
the vessel. This, and the safety of his crew, were the two 
great objects he kept before him. Ail his measures were 
directed to that end. The water was started, in the lug- 
ger's hold, by staving the casks, and the pumps were set in 
motion, aa soon as possible. Provisions, of all sorts, were 
cast into the sea, for le Feu-Follet had recently supplied 
herself, from n prize, and was a little deeper than her beat 
trim allowed. In short, everything that could be spared, was 
thrown overboard, barely a sufficiency of food and water 
being retained, to last the people, until they could reach 
Corcica ; whither it was IJieir captain's intention to proceed, 
the momeDt he got his vessel afloat. 

The Mediterranean has no regular tides, though the water 
rises and falls materially, at irregular intervals ; either the 
effect of gales, or of the influence of the adjacent seas. This 
circumatance prevented the calamity of having gone ashore, 
at high water, while it also prevented th6 mariners from 
profiting by any flood. It left them, as they had been placed 
by the accident, itself, mainly dependent on their own eser- 

Under such circumstances, then, our hero set aSxjut the 
discharge of his responsible duties. An hour of active toil, 
well directed, and perseveringiy continued, wrought a material 
change. The vessel was small, while the number of hands 
was relatively large. At the end of the time mentioned, the 
officer charged with the duty, reported that the hull moved 
under the power of the heaving sea, and that it might sooa 
lie expected to strike, with a force to endanger its planks 
and ribs. This was the sign to cease dischar^ng, and to 
i!omplete the preparations that had been making, for heav- 
ing the lugger off; it being unsafe to delay that process, 
after the weight was sufficiently lessened, to allow it. The 
aunch had carried out an anchor, and was already return- 
ing towards the rocks, paying out cable, as it came in 
But the ijppth of the water rendered this an anxious service 
since there was the danger of dragging the ground-tackh 
home, as it is termed, on account of the angle at which if 

At this moment, with the exception of the difficulty last 
named, everything seemed propitious. The wind -bad gono 
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down entirely, the southerly air having (aslcd but a short 
time, and no other succeeding it. The sea was, certainly, 
not more disturbed than it had been all the morning, which 
was at its minimum of motion, while the day promised to 
be calm and clear. Nothing was in sight but the felucca, 
and she was not only ia Ithuel'g possession, but she had 
drawn within half-a-mile of the rocks, and was sweeping 
Btill nearer at each instant. In ten minutes. she must come 
alongside, Raoul had ascertained that there was water 
enough, where le Feu-FoUet lay, to permit a vessel iike his 
prize, to touch her ; and many things lay on deck, in readi- 
ness to be transierred to this tender, previously to beginnin;; 
to heave. The rocks, too, were well garnished with casks, 
cordage, shot, ballast, and such other articles as could bo 
come at — the armament and amuoition excepted. These 
last our hero always treated with religious care, for, in al! 
he did, there was a latent determination resolutely to defend 
himself. But, there were no signs of any such necessity's 
being likely to occur, and the officers began to flatter them- 
selves, with their ability to get their lugger afloat, and in 
sailing trim, before the usual afternoon's breeze should set 
in. In waiting, therefore, for the arrival of the felucca, 
and, in order that the work might meet with no interrup- 
tion, when the men once began to heave, the people were 
ordered to get their breakfasts. 

This pause in the proceedings gave Raoul an opportunity 
lo look about him, and to reflect. Twenty times did he 
turn his eyes, anxiously, towards the heights of St. Agala, 
where there existed subjects equally of attraction and appre- 
heiwion. It is scarcely necessary to say thai the first was 
Ghita ; while the last arose from Ihe fear that some curious 
eye might recognise the lugger, and report her condition to 
the enemies known to be lying al Capn; only a league or 
two on the other side of Ihe hills. But all was seeminpiy 
tranquil there, at that early hour; and the lugger making 
very little show when her canvass was not spread, there was 
reason to hope that the accident was as yet unseen. The 
ip|im3ch of the felucca would probably betray it; though- 
thi? precaution -had been taken to order Iihuel to show no 
sifTii^ of national character. 
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Raoul Vvavd was^ a very different man, at this montent 
of leisure and idleness, I'rom what he bad been a few hours 
earlier. Then he trod the deck of his little cruiser with some 
such feelings as the man who exults in his strength, and 
rejoices in his youth. Now he felt as all are apt to feel 
who are rehiiked by misfortunes and disease. Nevertheless! 
his character had lost none of its high chivalry ; and even 
here, as he sat, on the taffrail of the stranded Feu-Follet, he 
meditated carrying some stout Englishman by surprise and 
boarding, in the event of his not succeeding in getting off 
the lugger. The felucca would greatly aid such an enter- 
prise; and his crew was strong enough, as well as suffi- 
ciently trained, to promise success. 

On such an expedient, even, was he ruminating, as Ithuel, 
in obedience to an order given through the trumpet, brought 
his prize alongside, and secured her to the lugger. The men 
who had accompanied the American were now dismissed to 
their morning's meal, while Raoul invited their leader to 
share his frugal repast, where he sat. As Ihe two broke 
their fasts, questions were put and answered, conceVning what 
had occurred, during the hour or two the parties had been 
separated. Eaoul's tale was soon told ; but the other learned 
with concern, that the crew of the felucca had taken to their 
boat, and escaped to the landing of the Scaricatojo, on find- 
ing that the capture of their vessel was inevitable. This 
proved that the character of the wreck was known, and left 
but liltie hope that their situation would not b*; reported to 
the EnRiish, in the course of the morning. 
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Id me is no delay ; with Ihcc to go, 
1b to sIaj here ;# with thee here to ah 
Is to go hence unwiUing; thou to m 
Art all things under. heiiv'ii, ull place 



The intelligence communicated by Ithuef essentially 
altered Raoul's views of his actual situation. An active man 
might go from the Marinella, at the foot of the Scaricatnjo, 
or the place where the crew of (he felucca had landed, lo 
the Marina Grando of Sorrento, in'an hour. At the latter 
beach, boats were always to be found, and two hours 
more would carry the messenger, by water, to the ships off 
Capri, even in a calm. The first of these important hours 
had now elapsed some time ; and he could nol doubt that 
vigorous arms were already employed in pulling across the 
few leagues of water (hat separated the island from (he shores 
of Sorrento. The day was calm, it is true ; and it would be 
imposaible to move Ihe ships ; but two frigates and a heavy 
sloop-of-war, might send auch a force against him in boats, 
as, in his present situation, would render resistance next to 

Raou! ceased eating, and, standing on the lafTrail, he cast 
jnxious looks around him. His sturdy followers, ignorant 
^f all the dangers by which they were environed, were con- 
suming their morning's meal, with the characteristic indif- 
ference to danger that marks the ordinary conduct of sea-" 
men. Even Ithuel, usually so sensitive on the subject of 
English power, and who had really so much to apprehend, 
should he again fall into the hands of the Proserpines, was 
masticating his food, with the keen relish of a man who had 
been hard at work the whole morning. All appeared uncon- 
scious of their critical condition ; and to Raoul it seemed aa 
if the entire responsibility rested on his own shoulders. 
Fortunately, he was not a man to shrink from his present 
iutiea ; and he occupied the only leisure moment that would 
33* 
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I>e likely to offer that day, in deliberating on his resources. 
Had in maturing his plans. 

The armament still remained in the lugger, but it waa 
doubtful if she would float without removing it; and, admit- 
ting this necessity, the question arose of, what was to bo 
done with it, in order to render it available, in the event of 
an attack. Two, or even four of the light guns might be 
worked on the decks of the felucca ; and here he determined 
they should be immediately placed, with a proper supply of 
cartridges and shot. Twenty men thrown into that light 
craft, which Ithuel reported as sailing and sweeping well, 
might prove of the last importance. Then one of the islets 
had a ruin on it, of what was believed to be an ancient 
temple. It is true, these ruins were insignificant, and 
scarcely visible at any distance ; but, on a close examina- 
tion, and by using some' of the displaced stones with judg- 
ment, it was possible to entrench a party behind them, and 
make a stout resistance against light missiles ; or such aa 
boats would most probably use. Raoul got into the yawl, 
and sculled himself to this spot, examining the capabilities 
witii care and judgment. After this, his mode of proceeding 
was matured to his own aatiafftction, 

T!ie usual time had been consumed, and the hands were 
" lurned io;" each officer receiving the orders necessary to 
the discharge of the duty confided to his particular superiii- 
Tendence. As Iihuel had captured the felucca, Raoul felt it 
right to intrust him with the command of the prize. He was 
directed to lake on board the armament and ammunition 
necessary to a defence, to mount the guns in the best mannei 
he could, and to make all the other fighting preparations; 
while another gang struck into the felucca's hold, such arti- 
cles from the lugger, as it was desirable to save. 

Another party, under the first-lieutenant, landed the re- 
mainder of the light carronades, pieces of twelve pounda 
only, with the proper stores, and commenced the arrange- 
ments tp place them in battery among the ruins. A small 
supply of food and water was also transferred to this islet. 

While these dispositions were in progress, Raoul himself, 
assisted by his sailing-master, prepared to heave the ingger 
off the rocks. To this, at present the most important duty, 
our hero gave his persona! inspection ; for it required skill 



3c by Google 



L£ FEU-FOLLET. '^S*l 

judgment, and caution. The physical force of the creu 
was reserved to aid m the attempt. At length everything 
was ready, and the instant had arrived when the momen- 
lous trial was to be madn. The lugger had now been ashore 
quite four hours, and the sun had been up fully three. By 
lliis time, Raoul calculated that the English, at Capri, knew 
of his misfortune, and little leisure remained in which to do 
T. vast deal of work. The liands were all summoned to tho 
bars, therefore, and the toil of heaving commenced. 

As soon as the cable got the strain, Raoul felt satisfied 
that the anchor would hofd. Fortunately, a fluke had taken 
a rock, a circumstance that could be known only by the 
result ; but, so long as the iron held together, there was no 
danger of that material agent's failing them. The last part 
of the process of lightening was now performed as rapidly 
as possible, and then came the trial-heave at the bars. 
Every effort was fruitless, however, inch being gained after 
inch, until it seemed as if the hemp of the cable were ex- 
tending its minutest fibres, without the hull's moving any 
more than the rocks on which it lay. Even the boys were 
called to the bars ; but the united force of all hands, the 
officers included, produced no change. There was an in- 
stant when Raoul fancied his best course would be to set fire 
to the hulk, get on board the felucca, and sweep ofl" lo the 
southward, in season to avoid the expected visit from the 
English, He even called his officers together, and laid the 
proposition before them. But the project was too feebly 
urged, and it met with too little response in the breasts of 
his auditors to be successful. The idea of abandoning that 
beautiful and faultless little crafl, was too painful, while 
the remotest hope of preserving it remained. 

Raoul had measured his hours with the accuracy of a 
prudent genera!. It was now almost time for the English 
boa's to appear, and he began to hope that the Neapolitana 
had made the great mistake of sending their information to 
the fleet off Naples, rather than carrying it to the ships at 
Capri, Should it prove so, he had still the day before him, 
and might retire under cover of the night. At all events, 
vhe lugger could- not be abandoned without an enemy in 
sight, and the people were again called to the bars for a re- 
Dewed effort. As water might be obtained at a hundred 
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poiQla nn the coast, and the distance to Corsica was so small, 
Ihe last gallon had been started and jiumped out, during the 
recent pause. 

Our hero felt that this was the final effort. The hold 
of le Feu-FoUeJ was literally empty, and all her spare spars 
Here floating among the rocks. If she could not be started 
now, he did not possess the means to get her off. The an- 
chor held ; the cable, though stretched to the utmost, stood, 
and every creature, but himself, was at the bars. The 
ground-swell had been lessening ail the morning, and little 
aid was now to be had from the rising of the water. Still 
that little must be obtained ; without it, the task seemed hope- 

" Get ready, men," cried Raoul, as he paced the taffrail; 
" and heave at the word. We will wait for a swell, then 
strain every nerve till something part. Fas encore, mes 
enfan» — pas encore! Stand by I — Yonder comes a fellow 
who will lift us — heave a strain — heave harder — heave, 
body and soul ! — heave, altogether I" 

The men obeyed. First they hove a gentle strain ; then 
the efibrt was increased, and, obedient to the order, just as 
the ground-swell rolled under the lugger's bottom, they 
threw out their utmost strength, and the hull started for the 
first time. This was encouraging, though the movement 
did not exceed six inches. It was a decided movement, and 
wag made in the right direction. This success nerved the 
people to an increased effort. It was probable that, at the 
next strain, they would throw a tenth more impetus into 
their muscles. Of all this, Raoul was aware, and he deter- 
mined not to let the feeling flag, 

" Encore, mes enfarts.'" he said, " Heave, and get ready I 
Be watchful — now 's your lime 1 Heave, and rip the planks 
off the lugger's bottom — heave, men, heave!" 

This time, the effort answered to the emergency ; the 
swell rolled in, the men threw out their strength, a surge 
was fell, it was followed up by a strain, and le Feu,Fo]lei 
shot ofl^ her bed into deep water, rolling, for want of ballast, 
nearly to her ham mock -cloths. She soon lay directly ovei 
her anchor. 

Here was success ! — Triumphant success ; and that, at a 
t when the most sangume had begun to diwpair 
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The men embraced each other, showing a hundred mani- 
festations of extravagant joy. The tears came to Haoul'a 
eyes ; but he had no opportunity of tonceaUng them, svery 
officer he had pressiog around him to exchange felicitations. 
The scene was one of happy disorder. It had lasted two 
or three minutes, when Ithuel, aSwaya cold and calculating, 
edged his way through (he throng to his commander's side 
and pointed significantly in the direction of Campanella. 
There, indeed, was visible, a division of the expected boats. 
It was pulling towirds. them, hiving that moment doubled 
the capo ! 

Ithuel's gesture was too significant to escape attentioD, 
and every eye followed its diiection. The sight was of a 
nature not Co be mistaken It at once changed the current 
of feeling in all who beheld if. There was no longer a 
doubt coacerning the manner in which the news of the 
accident had travelled, or of its effect on thfe English at Capri, 
In point of fact, the padrone of the captured felucca, with a 
sole eye to the recovery of his vessel, had ascended the 
Scaricatojo, afl;er landing at the Marinella, at its foot, fast 
as legs could carry him ; had rather run, than glided, along 
the narrow lanes of the piano and the hill-side to the beach 
of Sorrento ; had thrown himself into a boat, manned by 
four lusty Sorrentine watermen — and Europe does not con- 
tain lustier or bolder ; had gone on board the Terpsichore, 
and laid his case before Sir Frederick Dashwood, ignorant 
of the person of the real commanding ofiicer among the 
three ships. The young baronet, though neither very wise, 
nor very much experienced in his profession, was exceed- 
ingly well disposed to seek distinclion. It immediately 
occurred to his mind, that the present was a fitting opportu- 
nity to gain iaureis. He was second in rank, present ; and, 
in virtue of that claim, he fancied that the fiist could do no 
more than send him in command of the expedition, which 
he righly foresaw Cuffe would order against the French. 
Put there arose a difficulty. As soon ss Sir Frederick 
reported the nature of the intelligence he had received to 
.lis senior captain, and his own wish to be employed en the 
occasion, the rights of Winchester interposed to raise a 
question, Cuffe was prompt enough in issuing an orde^ for 
Mch ship to man and arm two boats, making six in all v-nd 
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in giving i;.^: iieoessary details, but he lost sonut precious 
time in deciuing as lo wlio was to comHiand. This waa 
the cause of delay, and had given rise to certain liopes in 
Raoul, that facts were subsequently to destroy. In the end, 
Sir Frederick prevailed ; his rank giving him a decided ad- 
vantage; and thedivisionof boats that was now approaching 
was under his orders. 

Raoul saw he had rather more than an hour to spare. 
To fight the felucca, unsupported, against so many enemies, 
and that in a calm, was quite out of the question. That 
email, low craft might destroy a few of her assailants, but 
she would inevitably be carried at the first onset. There 
was not time to get the ballast and other equipments into 
the lugger, so as to render her capable of a proper resist- 
ance ; nor did even she offer the same advantages for a 
defence, unless in quick motion, as the ruins. It was deter- 
mined, therefore, to make the best disposition of the two 
vessels that circumstances would allow, while the main 
dependence should be placed on the solid defences of stone. 
With this endj Ithuel was directed to haul his felucca to a 
proper berth ; (he first-lieutenant was ordered to get as 
much on board le Feu-Follet as possible, in readiness to 
profit by events ; while Raou! himself, selecting thirty of 
his best men, commenced preparing the guns on the rocks 
for active service. 

A single half-hour wrought a material change in the 
state of things. Ithuel had succeeded in hauling the felucca 
into a berth among the islets, where she couid not easily be 
approached by boats, and where her carronades might be 
rendered exceedingly useful. Much of the ballast was again 
on hoard the lugger, and a few of her stores, sufBcient to ren- 
der her tolerably stiff, in the event of a breeze springing up j 
and Raoul had directed the two inside guns of the felucca 
to be sent on board her and mounted, that she might assist 
in the defence with a flanking fire. The great difficulty 
which exists in managing a force at anchor, is the opporto- 
nity that is given the assailant of choosing his point of 
attack, and by bringing several of the vessels in a line, 
pause them lo intercept each other's fire. In order to pre- 
vont this, as much as in his power, Raoul placed his two 
floating-batteries out of line, though it was impossible to 
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make siieh a disposition of them as would not leave each 
uxposed, on one point of attack, iu a degree greater than 
any other. Nevertheless, the arrangement was so made, 
thai either a vessel or the ruins might aid each craft respec- 
tively ugainst the assault on her weakest point. 

When his own guns were ready, and the two vessels 
moored, Raoul visited hoth the lugger and felucca, la 
inspect their preparations, and to say a cheerful word to 
iheir men. He found most things U> his mind; where they 
were not, he ordered changes to be made. With the lieu- 
tenant, his conversalion was brief, for that officer was one 
who possessed much experience in this very sort of warfare, 
and could be relied on. With Ithuel, he was more commu- 
nicative; not that he distrusted the citizen of the Granite 
stale, but that he knew him to be a mao of unusual 
resources, could the proper spirit be aroused within him. 

"Bien, Etooelle," he said, when the inspection was 
ended, " much will depend on the use you make of these 

" I know that, as wel! as you do yourself. Captain Rule," 
answered the other, biting off at least two inches from half a 
yard of pig-tail ; " and, what 's more, I know that t fight 
with a ropo round my neck. The spiteful devils will hardly 
overlook all that 's passed ; and though it will be dead ag'in 
all law, they 'II work out their eends on us both, if we don't 
work out our eends on them. To my mind, the last will be 
the most agreeable, as well as the most just," 

" Bon I — Do not throw away your shot, Etooelle." 

" I ! — why, Captain Ru!e, I 'm nat'rally economical. That 
would be wasteful, and waste I set down for a sin. The 
tnly place I calculate on throwing the shot, is into the face 
and eyea of the English. For my part, I wish Nelson, him- 
self, was in one of them boats — I wish the man no harm 
but I do wish he was in one of them very boats," 

"And, Ecooelfe, I do not. It is bad enough as it ia,enli 
nous; and Nelson is very welcome to stay on board his 
Foudroyant; vmld/ — The enemy is in council; we shall 
soon hear from them. Adieu, mon ami ; remember our two 
ftipubliqnes .'" 

Raoul squeezed Ithuel's hand, and entered his boat. The 
Glance to the ruin was trifling, but it vas necessary to 
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make a small circuit in order to reach il. While duing ihi^ 
the young mariner discovered a boat pulling from liio direc- 
tioo oC the marinella, at the foot of the Scaricatojo, which 
had got so near, unseen, aa, at first, to startle liim by its 
proximity. A second look, however, satisfied him (hat no 
cause of apprehension existed, in that quarter. His eye 
could not be deceived. The boat contained Ghila and her 
uncle ; the latter rowing, and the former seated in the stern, 
with her head bowed to her knees, apparently in tears 
Ragul was alone, sculling the light yawl with a single hand, 
uod he exerted himself to meet these unexpected, and, in the 
circumstances, unwelcome visiters, as far as possible from 
the rocks. Presently the w boa y d b de. 

" What means this, Gh h g m claimed j 

"do you not see the E d moment 

making their preparation k w minutes 

we shall be in the midst o h b ' 

" I see it all, now, Rao h ough we 

did not on quitting the sh rn back, 

having once come upon the Bay, I was the first in St. Agata 
to discover the evil that had befallen thee ; from that moment 
I have never ceased to entreat my uncle, until he has con- 
sented to come hither " 

"Wtl hat m t e Chtal asked Raoul, with sparkling 
uyes — at I n tl tl ou e! nle t — wilt become my wife I In 
my advers ty thou memb est thou art a woman !" 

" Not e^a lly that dea Raoul ; but I cannot desert thee, 
altogethe n th s trat The same objection exists now, I 
fear, that has e ted to ou union ; but that is no reason 

( should not a d thee Wo ha e many friends along the 
heights, here, who will consent to conceal thee ; and I have 
come to carry thee and the American to the shore, until an 
opportuiiity ofier to get thee to thine own France." 

" What ! desert ces braves, Ghita, at a moment like this ! 
— Not to possess thy hand, dearest girl, couid 1 be guilty of 
an act so base." 

" Thy situation is not theirs, Tiie condemnation to death 
Ijangs over thee, Raoul ; shouldst thou again fall into English 
hands, there will be no mercy for thee," 

" Assez — this is no moment for argument. The English 
ore in motion, rid there is barely time for thee to get to a 
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safe distance, ere they begin to fire. Heaven blesa thee, 
Ghita ! This care of thine draws noy heart to thee closer 
than ever ; but we must now separate. Signer Giiintotardi, 
puli (nore towards Amalfi. ! see that the English mean to 
attack us from the side of the land — pull more towards 
Amalfi." 

" Thou tellest us this la vain, Raoul," Ghila quietly, but 
firmly answered. " We have not come here on an un- 
meaning errand — if thou refusest to go with us, we will 
remain with thee. These prayers, that thou so despiaest, 
may not prove useless." 

" Gbita I — this can never be. We are without cover — ■ 
almost without defences — our vessel is unfit to receive thee, 
and this affair will be very different from that off Elba. 
Thou would'st not willingly distract my mind with care for 
thee, at such a moment I" 

" We will remain, Raoul. There may come a moment, 
s'hen thou wilt be glad to have the prayers of believers, 
ilod leadeth us hither, either to take thee away, or to 
remain, knd look to thy eternal welfare, amid the dm of war " 

Raouf gazed at the beautiful enthusiast, «Uh an mtenMtv 
ol' love and admiration, that even her truthful simplicity had 
never before excited. Her mild eyes were kmdling with 
holy iirdour, her cheeks were flushed, and aomethmg like the 
radiance of heaven seemed to beam upon her countenance, 
The young man fell that time pressed ; he sjaw no hope of 
overcoming her resolution, in season to escape the ap- 
proaching boats; audit might be, that the two would he 
safer in some nook of the ruins, than in attempting to return 
to the shore. Then, that never-dying, but latent, wish to 
have Ghita with him, aided his hasty reasoning and he de- 
cided to permit the girl, and her uncle, to come upon the 
islet, that he was to defend in person. 

Some signs of impatience had begun to manifest them- 
f.ejves among his people, ere Raoul made up his mind lo 
the course he would follow. But, when he landed, support- 
ing Ghita, that chivalry of character, and homage lo the 
sex, which distinguishes the southern Frenchman, changed 
/he current of feeling, and their two acquaintances were 
received with acclamation. The acts of self-devotion seemed 
heroic, and that is always enough to draw applause amdiig 
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a people so keenly alive to glory. Stil!, the time id make 
he nec<j>sa y dispos' 'ons as 1 o Fo u ely the 

(> treo had ak n I s po on h s e as he p obaD e scene 
o be a i:ie odS and he had con d o ake h s 
p ■epa a ons o ece eh hu n a ca y of he ock 
beh nd a p on o he vl e e pe hoo wou d t»e 

reasonably s e Raou saw ad an a e of h pes 

t on a d he d Gh a and he un e o w hou paa n^ 
to deliberate. Here he tenderly embraced the girl, a liberty 
Ghita could not repel at such a moment ; then he lore him- 
self away, to attend to duties which had now become 
urgently pressing. 

In point of fact, Sir Frederick Dashwood had made his 
dispositions, and was advancing to the assault, being already 
within the range of grape. For the obvious reason of pre- 
venting the French from attempting to escape to the shore, 
he chose to approach from that side himself, an arrange- 
t that best suited Raoul ; who, foreseeing the probability 
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they had hired a boat, aad accompanied ihe expedition, in 
the character of amateurs. It formed no part of their plan, 
however, to share in the combat ; a view of its incidents 
being quite as much, as Vito Vili strongly maintained, when 
his friend made a suggestion to the contrary, as was neces 
ijary to vindicate their conduct and courage, in the judgment 
of every Elban, 

" Cospetto !" he exclaimed, in the warmth of opposition — 
" Signer Andrea, your propositions are more in the spirit of 
an unreflecting boy, than in that of a discreet vice-governa- 
tore. If we take swords and muskets in ihe boat, as you 
appear to wish, the devil may tempt na to use them ; and 
what does either of us know of such things'! The pen is a 
more befitting weapon for a magistrate, than a keen-edged 
sword, or a foul-smeliing piece of fire-arms, I am amazed 
thai your native sensibihties do not teach you this. There 
is an indecency in men's mistaking Iheir duties, and, of all 
things on earth, heaven protect me from falling into such an 
error ! A false position is despicable," 

" Thou art warm, friend Vito, and that without occasion. 
For my part, I think men should be prepared for any emer- 
gency that taay happen. History is full of examples in 
which civilians and scholars, ay, even churchmen, have 
distinguished themselves by feata of arms, on proper occn- 
uions; and I confess to a philosophical curiosity to ascertain 
he sensations with which men seek and expose life," 

■' That's yonr besetting weakness, Signor Andrea, and 
Jie emergency drives me so far to lose sight of the respect 
that a podesta owes to a vice-governatore, as to feel coft 
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strained to tell you as much. Philosophy plays the very 
devil with your judgment. With about iialf of what yoo 
possess, the Grand Duke couldn't boast of a more sensible 
Bubject, As for history, I don't believe anything that's in 
it ; more especially since the nations of the north have be- 
gun to write it, Italy once had histories ; but where are 
lliey now 1 For ray pan, I never heard of a man's fighting 
who was not regularly bred to arms; unless it might be 
some fellow who had reason to wish he had never beer. 

" I can name you several men of letters, in particular, 
whose fame as soldiers is only eclipsed by that earned bj 
their more peaceful labours, honest Vito — Michael Angelo 
Buonaretti, for instance, to say nothing of various warlike 
popes, cardinals, and bishops. But we can discuss this 
matter after the battle is over. Thou seest the English are 
already quitting their ships, and we shall bo in the rear of 
the combatants." 

" So much the better, Corpo di Bacco ! — who ever heard 
of an army that carries its brains in its head, like a human 
being? No — no — Signer Andrea; I have provided myself 
with a string of beads, which I intend to count over, with 
aves and paters, while the firing lasts, like a good Catholic; 
if you are so hot, and bent oa making one in this battle, you 
may proclaim in a loud voice one of the speeches of the 
ancient consuls and generals, such as you will find them, in 
any of the old books," 

Vito Vit'i prevailed. The vice-governalore was obliged 
to leave the arms behind him, and this, too, without making 
any great difierence in the result of the day's fighting, inas- 
much as the boatmen employed, in addition to asking a triple' 
price for their time and labour, obstinately refused lo go 
nea.-er to the French than half a league. Distant aa this 
was, however, Raoul, while reconnoitring the enemy with a 
glass, detected- the presence of the twoElbans. He laughed 
outright at the discovery, notwithstanding the many serious 
reflections that naturally pressed upon his mind at such a 



But this was not the time to indulge in merriment, and 
ibo countenance of our hero almost immediately resumed 
its look of care. Now, that he felt certain of the n -~ 
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which the English intended to assail him, he had new orders 
lo give Co all hib subordiuales. As has been said, the 
principal point was to make the different guns support each 
olher; in order to do this effectually, it became necessary, to 
spring the lugger's broadside round more obliquely towards 
the felucca ; which accomplished, Raoui deemed his arrani;e- 
ments complete. 

Then followed (he pause which ordinarily prevails between 
preparation and the battle. This, in a vessel, is always a 
period of profound and solemn stillness. So important to 
concert, order, and intelligent obedience, in the narrow 
compass, and amid the active evolutions of a ship, does 
silence become at such moments, that one of the first duties 
of discipline is to inculcate its absolute necessity ; and a 
thousand men shall be seen standing in their batteries, ready 
to serve the fierce engines of war, without a sound arising 
among them all, of sufficient force to still the washing of the 
gentlest waves. It is true, the French were not now strictly 
arrayed for a naval action ; but they carried info the present 
conflict, the habits and discipline of the peculiar branch of 
service to which they belonged. 



CHAPTEE XXVIir. 

**HiB back against a rock he bore. 

And firmly placed his foot belbre: — 
' Come one, come all I this rock shall fly 
Ftom its firm base as soon as I !'" 

Lady of the Lake. 

OcK battle will be told with greater cleariTess, if the read 
er is furnished with an outline of its order. As has been 
more than once intimated already, Sir Frederick Dashwood 
had made all his preparations to commence the assault from 
the side of the land, the object being to prevent a retreat to 
•he shore, Raoul bad foreseen the probability of this, and, 
with a special view to prevent the two vessels from being 
34 * ,36 



3c by Google 



40a IE PEU-FOLLET. 

easily boarded, he had caused both to be placed in such po. 
sitions as leil low barriers of rocks between them a):>d thai 
quarter of (he bay. These rocks were portions ihat were 
not visible at any distance, being just awash, as it is termed, 
or on a level with the surface of the water ; offering the 
Bame sort of prolec'ion against an attack in boats, that ditches 
afford in cases of assaults on terra-^rma. This was a ma- 
terial advantage to the expected defence, and our hero showed 
liis discrimination in adopting it. On board the felucca, 
which was named The Holy Michael, was Ithuel with fifteen 
men, and two twelve-pound carronades, with a proper supply 
of smail-arms and ammunition. The Granite-man was the 
only officer, though he had with him three or four of the 
lu^er's best men. 

Le Feu-Follct was confided to the care of Jules Pintard, 
her first-lieutenant, who had under -his immediate orders 
some five-and-twenty of the crew, to work four more of the 
carronades. The lugger had a part only of her ballast in, 
and something like a third of her stores. The remainder 
of both still lay on the adjacent rocks, in wailing for the 
result of the day. She was thought, however, to be suffi- 
ciently steady for any service that might be expected of her 
while moored, and might even have carried whole sail, in 
light winds, with perfect salety. All four of her guns were 
brought over on one side, in readiness to use in battery in 
the same direction. By this arrangement the French essen- 
tially increased their means of defence, bringing all their 
artillery into use at the same timej an expedient ^hat could 
not have been adopted had they been fought in broadside. 

Raoul had planted among the ruins the remaining four 
guns. With the aid of a few planks, the breechings, (acklea, 
and other appliances of a vessel, this had been easily effect. 
ed J and, on reviewing his work, he had great confidence in 
Ihe permanency of his pieces. The ruins themselves were 
no great matter; at a little distance they were scarcely per- 
ceptible ; though, aided by the formation of the natural rock, 
and by removing some of the stones to more favourable po- 
sitions, fhey answered the purpose of the seamen sufficiently 
well. The ciirronades were placed en-barbette ; but a fall- 
ing of the surface of the rock enabled the men to cover 
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uvfiii their heads, by stepping buck a few feel. The 'laugei 
would be much the gi-ealesl to those whose duty it would be 
to reload. 

The surgeon, Carlo Giuntotardi, and Ghila, were estab- 
lished in a cavity of the rocks, perfectly protected against 
missiles, so long as ihe enemy continued on the side ooxt 
the land, and yet within fifiy feet of the battery. Here the 
former made the usual bloody-looting if not bloody-minded 
preparations for applying touroiquets and for amputating, a 1 
unheeded, however, by his two companions, both of whom 
were lost to the scene around them, in devout prayer. 

Just as these several dispositions were completed, Ithuel, 
who ever kept an eye to windward, called out to Raoul, and 
inquired if it might not be well to run the yards up to the 
mast-heads, as they would be more out of the way in their 
place aloft than littering the d&cks- There was no possible 
objection to the measure, it being a dead calm, and both the 
lugger and the felucca swayed their yards into their places, 
the sails being bent, and hanging in the brails. This is the 
ordinary state of' craft of the latter rig, though not always 
that of luggers ; and the Granite-man, mindful that his own 
gear was down, in consequence of having been lowered by 
her former owners previously to the capture, bethought him 
of the expediency of getting everything ready for a run. 
He wished the lugger to he in an equal stale of preparation, 
it being plain enough that two to be pursued, would embar- 
rass the English, in a chase, twice as much as one. This 
Wds the reason of his suggestion : and he felt happier for see- 
ing it attended to. 

On the other side, all preliminary ditBcuIties had been 
disposed of. Captain Sir Frederick Dashwood was in com- 
mand, and lieutenants Winchester and Griffin, after a few 
open protestations, certain grimaces, and divers secret curses, 
were fain to submit. The discussion, however, had produced 
one result, not altogether unfavouratle to the Proserpines. 
Cufie sent four of her boats against the enemy, while he 
restricted the Terpsichore to two, including her gig, and the 
Ringdove to two. Each ship sent her launch, as a matter 
nf course, with a twelve-pound boal-gun on its grating. 
C^riffin was in that of the Proserpine; Mr. Stothard, the 
v'cond of the other frigate, was in the Terpsichore's ; and 
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McBean, as of right, commanded the Ringdove's. GritRr 
was in the first cutter of his own ship, and Clinch hats 
charge of the second. The third was headed fay Strand, 
whose call was to have precedence og the occasion. The 
i}tlier boats had suhordinates, from their respective ships, 
AN were iu good heart ; and, while all expected a severe 
struggle for her, knowing the desperate ct^racler of iheir 
enemy, every man in the boats felt confident that the lugger 
was finally to fall into British bands. StiH, a grave consi- 
deration of the possible consequences to the actors, mingled 
with the exultation of the more reflecting men among the 
assailants. 

Sir Frederick Dashwood, who ought lo have felt the moral 
responsibility of his commaud, of all the higher officers pre- 
sent, was the most indifferent lo consequences, Consiitii- 
lionally brave, personal considerations had little influence on 
him ; habitually confident of Engli.sh prowess, he expected 
victory and credit as a matter of course ; and, favoured by 
birth, fortune and parliamentary interest, he gave himself 
no trouble as to the possibility of a failure, certain (though 
not avowing that certainty even to himself,) that any little 
mishap would be covered by the broad mantle of the accident, 
that had so early raised him to the rank he held. 

In making his dispositions for the fighl, however. Sir Frede- 
rick had not disdained the counsels of men older and more 
experienced than himself. Cufie had given him much good 
advice, before Ihey parted, and Winchester and Strand had 
been particularly recommended to him as seamen whose 
BUggestioDS might turn out to be useful. 

"I send a master's-raate named Clinch, in charge of one 
of our boats, too, Dashwood," added the senior captain, as 
lie concluded his remarks ; " who is one of the most experi- 
enced seamen in the Proserpine, He has sect much boat- 
service, and has always behaved himself well. A vile prac- 
tice of drinking has kept the poor fellow under ; but he is 
now determined to make an effort, and I beg you wil! put 
him forward to-day, that he may have a cnance. Jack 
Clinch has the right sort of stuff in him, if opportunities offer 
lo bring it out." 

" 1 flatter myself, Cuffe, that all hands wilt meet with 
opportunity enough," answered Sir Frederick, in his drawl. 
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iiig way ; " Eot, I intend to put 'em all in together, like a 
thorough pack coming in at the death. I 've seen Lortf 
Echo's harriers so close, at the end of a long chase, that vou 
might have covered the whole with (his ship's main-course; 
and I intend it shall be so with our boats, lo-day. By the 
way, Cufie, that would be a pretty figure for a despatch, and 
would make Bronte smile — ha ! — wouldn't it J" 

" D n the figure, the harriers, and the despatch, loo, 

Das h wood ; first win the day, before you begin to writu 
poetry about it. Bronte, as you call Nelson, has lightning 
in him, as well as thunder, and there isn't an admiral in the 
service, who cares less for blood and private rank than him- 
self. The way to make him smile, is to do a thing neatly 
and well. For God's sake, now, be careful of the men ; — 
wo are short-handed, as it is, and i ;iii'l afford such another 
scrape, as that off Porto Ferrajo." 

" Never fear for us, Cufie; you'll never miss the men I 
shall expend." 

Every captain had a word to say to his officers ; but nono 
other worth recording, with the exception of what passed 
between Lyon and his firsl-lieulenant. 

" Ye 'II remember, Airchy, that a ship can have a repu- 
tation for economy, as well as a man. There's several of 
our own countrymen about the Admiralty just now; and 
next to courage and enterprise, they view the expenditures 
with the keenest eyes. T 've known an admiral reach a red 
ribbon just on that one quality ; his accounts showing 
cheaper ships and cheaper squadrons than any in the sair- 
vice. Ye'll all do your duties, for the honour o' Scotland ; 
but there's six or seven Leith and Glasgow lads in the boats, 
that it may be as well not to let murder themselves, out of 
a' .leed. I've put the whole of the last draft from the river 
^uard-ship, into the boats, and with them there's no great 
occasion to be tender. They 're the sweepings of the 
Thames and Wapping; and qui^e half of them would have 
been at Botany Bay before this, had they not been seat 

" Does the law about being in sight, apply to the boats, 
or to the ships, the day, Captain Lyon?" 

" To the boats, man ; or who the de'il do you think would 
Irtrve in them! It's a pitiful affair, altogether, as il has 
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tinned out ; Ihe honour being little more tljan the profit, 1 
0]iitic ; and yet 't will never do to let old Scotia lag astairn, 
ill a hand-lo-haiid battle. Ye 'II remember, we have a name 
lor coming lo the claymore ; and so do yer best, every 
mither's son o' ye." 

McBean grunted aa assent, and went about his work as 
methudically as if it were a sum in algebra. The second- 
lieutenant of the Terpsichore was a young Irishman, with a 
Eweet, musical voice ; and, as the boats left the ships, he nas 
with-difficulty kept in the line, straining lo move ahead, with 
his face on a grin, and his cheers stinnilating the men to 
imdtie, or unreasonable efforts. Such is an outline of the 
English materials oa this occasion ; both parties being now 
ready for the struggle. If we add that it was already past 
two, and that all hands began lo feel some an.xiety on the 
score of the wind, which might soon be expected, the pre- 
liminary picture is sufficiently sketched. 

Sir Frederick Dashwood had formed his line about a mile 
within the rocks, with one launch in the centre, and one oq 
sach extremity. That in the centre was commanded by 
O'Leary, his own second -lieu tenant ; that on the left of his 
force by McBean, and the one on its right by Winchester. 
O'Leary was flanked by Griffin and Clinch, in the Proser- 
pine's cutters, while the intervals were tilled by the remaining 
boats. The captain kept moving about in his own gig, giving 
his directions, somewhat confusedly, beyond a question ; yet 
with a cheerfulness and indifference of air that aided in keep- 
ing alive the general gaiti de cieur. When all was ready, 
he gave the signal to advance, pulling, for the first half mile, 
chivalrously in advance of the line, with his own gig. 

Raoul had noted the smallest movement of the enemy 
with a glass, and with grave attention. Nothing escaped 
his jealous watchfulness ; and he saw that Sir Frederick had 
made a capital error in the outset. Had he strengthened 
his centre, by pulling all his carronades in the same battery, 
as it might be, the chances for success would have been 
doubled; but, by dividing them, he so far weakened their 
effect, as to render it certain no one of the three French bat- 
teries could be wholly crippled by their fire. This, of 
rourse, loft the difficult task lo the English ni pushing up tu 
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by the motion of then vessels, that he was unwilling to throw 
away even his canister, A Frenchman himaeif, however, he 
could refrain no longer, and he pointed a carroaade, firing it 
with his own hand. This was the commencement of the 
strife. All the other guns in the ruin followed, and the 
lugger kept lime, as it might be by note. The English rose, 
gave three cheers, and each launch discharged her gun. At 
the same instant, the Iwo men who held the matches in the 
felucca, applied them briskly to the vents of their respective 
pieces. To theii" surprise, neither exploded, and, on examina- 
tion, it was discovered that the priming had vanished. To 
■own the truth, he of the Granite state had slily bi-ushed hia 
hand over the guos, and robbed them of this great essential 
of their force. He held the priming-horns in his own hands, 
and resolutely refused to allow them to pass into those of 
any other person. 

It was fortunate Ithuel was known to be such a deter- 
mined hater of the English, else might his life have been the 
forfeit of this seeming act of treachery. But he meditated 
no such dereliction of duly. Perfectly aware of the impos- 
Eibilily of preventing his men from firing, did they possess 
(he means, this deliberate and calculating personage had 
resorted to this expedient to reserve his own effort, until, in 
his judgment, it might prove the most available. His men 
murmured, but, too much excited to deliberate, they poured 
in a discharge of musketry, as the only means of annoying 
the enemy then left them. Even Raoul glanced aside, a 
little wondering at not hearing the felucca's carronades, but 
Derceiving her people busy with (heir fire-arms, he believed 
III) light. 
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The first discharge, in such an affair, is usually the most 
destructive. On ihe present occasion, the firing was not 
without serious effects. The English, much the moat ex- 
posed, sufiered in proportion. Four men were hurt in Win- 
chester's boat ; two in Griffin's-; six or eight men in ibe 
other launches and cutters, and one of Sir Frederick's gig- 
men was shot through the heart ; a circumstance which 
induced that officer to drop alongside of a cutter, and ex- 
change the dead hody for a living man. 

On the rocks, but one man was injured. A round-shot 
had hit a stone, shivered it in fragments, and struck down a 
valuahle seaman, just as he was advancing, with a gallant 
mien, to spunge one of the guns, 

"Poor Josef!" said Raoul, as he witnessed the man's 
fail ; " carry him to the surgeon, mes braves." 

"Mod Capitaine — Josef is dead," 

This decided the matter, and the body was laid aside, 
while another stepped forward and spunged the gun. At 
that moment Raoni found leisure to walk a yard or two 
towards the rear, in order to ascertain if the cover of Ghita 
were sufficient. The girl was on her knees, lost to all 
around her, though, could he have read her heart, he would 
have found it divided between entreaties to the Deity and- 
love for himself. 

The lugger sustained no harm. O'Leary had overshot 
her, in his desire to make his missiles reach. Not even a 
eanisler had lodged in her spars, or torn her sails. The 
Bsiial luck appeared to attend her, and the people on board 
fought with renewed confidence and zeal. Not so with the 
felucca, however. Here the fire of the English had been 
(he most destructive. The wary and calculating McBean 
had given his attention to tliis. portion of the French defences, 
and the consequences partook of (he sagacity and discretion 
of the man. A charge of canister had swept across the 
felucca's decks, more than decimating Ithuel's small force ; 
for it actually killed one, and wounded three of his parly. 

But, the din once commenced, there was no leisure to 
pause. The fire was kept up with animation, on both sides, 
nod men fell rapidly. The boats cheered and pressed ahead, 
the water becoming covered with a wide sheet of smoke, 

lu moments like this, the saGist course for the assailants 
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IS to push on. This the English did, firing and cheering ai 
every fathom they advaaoed, but suffering also. The con- 
stant discharge of the carronades, and Iho total absence ot 
wind, soon caused a body of smoke to collect in front of the 
rock, while the English brought on with them another, trail- 
ing along the water, the effect of their own lire. The two 
shrouds soon united, and then there was a minute when the 
boats CQuid only be seen with indistinctness. This was 
Ilhuel's moment. Perceiving that the ten or twelve men 
who remained to him were engrossed with their muskets, he 
pointed the two carrotiades himself, and primed Ihera froni 
the horns which he had never quitted. For the felucca he 
felt no present concern. Winchester, and ail the boats in 
the centre of the English line, were most in advance, the fire 
of the ruins urging them to the greatest exertion. Then 
McBean, beside being more distant, could not cross the roek 
in front of the felucca, without making a circuit, and he must, 
as yet, be ignorant of the existence of the impediment. 
Ithuel was cool and calculating by nature, as well as by 
habit ; but this immunity from present risk, pij)tiably in- 
creased the immediate possession of qualities so important tn 
battle. His carronades were loaded to their muzzles, with 
bags of bullets, and he beckoned to the best seaman of his 
party to lake one of the matches, while he used the other 
himself, each holding a monkey's-lail in one hand, in readi- 
ness to train the light gun, as circumstances required. The 
pieces had been depressed by Ithuel himself, in (he midst of 
the fray, and nothing remained but to wait the moment for 
using them. 

This moment was now near. The object of the English 
was to land on the principal islet, and to carry the ruin by 
storm. In order to do this, all the boats of their centre 
converged in their courses to the same point, and the smoke 
being driven off, by each concussion of the guns, a dark 
cluster of the enemy diverged from the ragged outline of the 
vapour, within fifty yards of the intended point of landing. 
Ithuel and bis companion were ready. Together they 
sighted, and together they fired. This unexpected dischaige 
from a quarter that had been so comparatively silent, sur- 
prised both friends and foes, and it drove a fresh mantle of 
35 



3c by Google 



410 I.B FBP-FOIjLET. 

smoke monieDtarily athwart the rock and the open space Id 
its front. 

A cry aroae from ihe dense shroi:id of battle, that differed 
from the shouts of success and courage. Physical agony 
had extorted shrieks from the stoutest hearts, and even the 
French in the ruins paused to look for the nest act of tlie 
desperate drama. Raoul seized the opportunity to prepare 
for the expected hand-to-hand struggle; but it was unneces- 
Bary. The cessation in the firing waa common in both 
parties, and it gave the vapour a minute in which to lift 
the curtain from the water. 

When the late obstacle was raised high enough to admit 
of a view, the result became evident. All the English boata 
but one had scattered, and were pulling swiftly, in different 
directions, from the scene of slaughter. By taking this 
course they diverted and divided the fire of their enemies ; 
an expedient of which il would have been happier had they 
bethoight them earlier. The remaining boat was a cutter 
of the Terpsichore. It had received the weight of canister 
from Ithuel's own gun, and of sixteen men il had contained 
when it left the frigate's side, but two escaped. These fel- 
lows had thrown themselves into the sea, and were picked 
up by passing boats. The cutter itself came drifting' slowly 
in towards the rock, announcing the nature of lis fearful 
cargo, by the groans and cries that arose from out its bosom. 
Raoul stopped the fire, equally from humanity and policy, 
af\er a few discharges at the retreating boats ; and the first 
act of the battle closed. 

The breathing time gave both parties a desirable oppoi- 
lunity fiir ascertaining in what positions they were left. In 
the whole, the French had lost the services of eleven men ; 
all, with the exception of Ithuel's four, in the ruin. The 
loss of the English amounted to thirty-three, including seve- 
ral officers. The master's- male, who had commanded the 
crippled cutter, lay over its stem, flat on his back, with no 
less than five musket-balls thrtugh his chest. His passage 
into another stale of existence had been sudden as the flight 
of the electric spark. Of bis late companions several were 
dead also, though most were still enduring the pain of frac- 
tured bones and bruised nerves. The boat itself slowly 
touched the rocks, raising fresh cries among the wounded. 
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by the agony they endured from the shocks of rieing aiui 
falling undef the ground-swel!. 

Raoul was too deliberate, and too much collected, not to 
feel his advantage. Aaxious to keep his means of further 
daleace in the best condition, he directed all the guns to 
cease, and the damages to be repaired. Then he went with 
a pirty towards the boat that had fallen into hia hands. 
To encumber himself with prisoners of any sort, in his 
actual situation, would have been a capital mistake ; but to 
do this with wounded men, would have been an act of folly. 
The boat had tourniquets and other similar appliances in it, 
and he directed some of the French to use them on those 
that wanted them most. He also supplied the parched lips 
of the sufferers with water, when, conceiving that his duty 
was perlbrmed, he gave an order to haul the boat on one 
side, and to shove it forcibly out of the line of any coming 
conflict. 

" Halloo, Captain Rule !" called out Ithuel, " you are 
wrong there. Let the boat lie where it is, and it will an- 
swer a belter turn than another breastwork. The English 
will scarcely fire through their own wounded." 

The look that Baoul cast towards his auxiliary was fierce, 
even indignant ; but, disregarding the advice, he motioned 
for his own men to obey the order he had already given 
them. Then, as if mindful of Ithuel's importance, his late 
timely succour, and the necessity of not offending him. ho 
walked to the side of the islet nearest to the felucca, and 
spoke courteously and cheerfully to him whose advice he 
had just treated with indifference, if not with disdain. This 
was not hypocrisy, but a prudent adaptation of his means to 
his circumstances. 

" Bofi — brave Etooelle," he said, " your bags of bullets 
were welcome friends, and they arrived at the rigb' 
moment." 

" Why, Captain Rule, in the Granite country we are 
never wasteful of'our means. You can always wail for the 
white of Englishmeti's eyes, in these affairs. They 're 

spiteful d Is, on the whull, and seem to be near-sighted 

,o a man. They came so clus' at Bunker Hiil, our folks—" 

" Bon — " repeated Raoul, feeling no wish to hear a thrice- 
v.ild tale gone through again. Bunker Hill invariably placing 
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Ithuel on a great hoi e in the way of biagging , foi he iio> 
only imaijined that great victory a New England triumph, 
OS iu fact It waa but be was much d sposed lo incouiage 
the opinion that it v/S'^ in a gieit meaaure 'yinite" 
*^ Bon" in crrupted Raoui-— 'Bunkaii was ^ood, — mats, 
lea Rothesa avx btrens is bellair If you have moie de 
c€» balles, load encore ' 

"What thmk you ol this Captain Rule'' asked tbo 
Ihei', pointing up at a 1 tile vaoe that be^an to Sutler at the 
bead of one of his masts "Here is the west wind and an 
opportunity offers to be oft Let us lake wit and run ' 

Raoul started, and ga/ed at the heavens, the vane and 
the surface ot the sea the latfei beginning to show a 
slightly ruffled suilace Then his eje wandeied towards 
Ghila. The girl hid iiaen Irom her knees, and her eyea 
followed his every movement When they met his, with a 
sweet, imploiinff smile, she pointed upward as \\ beseech 
ing him to pay the debt of gratitude he owed to that dread 
Being who had, as yet borne him unhirmed through the 
fray. He understood her meaning kissed his hand n 
affectionate galhntry and tuined towards Ithuel to pursue 
the discourse 

"It IS too soon he said 'We iie impregnable here, 
and the wind is still too light An houi hence, and we will 
all go together ' 

Ithuel grumbled , but his comraandei heeded it nol The 
"judgment of the latter had decided right The boats were 
rallying wiihm muskel shot indiffetenl to the danger, and 
it was evident the attack was to be renewed To have 
attempted to escape at such an instant, would have been 
throwing away thf oreat advantage of the iiiins and niij,ht 
have endangered all, without benetiting any one 

In pomt of fact, Sir Fredtiick Da&hwood had become 
lioenly abve to a sonae of the disgiace he wis likely to 
incur, m the event of the ship s getting round nnd robbing 
him of the credit of captuiing (he luggei The usually 
apathetic nature of this young man was thorou^hl^ aiouaed 
Bnd. like all who are difficult lo excite, he became respectable 
when his energies were awakened. The boats were already 
collected ; all the disabled were put into one of them, and 
ordered oif (o the ships ; and with those chat remained 
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luiti'.gwneiits were made lo renew the attempt. It was for- 
(unale that Cutie had sent an expedition so strong-handed ) 
for, noiwithslanJing the loss, the (hree launches and iha 
uuttevs could stiil muster double the number of the French. 

This time, Sir Frederick was willing lo listen to counsel. 
Winchester, McBean, Griffin, and Strand, united in advising 
that (he boats should separate, and make their assaults from 
diflerent points. This would prevent the possibility of & 
recurrence of so concentraled a drsaster as thut which had 
already befallen them. To the Scotchman, was assigned 
the felucca; the Terpsichore's launch was to assail the 
lugger; while the two cutters, and the heavier boat of the 
Proserpine, were to dash in at the riiins. Sir Frederick still 
remained in his own gig, to push for the point that might 
seem to require his presence. 

McBean was the first to fiie on this occasion. He threw 
a round-sJiot from his carroaade into the felucca, aimed by 
himself, and directed with care. It fell upon one of Ithuel'a 
carronades, broke into a dozen pieces, knocked down no less 
than three men, besides injuring others less severely, and 
actually drove the gun it struck off its slide into the feluc- 
ca's hold. This was a rough commencement, and the re- 
sult being seen by all hands, it greatly encouraged the as- 
sailants. Three hearty English cheers followed, and Ithuel 
was so far disconcerted as to fire the remaining gun, loaded 
as before, with bullets, at least two minutes too soon. The 
sea was thrown into a foam, but not a man in the boats was 
hurt. Then the fire became general ; gun after gun explod- 
ing ; the rattling of small-arms filling up the pauses. The 
boats came on with steady, strong puUs of ihe oar, and this 
too with an impunity that ofien happens, though difficult 
to be explained. Several shot fell among the. ruins, knock- 
ing the stones about, and for a minute qr two all the injury 
was on tine side. Bui Finlard and Ithuel felt the security 
conferred by. the rocks in their front, and each endeavoured 
to give one effective discharge. Ithuel succeeded the best. 
He repaid McBean m his own coin, sending a grist of bullets 
.\ito the bowi of his launch, which admonished that prudent 
afScer of the necessity of sheering towards the islet of the 
ruins. Pintard's assailant was brouj;Sit up by the bar/ier in 
"^nl, and tui'ned aside also. Then, in iht. m'tsl of a c'oud 
35* 
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of smoke, shouts, curses, cries, shrieks, orders, and Ihe roa. 
of guns, ail the English precipitated themselves in a body 
OH tiio principal poet, and became the masters of the hatterj 
in the twinkling of an eye. 



CnAPTEE XXIX. 

" Thus doth Ihe ever-changing coothb of thinga, 
Run a perpetual circle, ever turning i 
And that same day, that highest glory brings, 
Brings us to the point of back-returning-." 

Daniel- 
Ik scenes like that just related. It is not easy to collect 
details. All that was ever known bey(>nil the irapetaoua 
manner of the assault, in which the ruins were carried, was 
in the dire result. Half the French on Ihu islet were wel- 
tering in their blood, and the surface of the rocks was wel' 
sprinkled with enemies who had not betiii more fortunate. 
It had been a desperate onset, in which mortificatioii in- 
creased natural intrepidity, which had Deen nobly resisted, 
but in which numbers had necessarily prevailed. Among 
the English slain was Sir Frederick Dushwood himself; he 
lay about a yard from his own gig, with a bah directly 
through his head. Griffin was seriously hurt, but Clinch 
was untouched, on the low rampart, having an English Jack 
— after having hauled down a similar emblem of the French. 
His boat had.firsl touched the rock, her crew had first reach- 
ed the rain, and of ail in her, he, himself, had taken the 
lead. Desperately had he contended for Jane and a com- 
mission, and,, this lime, Providence appeared to smile on his 
efforts. As for Raoui, he lay in front of his own rampart, 
having rushed forward to meet the party of Clinch, and had 
actually crossed swords with his late prisoner, when a mua- 
ket-ball, fired by the bands of McBean, traversed his body. 
" Courage, mes braves! en avani f" he was heard to 
shout, as he leaped the low wall, to repel the invadera — and 



3c by Google 



S.E, F£U-FOLL£T. 415 

when he lay on the hard rock, his voice was still Strang 
enough to make itself heard, crying — " lAeutenant — nam de 
Dieu — iouve mon Feu-FolletJ" 

It is probable that Pintard would not have stirred, even at 
this ordei', had not the English ships beeo seen, al that in- 
Blaot, coming round Campauella, with a leading westerly 
wind. Tue flap of canvass was audible near by, loo, and 
turning. In' saw the Michael falling off, iioder her foresail, 
Bnd already gathering steerage- way. Not a soul was visi 
ble on her decks, Ithuel, who steered, lying so. close, as to 
be hid by her waist-cloths. The hawsers of the lugger were 
cut, and le Feu-FoUet started back like an affrighted steed, 
[l was only to let go the brails and her foresail fell. Light, 
and feeling the breeze, which now came in strong puffs, she 
shot out of the little bay and wore short round on her keel. 
Two or three of the English boats attempted to follow, but 
it was idle, Winchester, who now commanded, recalled 
them, saying, that it remained for the ships to perform their 
task; The day had been loo bloody, indeed, to think of 
more than securing the present success, and of attending to 
the hurt. 

Leaving the party on the islets for a moment, we will fol- 
low the two vessels in their attempt to escape. Pintard and 
his companions abandoned Raoul with heavy hearts, but 
they plainly saw him prostrated on the rooks, and by the 
hand placed on his side, understood the desperate nature of 
his wound. Like him, they fell some such interest as one 
entertains for a beloved mistress in the fate of the lugger, 
and the words — " sauve man Feu-Follet .'" were ringing in 
their ears. 

As soon as the lugger got round, she set her afier-sail, and 
then she began to glide through the water, with the usual 
knife-like parting of the element under her bows. The 
course she steered led her directly out of the bay, seeming 
to lead across the fore-foots of the English ships. Ithuel 
did not imitate this manceuvre. He kept more away in the 
line for Passtum, rightly enough believing that in the greedy 
desire to overtake the lugger, his own movement would pass 
unheeded. The owner of this craft was still on board the 
Terpsichore ; but every remonstrance, and all the requests 
W made, that his own vessel might be followed and cap- 



3c by Google 



4IS I.£ FBU-FOLLET. 

tared, were utterly unheeded by the lieutenant now in com- 
mand. To him, as to all others in authority, there seemed 
[o be but one thing desirable, and that was to secure the lug- 
ger. Of course cone yet knew of the fatal character of the 
struggle on the rooks, or of the death of the English leader, 
though the nature of the result was sufficiently understood 
by seeing the English Jack flying among the ruins, and tiie 
two vessels under way, endeavouring to escape. 

The season was now so far advanced as to render ihe old 
stability of the breezes a little uncortaiD, The zephyr had 
come early, and it had come fresh ; but there were symp- 
toms of a sirocco, about the barometer, and in the atmo- 
sphere. This rendered all in the ships eager to secure their 
prize before a shift of wind should come. Now that there 
were three fast vessels in chase, none doubted of the final 
result ; and CuSe paced the quarter-deck of the Proserpine, 
rubbing his hands with delight, as he regarded all the pro- 
pitious signs of the times. 

Tiie Ringdove was ordered, by signal, to haul up south- 
south-west, or close on a wind, with a view to make such an 
offing as would prevent the possibility of the lugger's getting 
outside of the ships, and gaining the wind of them ; an 
achievemeDt Cuffe thought she might very well be enabled 
to accomplish, could she once fairly come by the wind under 
circumstances that would prevent any of his vessels from 
bringing her under their guns. The Terpsichore was directed 
to run well into the bay, to sec that a similar artifice was 
not practised in that divectioD ; wTiile the Proserpine shaped 
her own course at the angle that would intercept the chase, 
should the latter continue to stand on. 

It was an easy thing for the French to set all their canvass, 
tho hamper of a lugger being so simple. This was soon 
done ; and Piijfard watched the result, with intense interest, 
well knowing that everything now depended on heels, and 
ignorant what might be the effect of her present trim on the 
sailing of his beautiful craft. Luckily, some attention had 
been paid to her lines, in striking in the ballast again ; and 
it was soon found that the vessel was likely to behave well. 
Pintard thought her so light as to be tender ; b'.'t, not daring 
to haul up high enough to prove her, in that way, it remained 
k matter of opinion only. It was enough for htm the< she 
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lay ao far to the west of south as to promise to clear thi; 
point of Plane, and that she skimmed along the water at a 
rate, that bade fair to distance all three of hor pursuers. 
Anxious to get an offing, however, which would allow him 
to aiier his course at night in more directions than one, he 
kept luffing, as the wind favoured, so as sensibly to edge oi{ 
the land. 

As the two chases commenced their flight quite a mile to 
the southward of the ships, having that much the start ol 
them on account of the posi^on of the rocks, it rendered them 
both tolerably free from all danger of shot, at the beginning, 
of the race. The course steered by Ithuel, soon placed him 
beyond their reach, altogether ; and Cuffe knew that little 
wottld be gained, while much might be lost, in making any 
attempt of this sort on the lugger. Consequently, not a gun 
was fired ; but the result was thrown fairly on the canvass, 
and on the sailing of the respective vessels. 

Such was the slate of things at the beginning of this chase. 
The wind freshened fast, and soon blew a strong breeze ; 
one that drove the ships ahead, under clouds of studding- 
sails and stay-sails, the latter being much used at that period, 
at the rate of quite ten knots the hour. But neither gained 
on le Feu-Follet. The course was by no means favourable 
to her, the wind being well on her quarter ; still, she rather 
gained, than was gained on. All four vessels went off 
rapidly to the southward, as a matter of course; nor was it 
long before they were to leeward of the felucca, which had 
both shortened sail, and hauled up to the eastward, as soon 
as Ithuel felt satisfied he was not to be followed. After a 
sufficient time had elapsed, the Holy Michaei tacked, and 
came out of the bay, crossing the wake of the Terpsichore; 
just beyond gun-shot. Of course, this manosuvre was seen 
from the frigate ; and the padrone of the felucca tore his 
hair, (brew himself on the quarter-deck, and played many 
other desperate antics, in the indulgence of his despair, or to 
excite sympathy: hut all in vain ; the lieutenant- was obsti- 
nate; refusing to alter tack or sheet to chase a miserable 
felucca, with so glorious an object in fijll view before him, as 
.he celebrated lugger of Raoul Yvard. Asa matter of course, 
Ithuel passed out !o sea unmolested ; and, it may as well he 
nid here, that, in due time, hi? reached Marseilles in safety 
27 
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where the felucca was sold, and the Granite-si 

peared for a season. There will be occasion to speak ol 

him only once again, m this legend. 

The trial of speed must soon have satisfied Pintard ihiil 
he had little to apprehend from his pursuers, even with the 
breeze there was. Bui circumstances favoured the lugger. 
The wind hauled materially to the northward, and before 
the sun set, it enabled the French to run off wing-and-wiug, 
still edging from the land. It now began to blow so heavily 
as lo compel the ships to reduce their light canvass. Some 
time before the night set in, both frigates and the sloop were 
under main-top-gallant-sails only, with top-mast and lower 
sluddiog-sails on each side. Le Feu-FoUel made no change. 
Her jigger had been taken in, as soon as she kept dead 
sway, and then she dashed ahead, under her two enormous 
luggs, confident in their powers of endurance. The night 
waa not very dark ; but it promised to carry her beyond the 
vision of her pursuers, even before eight bells, did the present 
difierence in sailing continue,' 

A stern chase is proverbially a long chase. For one fast 
vessel to outsail another a single mile in an hour, ia a great 
superiority ; and even in such circumstances, many hours 
must elapse ere one loses sight of the other, by day. The 
three English ships held way together surprisingly, the Pro- 
serpine leading a little ; while le Feu-Follet might possibly 
have found herself, at the end of a six hours' chase, some 
four miles in advance of her, three of which she had gained 
since keeping off, wing-and-wing. The lightness of the little 
craft essentially aided her. The canvass had less weight lo 
drag after it ; and Pintard observed that the hull seemed to 
skim the waves, as soon as the sharp stem had divided them, 
and the water took the bearings of the vessel. Hour after 
hour did he sit on the bowsprit, watching her progress ; a 
crest of foam scarce appearing ahead, before it was glittering 
under the lugger's bottom. Occasionally, a pursuing sea 
cast the stern upward, as if about to throw it in advance of 
(he bows ; but le Feu-Follet was too much accustomed to 
(his treatment to be disturbed, and 'She ever rose on the bil- 
low, like a bubble, and then the giancing arrow scarce sur- 
passed the speed with which she hastened forward, as if to 
recover lost time. 
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CuffB did not f|uit (he deck until the beil struck two, in 
the middle watch, Thia made it one o'clock. Yeiverton 
and the master kept the watches between them, but the cap- 
tain was always near with his advii-e and orders. 

" That craft seems faster when she gets hev sails wing- 
and-wing than she is even close-hauled, it seems to me, 
Yeiverton," observed Cuffe, after taking a long ook at the 
chase with a night-glass ; " I begin to be afraid we shall 
lose her. Neither of the other ships does anything to help 
us. Here we are all three, dead in her wake, following 
each other like so many old maids going to church ol a 
Sunday morning." 

" It iBould have been better. Captain Cuffe, had the Kim^ 
dove kept more to the westward, and the frigate further east. 
Fast as the lugger is with her wings spread, she's faster with 
them jammed up on a. wind. I expect every moment to tiod 
her sheering off to the westward, and gradually getting us in 
her wake on a wind, f fear we should fiod that worse work 
than even this, sir." 

" I would not lose her now, for a thousand pounds I 1 do 
not see what the d — I Dashwood was about, that he did not 
secure her, when he got possession of the rocks. I shall 
rattle him down a little, as soon as we meet." 

Cuffe would have been shocked had he known that (ha 
body of Sir Frederick Dashwood was, just at that moment, 
going through the melancholy process of being carried on 
board a two-decker, up at Naples, the captain of which was 
his kinsman. But he did not know it, nor did he learn his 
death, for more than a week; or after the body had been 
interred. 

" Take the glass, Yeiverton, and look nt her. To me she 
grows very dim — she must be leaving us, fast. Be care- 
ful to note if there are any signs of an intention to sheer to 
the westward." 

" That can hardly be done without jibing her forward lugg 
— hang me. Captain Cuffe, if I can see her at all. Ah.' 
here she is, dead ahead as before, but as dim as a ghost. 1 
can barely make out her canvass — she is still wiiig-and- 
*ing, d — n her, looking more like the spectre of a craft, than 
B r^ thing. I lost her in that yaw, sir — I wish you would 
try. Captain Cuffe — do my best, I cannot find her agam." 
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Cuffe did try, but without success. Once, indeed, Ke fun- 
cied he saw hef but further examination satisfied him it waa 
a mistake. So long had he been gazing at the same object, 
(hat it was easy for the illusion to pass before his mind's 
i9ye,or imagining a dim outline of the little luggai flying 
away, like the scud of the heavens, wing-and-wing, even 
aeeuiiog to elude his observation. That night he dreamed 
of her, and there were haply five minutes, during which his 
.wandering thoughts actually pourtrayed the process of lak 
ing possession, and of manning the prize. 

Previously to this, however, signals were made to the 
other ships, ordering them to alter their courses, with a view 
lo meet anticipated changes in that of le Feu-Follet. Lyoo 
was sent to the westward, the Terpsichore a little easterly, 
while the Proserpine herself ventured so far as lo steer south- 
west, after two o'clock. Bui a sudden and violent shift of 
wind came an hour before day. It was the expected — nay, 
the announced sirocco, and it brought the lugger to windward 
beyond all dispute. The south breeze came strong from 
the first puff; and, while it did not amount to a gale until the 
afternoon of the next day, it biaw heavily, in squalls, after 
the first hour. 

When the day dawned, the three ships were out of sight 
of each other. The Proserpine, which we shall accompany, 
as our old acquaintance, and an actor in what is to succeed, 
was imder double- i-eefed topsails, with her head up as high as 
west-south-west, labouring along through the troughs of the 
seas loft by the Sale Tramonlana Thp weather was thick, 
rain and drizzle coming m the squalls, and theie wero 
moments when the water could not be ^een a cable's- length 
from the ship; at no time «as the usual houzon laiily visi- 
ble. In this manner the frigate stiuggled ahead, Cuffe 
unwilling to abandon all hopes of succeas, and yet seeing 
little prospect of its aocomplishment The look outs were 
alofl, as usual, but it was as much for form as loi auy great 
use they were likely to be, since it was seldom a man 
could see further from the cross-trees than he could from 
the deck. 

The officers, as well as the men, had breakfasted. A 
species of sullen discontent pervaded the ship, and the recent 
<ind feelings towards Raoul Yvard had nearly vanished in 
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iliaaiipointment. Some began to grumble about the, chancer 
of tiie other ships falling in wiih the lugger, while olhera 
swore " that it mattered not who saw her ; catch her none 
could, who had not an illicit understanding with the Father 
of Lies. She was well named the Jack-o'-Lantern ; for 
Jack-o'-Lautem she was, and Jack-o'-Lantern would she 
ever prove to be. As well might a false fire be followed in 
a meadow, as such a craft at sea. They might think them 
selves fortunate, if the officers and people sent against her 
in the boats ever got back to their own wholesome ship 

In the midst of such prognostics and complaints, the cap- 
tain of the fore-lop shouted the worijs ' sail ho 1' The usual 
inquiry and answer followed, and the officers got a glimpso 
of the object. The stranger was distant half a league, and 
he was seen very indistinctly on account of the haze j but 
seen he was. 

" 'Tis a xebec," growled the master, who was one of the 
grumblers of the day-:-" a fellow with his hold crammed 
with a wine that would cover the handsomest woman's face 
in Lunnun with wrinkles." ■ 

" By Jupiter Ammon !" Cuffe exclaimed, " 'tis the !e Feu- 
Folly, or I do not know an old acquaintance. Quarter- 
master hand me the glass — not that, the shorter glass is the 

" Long or short, you 'II never make that out," muttered 
the master. " The Folly has more folly about her than I 
give her credit for, if we get another look at her this sum- 

" What do you make of him, Captain Cuffe ?" Yciverton 
eagerly demanded, 

" Just what I told you, sir — 'tis the lugger — and — I can- 
not be mistaken. — Ay, by Jove, she is coming down before 
it, wing-and-wing, again! That'sherplay,juslnow, it would 
seem, and she does not appear to have got enough of it yet." 

An attentive look satisfied Yeiverton that his commander 
was right. Even the master had to confess his error, though 
he did it ungraciously and with reluctance. It was the lug- 
ger, of a certainty, though so dimly seen as to render ii 
Jifficult, at moments, to trace her outlines at all. She wag 
ruaning in a line that would carry her astern of the frigate 
36 
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about a mile, anil she wa h u L h J a- 

taace lo windward. 

" She cannot see us,' sa d C T hoii^, u y Beyond 
a doubt she thinks us to w ndwa dad nd u ng to 
get out of our neighlwu hooJ We us g und j^e e 
n>en, and now is a favouiable momenl. Tack ship, at once, 
Mr. Yelverlon— I think she 'il do it." 

The experiment was made, and it succeeded. The Pro- 
serpine worked Ijeautifully, and Yelvertoc knew how to 
humour her to a nicety. In iive minutes the ship was round, 
with everything trimmed on the other tack ; — close-reefed 
mizcn, and double-reefed fore and main-top-sails — a reefed 
main-sail, with other sails lo suit. As she was kept a rap 
full, or a little off, indeed, to prevent the lugger from slip- 
ping past, she might have gone from five to six knots. 

The next five minutes were intensely interesting lo the 
people of the Proserpine. The weather became thicker, and 
all traces of le Feu-Follet were lost. Still, when last 
seen, she was win g-and- wing, flying rather than sailing, 
down towards their own track. By Cuffe's calculation, the 
two vessels would nearly meet in less than a quarter of an 
hour, should neither alter her course. Several guns were 
got ready, in preparation for such a rencontre. 

" Let the weather hold thick a few minutes longer, and 
we have her !" cried Cuffe. " Mr. Yelverton, you must go 
down and see to those guns yourself. Plump it right into 
her, if you 're ordered to fire. The fellow has no hamper, 
and stripping him must be a matter of pure accident. Make 
it loo hot for him on deck, and he'll have to give up, Raoul 
Yvard, or the d — I !" 

" There she is, sir !" shouted a midshipman from a cat- 
head — for everybody who dared had crowded forward to get 
an early look at (he chase. 

There she was, sure enough, wing-and-wing, as before. 
The dullness of the lugger's look-outs have never been ex- 
olained, as a matter of course; but it was supposed, when 
ull the circumstances came to be known, that most of her 
people were asleep, to recover from the recent extraordinary 
fatigue, and a night in which all hands had been kept on 
deck, in readiness to make sail ; the vessel having but some 
ihirly souls in her. At liingth the frigate was seen, the 
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weather lighiing, and it was uol an instant too soon. Thfi 
two vessels, at that critical instant, were about half ii milp 
apart, le Feu-Follet bearing directly off the Proserpine's 
wcathcr-bow. In the twinkling of an eye, the former jibed ; 
then she was seen coming to the wind, losing sufficient 
graund in doing so, to bring her just in a range with the 
^vo weather chase-guns. Cuffe instantly gave the order to 
open a fire. 

"What the d — 1 has got into her?" exclaimed the 
captain, — " she topples like a mock mandarin, — she used to 
be as stiff' as a church I What can it mean, sir?" 

The master did not know, but we may say that the lugger 
was too light for so much canvass in such heavy weather, 
and there was not time to shorten sail. She lurched heavily 
under the sea that was now getting up, and, a squall striking 
her, her lee guns were completely buried. Just at this 
moment the Proserpine belched forth hev flame and smoke. 
The shot could not he followed, and no one knew where 
they struck. Four had been fired, when a squall succeeded 
that shut in the chase, and, of course, the firing was sus- 
pended. So severe was this momentary effort of the African 
gales, hot, drowsy, and deadeoiog as they are, that the Pro- 
serpine started her mizzen-top-sail sheets, and clewed up her 
main-course, to save the spar. But, the tack was instantly 
boarded again, and the top-sail set. A gleam of sunshine 
succeeded, but the lugger had disappeared I 

The sun did not remain visible, and that faintly, but a 
minute ; slili, the eye could range several miles, for thrice 
that period. After this the horizon became more limited, 
but no squall occurred for a quarter of an hour. When the 
lugger was missed, the Proserpine was heading up within 
half a point of the spot at which she was supposed to be. In 
a short time she drove past this point, perhaps a hundred 
fatho'ms to leeward of it. Here she lacked, and stretching 
off" a sufficient d' t t lb th d nd westward, came 
round again,, a d 1 i & p t lb ast, was thought tc 
Bweep ajong o th mpty t k N t a sign of the miss 
ing vessel was d J Tl ea had swallowed all, 

lugger, people i h mj It w pposed that, owing 

to the fact th t m y I ht I I had been left on 
the Hwkf,, notl ^ n d t fl t All had accompanied 
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le Feu-Fotlet to the bottom. Of boats there were none, 
these being at the islet of the ruins, and, if any seaman 
Bwam off in the desperate attempt lo save his life in the 
midst of tlie cauldron of waters, he did not succeed, or was 
overloolted by the English in their search. The latter, in- 
deed, may have miscalculated their distances, and not have 
passed within a cable's-length of the place where the vic- 
tims, if any such there were, still struggled for existence. 

Cuffe, and all around him, were forcibly struck with so 
unlooked-for and so dire a calamity. The loss of a vessel, 
under such circumslatices, produces an effect like a sud- 
den death among companions. It is a fate all may meet 
with, and it induces reflection and sadness. Slill, the Eng- 
lish did not give up the hope of rescuing some unfortunate 
wretch, clinging lo a spar, or supporting himself by super- 
natural efforts, for several hours. At noon, however, the 
ship squared away, and ran for Naples, before the wiud, 
being drawn aside from her course by another chase, in . 
which she succeeded better, capturing a sloop-of-war, which 
she carried in, several days later. 

The first act of Cuffe, on anchoring in Ihe fleet, was to go 
on board (he Foudroyanl, and report himself and his pro- 
ceedings lo the rear-admiral. Nelson had heard nothing 
of the i-esult, beyond what had occurred tt the islets and 
tho' separation of I'le si ps 

" Well, Cuffe he Sd d -edch g ou I s rema n ng ha d 
kindly, to his old Aga i n enon as he o he e tcred the 
cabin — "the fellow has got off ailer a 1 It las been a 
bad business, altogether but we n ust jaketle beat ol it 
Where do you fancy tl e lugge to be ' 

Cuffe explained what had happpn i p t into the 

admiral's hand an ofiic al letter ng his recent suc- 

cess. With the last Nelson was ^1 a=ed— at the first s r 
prised. After a long thougl tful pause he went into the 
after-cabin, and returned, throwing a small, jack-like, flag 
on the floor. 

" As Lyon was cruising about," he said, " and his sloop 
was pitching her cat-heads under, this thing was washed 
upon a spare anchor, where it stuck. It's a ^ueer flag. 
Can it have had any connection with the lugger?" 

Cuffe looked, and he Immediately recognized the little 
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aki c ala jack, that the Italiaos had described to him, i 
their many conversation s. It was the only vestige that ws 
over found of the Wing-and-Wing. 



OHAPTEE XXS. 



Wb must return to the rocks, and the melancholj 
scene they offered. Our purposes will he answered, however, 
by advancing the time into the evening, omittiag many 
Ihings that the reader can imagine, without our relating 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that Andrea Barrofaldi, 
arid Vilo Viti, took no part in the bloody transactions we 
have related. When all was over, however, they drew near 
to the rocks, and, sitting in their boat, contemplating the 
sed spectacle presented within the narrow compass of the 
isiet of (he ruins, the following short dialogue occurred 
between them : — 

" Vice-governatore," demanded the podestft, pointing to 
the place where Sir Frederick lay, a motionless corpse, 
Raoul bleeding, and others were writhing under Ibeir 
wounds — " do you call this reality, or is it a pan of that 
damnable doctrine, which is enough to set the whole earth 
by the ears, and (o turn men into tigers and hawks V 

" I fear, neighbour Vito, this will only prove too true. I 
see the bodies of Sir Dashwood and Sir Smees ; and God 
knows how many more have this day departed for the world 
of spirits." 

" Leaving behind them only a world of shadows," mut- 
tered Vito Viti, even that melancholy spectacle failing to 
draw his thoughts altogether from a discussion that had now 
'asted near four-and-twenty hours. But the moment was 
36* 



3c by Google 



426 I.B PEU-FOLLET. 

not propitious to argument, and the two Italians landed 
This wag withJD half-an-hoor after the struggle had ceased; 
and o'ur intentions are to advance the time to the moment 
(nentioned in the opening of this Chapter. 

We must give here, however, a rapid sketch of the pro- 
ceedings that narrowed down the view to that, we ioiend 
shortly to lay before the reader. As soon as there waa 
leisure, Winchester made a surveyof the field of battle. He 
found many of his own men slain, and more wounded. Ol 
the French on the islet, quite half were hurt ; but the mortal 
wound received by their Jeader, was the blow that all 
lamented. The surgeon soon pronounced Raoul's case to 
be hopeless ; and this declaration was heard with regret even 
by generous' enemies. The defence had been desperate; 
it would have succeeded, had it been within the scope 
of possibility for so few courageous men to repel double 
their numbers of those wh w q II b e " ' "' 
had fought for honour ; nd wh n h ! e 

generally awaits the strong 

As soon as it was perce d h 11 h 1 p 
to be led far to leeward n h h Engl i 
vhc necessity of acting f I 1 Th 

had been busy from the fi nd n he u 
of hours, all had been d f h nd d 

circumstances would all w Th amp a i 
and each vessel having s n a g h n all made, 

while the other appliances had been successlully used in such 
cases as would be benefited by them. The day was draw- 
ing near a close, and the distance from the fleet i' ms so great 
as to call for exertion. 

As soon, therefore, as the uninjured men were refreshed, 
and the wounded cared for, the latter were put into the 
launches, in the best manner they might be, and the cutlurd 
look ihem in tow. One had no sooner received its melan- 
choly freight, than it left the-islets, on its way to the hospital- 
ship of the fleet. The others succeeded, in turn ; the unhurt 
French willingly offering to assist in the performance of this 
pious duty. At length, but three boats remained. One was 
Sir Frederick's gig, which Winchester had kept for his own 
parficula r use ; another was the yawl of Andrea Barroftvldi ; 
and the third, the little crafl in which Carlo Giuutotardi iiad 
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come from tbe ahore. Of the French, no one reniciirfsd bul 
the surgeon of the lugger, Rauul's ■steward and ptijonal 
■tHeBdant, and Raoul himself. If to these be added the two 
Italians, and their oarsmen. Carlo und his niece, wilh Win- 
chester and his boat's crew, we enumerate all who now 
remained at the, rocks. 

By this time the sun had sunk below tnc adjacent hilia, 
and it was necessary to decide on some course W mchester 
consulted the surgeon as to the expediency of removing his 
patient. Could it be done, it had better be done soon. 

" Mons. lieutenant" answered this personage a little drily, 
" mon brave capitaine has but a short time to live. He has 
entreated to be left here, on the scene of his glofy, and in 
the company of that female whom he so well loved — maia — 
you are the victors" — shrugging his shoulders — " and you 
will do your own pleasure." 

Winchester coloured and bit his lips. The idea of tortu- 
ring Raoul, either in body or mind, was the last intention 
of one so humane, but he felt indignant at the implied sus- 
picioa. Commanding himself, not withstanding, he bowed 
courteously, and intimated th^ he would remain himself, 
with his prisoner, until all were over. The Frenchman was 
surprised, aod when he read the sympathy of the other in 
the expression of his countenance, he felt regret for his own 
distrust, and still more at having expressed it. 

" Mais, Monsieur," he answered, " night will soon come 
— you may have to pass it on the rocks," 

" And if we do, doctor, it is no more than we seamen are 
used to. Boat-service is common duty with us. I have 
only to wrap mysdf in my cloak, to enjoy a seaman's com- 
fort." 

This settled the matter, and no mo e as ^ d Tl e s r 
geon, a man accustomed to the exe se oi uch sou ces, 
Boon managed to make his dispos ons for he final see 
n clearing the lugger, a bund el I ^h a les had been 
thrown on the islet on which she had ch d and among 
others were several rude mattresses of he seam n Two 
or three of these were procured, placed on the smoothest 
surface of the rock, and a bed formed for Raoul. The medi- 
cal man, and the seamen, would have erected a tent wilh a 
KH'I, but this the wounded man forbade. 
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" Let me breathe the free air," he said — " I shall use but 
little of it ;— let that little be flee." 

It was iisc'ess to oppose such a wish, nor was there aoy 
motive for it. The air was pure, and little need be appre- 
hended from Ihe night, in behalf of Ghita, surrounded as 
they were by the pure waters of the ocean. Even when the 
Tramoniana came, although it was cool, its coolness was 
»ot unpleasant, the adjacent hill sheltering the islets from 
its immediate inlluence. 

The English seamen collected some fuel from the spare 
spars of the lugger, and lighted a fire on the rock where 
they had been found. Food of all sorts was abundant, and 
several casks of water had been struck out whole, as provision 
against a siege. Here they made coffee, and cooked enough 
food for the wants of ail the party. The distance prevented 
Iheir disturbing those who re^mained near Raoul, while the 
light of the fire, which was kept in a cheerful blaze, cast a 
picturesque glow upon the group around the dying man, as 
soon as the night had fairly set ia. It superseded, too, the 
necessity of any lamps or torches. 

We pass over all the first outpourings of Ghila's anguish, 
when she learned the wound of Raoul, her many and fer- 
vent prayers, and the scenes that tooH place during the time 
that the islet was still crowded with the combatants. More 
quiet hours succeeded when these last were gone ; and as 
the night advanced, something like the fixed tranquillity of 
settled despair followed the first emotions. When ten o'clock 
arrived, we reach the moment at which we wish to raise the 
curtain once more, in order to present the principal actors 
in the scene. . 

Raoul lay on the summit of the islet, where his eye could 
range over the mild waters that washed the rock, and his 
ear listen to the murmuring of his own element. The Tra- 
montana, as usual, had driven all perceptible vapour from the 
atmosphere , and the vault of heaven, in its cerulean blue, 
and spangled with thousands of stars, stretched itself above 
him, a gloiious harbinger for the future, to one who died in 
hope. The care of Ghita and the attendants had collected 
ground the spot, ao many little comforts as to give it the air 
of a room suddenly divested of sides and ceiling, but habi- 
table and useful. Winchester, fatigued with his day's work, 



3c by Google 



LE FEU-F01,I,ET, 'i2\} 

aiid mindful of the wish that Raoul might so natuvally fetl 
to he alone wiUi Ghita, had lain down on a mattress, leav. 
ing orders lo lie called should anything occur ; while the 
surgeon, conscious that he could do no more, had imitated 
his tiample, mdking a similar request As foi Cailo Giun- 
lolardi, he seldom slept, he was at his prayei'> m the ruios 
^ndiea and the podesla paced the lock to keep themapjves 
Wiim, ollghtly regietliiig the sudden buist ol iiumanity 
uhich had ladticed them to lemaio 

Raoul and Ghita were alone The former lay on hia 
back, his head bolsteied. and his fdce upturned loivards the 
vault of heaven The pain was ovei, and life was ebbmg 
faat Still, the mmd was unshackled, and thought busy as 
evtr Hia heart was fctill full of Ghita, though his evtra 
uidmary situation, and more e<ipecially, the glorious view 
before his eyes, blended cerlam pictuies of the future, with 
hia feelings, that were as novel as he found them poweiful 

With tht ffirl It waadifTeienl Asa woman, she had felt 
iht lorce of this sudden blow in a manner thai she found 
difficult to bear. Slili, she blessed God, that what had 
occurred, happened in her presence, as it might he ; leaving 
her the means of acting, and the erfficacy of prayer. To say 
that she did not yet feel the liveliest love for Raoul, all that 
tenderness which constitutes so large a portion of woman's 
nature, would be untrue ; but, her mind was now made up 
lo the worst, and her thoughts were of another stat^ of 
being. 

A long pause had occurred, in which Raoui remained 
steadfastly gazing at the starry canopy above. 

" It is remarkable, Ghita," he said, at length, " that I — 
Raoul Yvard — the corsair — the man of wars and tempests — 
fierce combats and hair-hreadth escapes — should be dying 
here, on this rock, with all those stars looking down upon 
me, as it might be, from your heaven, seeming to smile upon 

" Why not your heaven, as well as mine, Raoul ?" Ghita 
answered, tremulously, " It is as vast as He who dwells in 
it — whose throne it is — and can contain all who love him. 
iind seek his mercy." 

" Dost ihou think one like me would be received into bis 
tiresence, Ghita 1" ' 
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"Do not doubt it — free ftiam all error and weaknosa 
Himseiij his Holy Spirit deiights in the penitent and the sor- 
icwful. Oh! dearest, dearest Raoul, iC ihoa would'gt but 

A gleam, like that of triumph, glowed on the face of the 
wounded man ; and Ghita, in the intensity of her expecta- 
tion, rose, and stood over him, her own features filled with a 
momentary hope, 

" Mon Feu-Follet I" exclaimed Kaoul, letting the tongue 
reveal the transient thought which brought the gleam of 
triumph to his countenance. " Thou, at least, hast escaped ! 
These English will not count thee among their victims, and 
glut their eyea on thy charming proportions !" 

Ghita felt a chill at her heart. She fell back on her seat, 
and continued watching her lover's countenance, with a 
feeling of despair, though inextinguishable tenderness waa 
Btiil crowding around her soul, Raoul heard the move- 
ment ; and turning his head, he gazed at the girl, for quite 
a minute, with a portion of that intense admiration that used 
to gleam from his eyes in happier moments. 

" It is better as it is, Ghita," he said, " than that I should 
live without thee. Fate has been kind, in thus ending my 
misery," 

" Oh ! Raoul I there is no fate, but the holy will of God. 
Deceive not thyself, at this awful moment ; but bow down 
thy proud spirit, in humility, and turn to Him for succour !" 

" Poor Ghita ! — Well, thine is not the only innocent mind 
by millions, that bath been trammelled by priests ; and, 1 
suppose, what hath commenced with the beginning, will last 
till the end." 

" The beginning and the end, are both God, Raoul. Since 
the commencement of time, hath he established laws which 
have brought about the trials of thy life — the sadness of 
this very hour." 

" And dost thou think he will pardon all thy care of one 
so unworthy V 

Ghita bowed her head to the mattress over which she 
Seoned, and buried her face in her hands. When the minute 
uf prayer, that succeeded, was over, and her face was again 
raised with the flush of feeling tempered by inno 
Uaoul was lying on his back, his eyes riveted, a. 
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vault of heavcD. His professional puiaitila had led him 
farther into the study of astronomy than comported with his 
general education ; and, addicted to speculation. Its facta 
had often seized upon his fancy, though they had failed to 
touch his heart. Hitherto, indeed, he had fallen into thii 
common error of limited research, and found a confirmation 
of his suspicions, in ,the assumed grasp of his own reason. 
The dread moment that was so near, could not fell of ita 
influence, however ; and thai unknown future ovei which ho 
hung, as it might be, suspended by a hair, inevitably led 
his mind into an inquiry after the uiiknown G!od. 

" Dost thou know, Ghila," he asked, " that the learned 
of France tell us that all yonder bright stars are worlds, 
peopled most probably like this of our own, and to which 
,lhe earth appears but as a star itself, and that, too, of no 
great magnitude V 

" And what Is this, Raoui, to the power and majesty of 
Him who created the universe 1 Ah! think not of the things 
of his hand, but of Him who made them !" 

" Hast thou ever heard, my poor Ghila, that the mind of 
mail hath been able to invent instruments to trace the move- 
ments of all these worlds, and halh power, even, to calculate 
their wanderings with accuracy, for ages to comeT'' 

" And dost tkou know, my poor Eaoul, what this mind 
of man is?" 

" A part of his nature — the highest quality ; that which 
maketh him the lord of earth." 

" His highest quality — and that which maketh him lord 
of earth, in one sense, truly ; but, after all, a mere fragment 
— a spot on the width of the heavens — of the spirit of God 
himself. It is, in this sense, that he hath been made in the 
mage of his creator." 

" Thou think'st then, Ghila, that man is God, after all." 

" Raoul 1 — Raoul ! if thou would'st not see me die with 
thee, interpret not my words in this manner !" 

" Would it, then, be so hard to quit life in my company, 
Ghita 'f" To me it would seem supreme felicity were oui 
olaces to be changed." 

" To go whither ? Hast thou bethought thoe of thns, my 
beloved ?" 

Rnoul answered not for some lime. His eyes were fnst 
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ened on a bright star, and a tumult of thought bc^n to 
crowd upon his brain. There are mbnients in the life of 
every man, when the mental vision obtains clearer views ct 
remote conclusions, equally in connection with the past and 
the future, as there are days, when an atmosphere purer 
than common, more readily, gives up its objects to the physt 
cal organs, — leaving the mind momentarily the master,- 
almost without control. One of these gleams of truth passed 
over the faculties of the dying man, and it could not be al to- 
gether wiihout its fruits. , Raoul's soul was agitaled by novel 
fiensations. 

" Do thy priests fancy that they who have known and 
loved each other in this life," he asked, " will know and 
love each other, in that which they fancy is to come f 

" The life that is to come, Raoul, is one all love, or one 
all hatred. That we may know each other, I try to hope; 
nor, do I see any reason for dishelieving it. My uncle is 
of opinion it must be so," 

" Thy uncie, Ghita 1 What, Carlo Giuntotardi — he who 
seemeth never to think of things around him — doth a mind 
like hia dwell on thoughts as remote and sublime as this V 

" Little dost thou know, or understand him, Raoul. His 
mind seldom ceases to dwell on thoughts like these ; this is 
the reason why earth, and all it contains, seem so indif- 

Raoul made no answer, but appearing to suffer under [he 
pain of his wound, the feelings of woman so far prevailed 
over Ghita's tender nature, that she bad not the heart to 
press even his salvation on him, at such a moment. She 
ofiered him soothing drinks, and nursed him with unabated 
care ; and when there seemed to be a cessation to his suffer- 
ings, she again passed minutes on her knees, her whole soul 
absorbed in bis future welfare. An hour passed in this 
niimner, all on, or near the rock sleeping, overcome bv 
fatigue, but Gbila and the dying man. 

" That star haunts me, Ghita I" Raoul at length muttered. 
"If it be really a world, some all-powerful hand must have 
created it. Chance never made a world, more than chance 
ir.ade a ship. Thought — mind — intelligence must have 
apverned at the formation of one, as well as of the other." 

For months Ghita had not known sn instant as happy ae 
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Iliat. It appeared as if the mind of Raoul were aboiit to 
extricate itself from the shallow philosophy so much in 
fashioa, and which had hitherto deadened a nature so kind, 
iin intellect ordinarily so clear. Could his thoughts bui once 
take the right direction, she had strong confidence in the 
distinctness of their views, but most of all in the goodness 
of the Deity. 

" Raotil," she whispered, " God is there, as he is with us, 
on this rock. His spirit is everywhere. Bless him ! — bless 
him in thy soul, my beloved, and be for ever happy I" 

Raoul answered not. His face was upturned, and his eye 
still remained riveted on that particular star. Ghita would 
not disturb him, but faking his hand ia hers, she once more 
knelt, and resumed her prayers. Minute passed after min- 
ute, and neither seemed disposed to speak. At length Ghita 
became woman again, and bethought her of her patient's 
bodily wants. It was time to administer the liquids of the 
surgeon, and she advanced to hold them to his lips. The 
eye was still fastened on the star, but the lips did not meet 
her with the customary smile of love. They were compressed, 
as when the body was about to mingle .in the strife of a bat. 
tie, a sort of stern resolution being settled on them. Raoul 
Yvard was dead. 

The discovery of the truth was a fearful moment to Ghtta. 
Not a living being near her had the consciousness of her 
situation ; all being bound in the sleep of the weary. The 
first feeling was that which belonged to her sex. She threw 
herself on the body, and embraced it wildly, giving way to 
those pent-up emotions, of which her lover, in his moody 
humours, was wont to accuse her of not possessing. She 
kissed the forehead the cheeki, the pallid, stern lips ol the 
dead ; and, for a, time, there wis the danger that her own 
spirit might pass away m the paroxysm of her grief But, 
it was morally impos'Jible for (rhita to remam lon^ undor 
me influence of desp<»ii Hei gentle spint had communed 
coo long and too closely with her Heavenly Father not to 
resort to his support ii- all the ciiticil moment? of life &he 
prayed, for the tenth lime, that nir,ht, and aiose from her 
knees calm, if not ■ibsolutelj re-iigned 

The situation of Ghita w^s now as wiidh picturesque as 
it was moving lo her innjost spnit. All aiound her slill slept 
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and fhat, to the aye, as profoundly as he who' was only to 
rise again, when the sea and llie land gave up their dead. 
The excLiemoiit; and exertions of the jwst day produiied 
their reaction, and seldcim did sleep exercise a more pro- 
found influence. The fire was still burning bright, on the 
ialet of the gig-men, casting its rays fairly atwhart the 
ruins, the diffeieiit sleepers in them, and the immoveable 
body of the dead. At moments, gusts of the Tramontana, 
wbich was now blowing fresh, descended so low as to fan the 
flames, when the glare that succeeded seemed to give a start- 
ling reality to all that surrounded the place. 

Still, the giri was too highly sustained, to be moved with 
anything but hei loss, and her restiess inquietude for the 
departed spuit. She saw that even her Lmcle slept, leaving 
hei truly alone with Raoul, Once a feeling of desertion 
came over her, and she was inclined to arouse some of the 
sleepeis She did approach the spot where the surgeoa 
hy, and her hand was raised to stir him, when a flaah oi 
li^ht fehot atwhart the pallid countenance of Raoul, and she 
perceived that his eyes were still open. Drawing near, she 
bent ovei the body^ ga-zing long and wistfully into those 
windows of the soul, that had so often beamed on hev in 
manly tenderness, and she felt, like a miser with Ms hoarded 
gold, unwillmg to share it with any other. 

Throughout the livelong night did Ghita watch hy thp 
body of her well beloved, now hanging over it with a ten 
deines" no change could extinguish, now besieging hea 
ven with hei pia^crs Not one awoke, to interfere with 
the strange happiness she felt in those pious offices, or to 
wound hei sensibilities, b> the surprise or the sneers of the 
vuigai Eie the day came, she closed the eyes of Raoul . 
with her own hands, covered his body with a French 
ensign, that lay upon the rock, and sat, patient and resigned, 
awaiting the moment when some of the others might be 
Teady to aid her in performing the last pious offices in be- 
half of the dead. As a Romanist, she found a holy conso- 
lation in that beautiful portion of her church's creed, thai 
admits of unceasing petition for the souls of the departed, 
even to the latest hour of earthly things. 

Winchester was the first to stir. Starting up, he 
appeared to be astonished at the situation in which he found 
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himself; but a glance a'round told the whole trut*i Ad 
vancing towards Ghiia, he was about to inquire aker the 
weilare of Raoul, when, struck by the expression of her 
seraphic countenance, he turned to the body, and read the 
truth in the appropriate pali. ■ It was no time for seli 
upbraidings, ov for reproaches to others ; but arousing tte 
sleepers, in a subdued and respectful manner, he gave to the 
[dace the quiet and seemiog sanctity of a chapel. 

Carlo GiuntoCardi, soon after, begged the dead body from 
the conquerors. There was no motive for denying the 
request, and it was placed in a boat, and towed to the shore, 
accompanied by all who had remained. The heavy sirocco 
(hat soon succdeded, drove the waves atwharl the islet of the 
ruins, effectually erasing its stains of blood, and sweeping 
every trace of le Feu-Follet, and of the recent events, into 
the sea. 

At the foot of ;he Scaricalojo, the seamen constructed a 
rude bier, and thus they bore the dead up that wild, and yet 
lovely precipice, persevering in their good work until they" 
leached the cottage of Carlo Giuntotardi's sister. A little 
procession accompanied the body from the first ; and, Ghita 
being universally known and respected among the simple 
inhabitants of those heights, when it entered the street of 
St. Agata, it had grown into a line that included a hundred 
believers. 

The convent, the en.pty buildings of which sill! crown 
the summit of one of the adjacent hills, was then in exist- 
ence as a religious community ; and the influence of Carlo 
Giuntotardi was sufficient to procure its ofhces in behalf 
of the dead. For three days and nights did the body of 
Raoul Yvard, the unbeliever, lie in the chapel of that holy 
fratornity, his soul receiving ihe benefit of masses; and then 
it was committed to holy ground, to await the summons of 
the last trump. 

There is a strange disposition in the human breast to 
withhold praise from a man when living, that is freely 
accorded to him when d^ad. Although we believe that 
envy, and its attendant evil, detraction, are peculiarly demo- 
pratic vices, meaning thereby that democracy la the most 
"brtile field in which these human failings luxuriate, yet is 
here much reason to think that our parent nation is pro- 
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eminent In the exhibition of the peculiarity first mentJonEil. 
That which subsequently awaited Napoleon, after his ivn 
prisonment and death, was now exhibited in the case or' 
Raoiri Yvard, on a scale suited to his condition and renowr.. 
Prom being detested in the English fleet, he got to be 
honoured and extolled. Now that he was dead and harm 
less, hia seamanship could be praised, his chivalry emulated, 
hia courage glorified. Winchester, McBean, O'Leary, an 
Clinch, attended his funeral, quite as a matter of course 
They had proved themselves worthy to he there; but many 
others insisted on being of the party. Some came to get a 
last look of so celebrated an adventurer, even in his coflin ; 
others to say they had been present; and not a few to catch 
a glimpse of the girl Whose romantic, but inuocent passion, 
had got to be the subject of much discourse in the ships. 
The result was such a procession, and such funeral honours, 
as threw the quiet little hamlet of St. Agata into commo- 
tion. All noted the particulars, and all were pleased but 
Ghita. On her, these tardy compliments failed of their 
effect, her soul being engrossed with the great care of 
petitioning heaven in behalf of the deceased, 

Andrea Barrofaldi and Vito Viti, too, figured on this 
occasion ; the latter taking care to let all who would listen, 
understand how closely he had been connected with " Sii 
Smees ;" no longer viewed as an impostor, but honoured as 
a hero. He even created a little difiiculty in claiming a 
precedency for the toga over arms on the occasion; well 
knowing that if the vice-go vernato re got a conspicuoua 
place in the ceremony, that the podeslA could not fail lo be 
near at hand. The matter was settled entirely lo Andrea's 
satisfaction, if not to that of his friend. 

To confess the (ruth. Nelson was not sorry for what had 
occurred. W hen he learned the desperate nature of Raoul's 
defence, and heard some trails of his liberal conduct on 
various occasions, he felt a generous regret at his death , 
but he thought even this preferable lo escape. When Cuffe 
got in, and brought (he report of the lugger's fate, though he 
would have preferred her capture, the common sentiment 
M'ttied down into a feeling that both lugger and commander 
had fared as well as a privateer and her people usually 
merited. 
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As a matter of coarse, those concerned in the caplui^ 
und who survived the affair, reaped some advantages from 
their success. England seldom fails in the duty of confer 
ring rewards, more especially in her marine. When Cook 
returned from his renowned voyages, it was not to meet 
with persecution and neglect, but credit and justice. Nelson 
knew how to appreciate that spirit and enterprise, which 
were so often exercised bj himself. As for Sir Frederick 
Dashwood, little could be done besides giving his name an 
honourable place on the list of those who had fallen in battle. 
His heir wore mourning, seemed filled with sorrow, and 
inwardly rejoiced at being a baronet with some thousands a 
year. Lyon got his ship, and, from that moment, he ceased 
to consider the chase and all connected with le Feu-Follel 
an unprofitable thing. Airchy followed him to the Terpsi- 
chore, with visions of prize-money before his eyes, which 
were tolerably realized in the course of the succeeding five 

Winchester was promoted into the Ringdove, and Griffin 
became first of the Proserpine. This, of course, made Yel- 
verJon second, and leil one vacancy. Thus far the orders 
had been made out, when Cufie dined with the Admiral, by 
invitation, l^te-ft-t^te, 

" One of my objects m having you here Co-day, Cuffe,' 
observed Nelson, as they sat together over their wine, the 
cabin cleared, " was to say' something about the vacant berth 
in your gun-room, and the other was to beg a master's- 
mateof you, in behalf of Berry, You remember that some 
of your people were received on hoard here, before you got 
in, the other day?" 

" 1 do, my lord; and I meant to make my acknowledg- 
ments for the favour. The poor fellows had a warm tima 
of it at the rocks, and deserved comfortable berths after it 

"I believe we gave them as much — at ieast, 1 know few 
Bcffer in this ship. Well, there was a mate among them, 
who is a little advanced, and who is likely to slick where he 
is, by what I learn. We want just such a man for the hold, 
Hnd f have promised my Captain to speak to you about him. 
Don't let him go if there 's any reason for wishing to retain 
37* 
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